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ADVERTISEMENT.

[he former impression of these volumes,

I'onsisting of a thousand copies, has long

licen numbered amongst scarce books;

^^^,^^^___ and there has been a constant demand

for their repubhcation. It is gratifying to think that

there is existing among us such a taste for sterling

poetry. In acceding to my excellent pubhsher's re-

quest to superintend a new edition, I have carefully

revised the text, and believe it to be as accurate as

p.3ssible. Since the former pubhcation there have been

many translations of the Odyssey, but one of which

only appears to be worthy of notice, namely that in the

Spenserian stanza, by the late lamented :\Ir. Philip

Stanhope Worsley. The illustrious statesman to whom

this new edition is dedicated must be held responsible

for this sudden outburst of zeal for Homeric trans-

lation, as his admirable "Studies on Homer" turned

the public attention to the old bard. I have no doubt,

however, that he has been sufficiently punished by in-

numerable presentation copies. I could have wished

to have added a few more notes illustrative of Chap-

man's language, but I trust, .)n the republication (if

called for) of the fifth volume of the Translations, to

"ivf! a Glossarial Index to the whole.

R. H.

Upton Vi<:uraije, Berks,

AuijWit -21, 1S73.





IXTRODUCTIOX*

HE Editor of the pivsont vohimes lias the

gratification of I icing the first to restore

to Hght a nohk^- work which has liccn

lying dormant for nearly two centuries

and a lialf. Chapman's Odyssey, originally puhlished

in foliu, if 14-10, cither from tlu; limited number of the

impression, i)i' tht; more than ordinary ravages of time,

lias hecome so rare as to he inaccessible to the general

reader, and cmiparatively unknown to the more curious

student of nld English litci'atiM'c. TJioiigh issueil in a

separate form, it is now sclddiii foiinil except in cim-

junctinn with th' Iliad; and the ])rice of the unitei]

vnlnme, l)eside8 is scarcity, places it beyond the reach

of all but a few wlose libraries are stored with the more

precious treasures nf onr langtiage. Of the Iliad, por-

tions and the wlmlt, \vc liave si'tni llicrc were at least

four im])rpssions puliished during the autlioi-'s life-time,

besides ! )). ('o(ik<' Tivlur's 2 vols. 8vo. 1843, and yet

it is by nil means a connidn Imcil^, and perfect and ilcan

copies of Cbaptuan's ovii editions are desiralilc \iiliniies.

Origiiully \vritt<;ii 1S57.
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Of the Odyssey, however, the present is tlie only edition

besides that superintended by the author himself. Great

care has, therefore, been taken in rendering the text as

accurate as possible, by reading it Mdth the original

Greek, amending the extremeiy faulty ])unctuation,

judiciously, it is hoped, modernizing the orthography,

and adding a few notes illustrati\'e of Chapman's

language. Tlie reader has, therefore, now an oppor-

tunity of examining for ])imscdf the value of this hue

old book.

Coleridge, in his letter to Wordsworth (cited in our

Preface to the Iliad) tliought Chapman's version of the

Odyssey hner than his Iliad; but then it nnist lie remem-

bered he also generally preferred the Odyssty in the

•original. " He told us," says Mr. Payne Collier, " that

he liked the Odyssey, as a mere story, better tlian the

Iliad; the Odyssey was the ((Id est and the finest romance

thathas ever been written."* Thesame aulfioi'ityinforms

us that he preferred th(i ordinary ten-sylWde heroic mea-

sure to the longer fourteen-sylIal)le lijie employed by

Chapman in his translation of the Iliad'and Avished that

he had always used it, as " it would have been more

readable, and might have saved us frcni Pope." " Chaj)-

man had failed," added Coleridge, /' where he-had not

succeeded, by endeavouring to wri/e English as Homer
had written Greek; Cliaiiman's w/s Greekihed English,

—it did not want vigour oi' varieA', but smoothness and

facility. Detached i)assagcs cadd not ha improA'ed

;

they were Homer writing Engliii." Opinions, hoAvever,

Avill differ as tt) Cha])man's met'e in the Odysse_y. Tlie

* Coleridge's Seven Lectures o'l Shakespeare and Jliltoii,

by J. Payne Collier, Bficj. p. xxy.
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late Di'. ^lagiuii, wlmse Homeric Ballads have caught

the time spirit of the old hard, says : "I am sorry tluit

Chapman, lohoxe verdon mud he coji-ndered the moat

Homeric, ever alteiirpted in our Jamj^iage, did not apply

to the Odyssey tlie f<nuteen-sylla1)h' verse, which had

succeeded so well in the Iliad. There appears to me
greater opp(jrtiinity for its flowing use in the more dis-

cursive poem ; and Chapman had hy no means the same

-command of the ten-syllahle distich." There is some

trutli in this ; and ])erhaps many readers will share in

Dr. Maginn's disapijointment. Chapman, however, pro-

hahly yielded to the ol)jections made against the length

of his lines, to which lie alludes in his Introductory

Poem to the Iliad. But it is surely a mistake to say

he ha<l not coimiiaiiil over the ordinary heroic couplet!

He has certainly not the epigrammatic smoothness of

Po[)e and his school, hut his verse has great vigour and

terseness. It sliould he l)orne in mind that his Odyssey

is the iirst, and <inly, considerahle specimen of a poem of

this measuiv in tiic Klizal)ctli;iii age, and as such claims

our interest and attention. " ft is like tlie heroic mea-

suie only in its I'hynie and its ninnher of syllables.

In all other i('s[)ects, in the hands of Cha})man, it has

the freedom of hlank verse. .\iid in reading it, as well

as the Iliad, tlie I'eailer must not depend for aid too

much on the melody of the \(rse.''* Again, let it he

remendjei'ed that "Cha|)man did not perform liis task,

as ]'o])e was in the hahit of doing, hy small j)ortions at

a time, which were, each in older, lniinislied up to

the liighest. polish liy iniremitt iug <Mre and lahour; hut,

di'iid<ing in ih-ep diaii^hts n[ his author at a time,

* Retros{)ective Review, vol. iii. p. 18 f.
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he became over-informed Avith his sul»ject, and then

hreatlied his spirit forth again with the enthusiasm of

an original creator."* And if this lie true of the liber-

ties he takes with his original in expanding and con-

tracting the text as suited his vein, it is not less true of

his versification. He paid little regard to the polishing

of his work : nay, perhaps, too Httle. He poured forth

his sentiments, as the poetic phrenzy seized him, and

consequently, if w6 be disappointed at not finding the

rich melody of a Dryden, we cannot but lie struck with

his unwonted freshness and freedom. When once the

ear has become habituated to the rhythm, there is a

dramatic power about Chapman's Odyssey that has

never been attained by any subsequent translator. It

may be said, that this was not required in a simple

ballad-poem like the Odyssey ; litit it is surely far pre-

feral)le to the diluted weakness passing under Pope's

name, or Cowper's abrupt lines. (Hll)ert AVakefield has

said that the " l)ee of Twickeidiam " sipped the honey

from the flowers of Chapman's garden ; but a close ex-

amination will show that this was merely another phrase

for simple plagiarism. Pope was hidebted to Chapman

for more than he was willing to acknowledge. But

enthusiastic as we may be in Cliapman's cause, it must

not be disguised that in the present version he has too-

frequently wandered from his original, and not seldom

curtailed passages. It was not, however, intended in the

present editions to point out these passages, the object

being merely to give the best possible text, and in such a

form as to be accessible at a convenient price. The Editor

still hopes that sufficient encouragement may be given,.

^'' Retrospective Review, vol. iii p. 173.



INTRODUCTIO N. xi

so tliatat some future period a mure enlargedand.splendid

iiuprcssion may be put forth. In the meanwhde the

uiilcarued reader may rest assured that, besides tlie in-

trinsic beauty of the poems, he has far more of Homer

in these noble versions than in any other translation

extant. If the University of Oxford has Avisely de-

termined that greater attention should be paid by her

sons to the study of Homer, for the many reasons so

al)ly set forth by jMr. Gladstone, it is not, perhaps, too

much to hope that a similar influence may be exercised

over the minds of the less-educated by the aid of the

labours of good old George Chapmax. They will not

only tind Homer here, but they will read him in the

language of the c(3ntemporary and friend of Shake-

speare. They will read him as .Shakespeare himself

probably read him; and their minds Avill be carried back

to that period of our literature which at once excites our

admiration and astonisliment, and when, they will not

fail to rememlier, our present A-eneral»le and cherished

translation of The Bihi.e was called into existence.*

As it is possible that these volumes may fall int<> the-

hands of .some who do not po.ssess our edition of Chap-

man's Iliad, it has been thought ailvisable to ap})end a

concise life of the author.

* Of course I do not mean that the Bible was translated

at this time. Much ot the language is that of fonner time*

and translations, Imt the standard was now fixed.
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^^EW are tlie details of wliicli tlie l)iooTap]ier eaii

^1^ avail himself in the life of Genvgv, Chapman.

That Hertfordshire can hoast the hononr of

his hirth, and that in that coimty he translated at least

the earlier portion of his Homer, we gather from one

of his own writings. In a small poem entitled ^^Euthy-

mice Baptus, or the Teares of Peace," 4to, 1609, he

introduces liimself in a reverie, when the Shade of

Homer appears, and in reply to the poet's enquiry :

—

" What may I reckon thee,

Whose heav'nly look showes not, nor voice sounds, man ?

' I am,' sayd he, ' that spirit Elysian

That in thy natii:c ayre, and on the Hill

Next I{itchin'>i left hand, did thy hosome till

With such a fioode of soule that thou wert faine

(With acclamations of her rapture then)

To vent it to the echoes of the vale ;

When meditating of me, a sweet gale

Brought me upon thee ; and thou didst inherit

My true sense (for the time then) in my spirit,

And I invisible went prompting thee

7'o tho.se/ayre yreenes where thou didst English me.'"

His contemporary and friend, William Browne, in his

•" Britannia's Pastorals " (Book I. Song 5), also styles

liim

"The learned shepherd of fair Hitchiwj Hill.''

The date of his hirth we fix hy inference in 1559, from

the inscription round the portrait attached to the title

of the Complete Homer, " Georgius Chapmanus Homeri

Metai)hrastes .Eta. lvii. m.dc.xvi." The (Jxford

antiquary, Antony Wood, gives the date as 1557, hut

the evidence of the portrait puhlished in the poet's life-

time, and prohably under his own immediate eye, is the

better. Besides, Wood was ignorant of Chapman's
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birthplace, and conjecture.-^ liiiu to have been of a family

seated at Stone Castle in Kent. The Parish Registers

of Hitchin unfortunately only commence with the year

1562, so we cannot arrive at any facts relative to his

parentage. There are, however, several entries relating

to the families of John and Thomas Chapman, wliO'

Avere possibly the poet's brothers. In 1593, Aug. 5,

was baptized George, the son of John Chapman ; and

from Easter, 1603, to Easter, 1605, the same John

Chapman was one of the cluu'chwardens, and has signed

the Parish Registers in a bold and scholarly hand.

Amongst the Additional MSS. in the British ]\Iuseum

(Xo. 16,273) is a " .Survey of the King's timber and

woods in Hertfordshire and Essex in 1608," and luider

the "ManerdeHutchin" (Hitchin) is ''UjwnfJie Copy-

Itold of T/ioii'ias Chojmian, in Lont/e Chwi 27 Saplirujs

£i. In Beerton Closer 260 Elme^ £18, Firewood £35."

This Thomas Chapman was probably a man of respect-

ability and substance, for in tin; Harleiau jNISS., No.

781, p. 28, is a petition to I'rince Charles from Tliomas

Chaiiman, in 1619, for the Ijailiwick of Hitchin, which

he formerly held tnider the Exchequer Seal, l)ut of

which the Earl of Salishiuy had deprived liiiii. On

November 30 of the same year the claim was referred

t(» the Commissioners of tlic Itcvciiue of the Prince of

^^';d(•s. The iclal ioii-^liip, however, to the poet is mere

conjecturi', as we have no positive proof of uny facts

connected with his funiily. I have carefully examined

the various Heraldic A'isitations of licit fordshiic and

the County Historicis, but have been unalile to (li,->co\cr

any traces of liiui. I have l)cen informed, however,

that there is still a laiiiil.\ of the name of Chapman
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resident at Hitcliin, claiming collateral descent from

that of the })oet. Xothing is known of his youth, or

where he was educated.

"In 1574, or thereahouts," says Antony Wood,
" he, being well-grounded in school-learning, was sent

to the University, Init whether first to this of Oxon, or

that of Cambridge, is to me iniknown. Sure I am that

he spent some time in Oxon, where he was ol)served to

be most excellent in the Latin and Greek tongues, but

not in logic and philosophy, and therefore I presume

that that was the reason why he took no degree here."

Warton also says (from the information of Mr. Wise,

Kadclitte's Librarian, and Kee})er of the Archives at

Oxford) " that lie passed two years at Trinity College,

with a contempt of philosophy, but in a close attention

to the Greek and Roman Classics." ' The present

Keeper of the Archives,* hoAvever, has been unable to

discover Chapman's name. It is proljable from the

date of his l)irth (L559) that he would have been matri-

culated before the year 1581, when subscription to the

Articles began. liefore that date the ]Matriculati( )n

Register is very incomplete. Mr. Wise's communica-

tion to AVarton seems merely a repetition of Wood's

information, with the addition of the name of the college

(Trinity) of Avhich Chapman is supposed to have been a

memljer. But even this point cannot lie ascertained. The

records of admissions to Trinity, at the time ChajJinan

would have entered, are either lost or destroyed. We
must be content then with Antony Wood's assurance

"that he spent some time in Oxon." Researches as to his

* Rev. John Griffiths, now Warden of Wadhani.
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residence or admission at Cambridge would jirobably be

equally fruitless, as lie is not mentioned in the excellent

^'Afhenre Cantahrujienseti" of the Messrs. Cooper. At

the same time it may n(jt be improbable that he received

some portion of his education there, as it was not an

unusual custom for young men to study at both Uni-

versities, and the vicinity of Ilitchin to Cambridge

might countenance the supi)osition. One part of Antony

Wood's statement seems worthy of examination. He
o])s('rves that Chapman at Oxford was "most excel-

lent ill the Latin and (Treelc tongues, but not in logic or

philosophy." It a]i])ears to me that in many of his

writings he was eminently of a philosophical turn of

mind, and he sjx'aks in his Preface to the Iliad of his

friendshi[) with Thoiiias Harriot and Kobert Hews, two

of the most remarkable mathematicians of the day, the

pensioners of Henry, Karl of Northumberland, who,

witii Walter Warner, kept liim company in the Tower,

and wci'e called his "magi." Harriot, whose name is

well-known to mathematicians, was a native of Oxford,

and there ])robab]y Chapman became acquainted with

him. " TJiP. i>?i/"fd of Achilles," taken from the

xviiith JJook oF the Iliad, and pu])lislied in 1598,

concludes with a |ii)i'tical uddrcss, "To my admired tS:

soule-luvcd IViciid, iiuiyster of all essentiall and true

kiiovvlcdge, M. Hakimhts." It may also ]h> mentioned

tliut ill a siuall 4io. tract of thirty-two leaves ])u])lishe(l

in 159(), entitled, ''A n'lation of the Second Voyage to

Guiana, jierfonnned and written in the ypare 159G.

By Lawrence Keymii-', (7rmt" is an English ])oem in

blanlc verse, " l)e Uidain'i Cannen Epicnm, by (i. C."

(Jeorge Steeveiis, writing to JJishop Percy (Nichols'
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"Literary Illustrations," vol. vii. p. 121) assigned this

to Chapman, and it bears evidence of his style. It is

interesting as an early specimen of blank verse. In

the same vohmie is a short Latin poem, " Ad Thomam

Hariotum Matheseos ef universce pliilosoiMm peritis-

simum, by L. A'." Harriot accompanied Sir Walter

Raleigh in his voyage to America. In Maty's Review

(vol. ix. p. 394) is an account of the discovery of a large

amount of Harriot's correspondence at Petworth, the

seat of the Earl of Egremont, to whom it had descended

from the Earl of Northumberland. I think I have read

somewhere that Lord Egremont presented the corres-

pondence to the British Museum. Though these papers

were chiefly mathematical, it is not improljaljle that

some notice of Chapman may be foimd in them. That

Chapman certainly was fond of philosophy seems suffi-

ciently indicated by one of his earliest publications

(1595), " OviiVs Banquet of Sence a Coronet for Ms

Mistre^se Philosophie dr. &::," and also by the title of

his " Petrarch's Seoen PenitentialJ Pmlim, paraphras-

ticalhj translated : with other philosophical poems, &c.

&c" (1 2mo. 161 2). In the inscription, too, on his tomb,

as given by Wood and Le Xeve, he is described as

" Philosophus verus (eisi Christianus poeta) plusquam

Celebris."

Quitting the University without a degree, he after-

wards settled, says Wood, in the metropolis, and asso-

ciated with Shakespeare, Spenser, Marlowe, Daniel,

and other celebrated persons of the day. Though he

undoul)tedly knew :Marlowe, it is not very probable that

they were very intimate, as their dispositions and char-

acters Avere very dissimilar. Chapman, in the midst
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of a dissolute age, seems always, l»y the universal testi-

mony of his contemporaries, to have maintained a cha-

racter for uprightness, respectability, and piety. Upon

his arrival in London he appears to liaveheen taken under

the patronage of 8ir Thomas ^A'alsingham. There

arises, liowever, the (piestion, did Chapman resort to the

metrojiolis immediately on leaving (Jxford 1 I am sorry

to disturb the faith that is usually placed in the gossip of

old Anthony Wood. My investigations have led me to

conclude that much of his information is unreliable.

That his work is of immense value to the literary student

is unquestionable, but too much credence must not be

given to many of his anecdotes. Chapman would have

left (Jxford, according to Wood's date, in 1576; the

true ilate would be 1578. His first acknowledged

publication is in 1594. Sixteen years must have

elapsed, then, before ln' appeared in iiubhc. This

seems t(jo long a time for a iiian of Chapman's energy

to have been silent amiilst the wits of London. Mr,

Singer conjectures tliat lie appeared as a writer anony-

mously, although we ha\(' no clue to his earlier per-

formances. A very ingenious suggestion has been lately

made, which api)ears plausiltle. In 1867 was pub-

lished at Leipzic, " Geonje. Chapmaii's Trmjed;/ of

Alpho7ixii!i, Kmperor of Gennany, edited with an Intro-

dudion and Noteti hij Karl Kly.r." I liavi' imt yet

seen tliis wdik, Imt the extracts from it wliicli I have

met with show that Herr Elze has takcMi great i)ains to

investigate (,'hapman's writings. '' Ali)honsus" was

originally pubHslicd in 1651, twenty years after the

poet's death. Herr Kl/.i- observes that tlie writer dis-

plays an intimate knowliHlgi- uf the (lerinau language

b
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(much of the dialogue being in German) and German

manners, and he conjectures that Chapman must have

travelled to some of the German Courts. Chapman

\vas undoiibtedly a learned man for his age, and seems

to have been well acquainted with modern languages,

;as he mentions the French and Italian translations of

Homer. Though the fact cannot now be ascertained,

it ajjpears probable that he acquired this knowledge in

Continental travel. It is possible that he migiit have

picked up his knowledge from books, or from associating

Avith members of foreign legations at the English Court;

for he is said to have had some small appointment at

Court, though 1 have been unable to verify the fact.

If Chapman proceeded to the Continent on quitting the

University, it would account for the long interval before

his appearance as an author. The only reason I have

to doubt the circumstance is that the old ])oet, Avho

certainly did not hide his light under a bushel, would

have mentioned it in some of his self-laudations. He

is very particular in wishing us to appreciate his scholar-

ship, and that it was derived from original S(nirces, and

I think he would hardly have left us in ignorance of

such an important era of his life as a tour or sojourn on

the Continent, where he would have acquired his know-

ledge of modern languages. But whether Chapman

did travel or not, it appears that he spent much time

occasionally at Hitchin, as he informs us that he there

translated Homer. With the year 1594 his career of

authorship begins. In that year he i)ublished two fine

poems :
" The Shadow of Nvjhf : nrnfainintj tico

po'-tiral Hijmne^, devised hy G. C. Gent.,'' 4to., and

dedicated to his "deare and most worthy friend Master
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Mathew Roydon." Tliey have, been reprinted by Mr.

Singer in liis edition of "Chapman's Hymns of Homer"

(Chiswick, 1818). In 1595 appeared ^^ Ovid's Ban-

quet of Sence, a Coronet for his Mistresse Philosophie,

and his amorous Zodiacke: with a translation of a

Latine Copie (sc. of verses) ivritten by a fryer, Anno

Dam. 1400," 4to. This was also dedicated to Matthew

Roydon, with commendatory verses by Richard Stapil-

ton, Tliomas Williams, and I. D. of the Middle Temi)le.

ItAvas reprinted in 1639, 12mo., without the dedication

and verses. John Davis of Hereford has an epigram

^' To tlie right-well-deserving M'' Mathew Roydon."

Oi Ricliard Stapilton I should like to know more, as

Chapman at the conclusion of his Preface to the IHad

says : " Xor can I forget liere (l)ut with all hearty

gratitude remember) my most ancient, learned, and

riglit noble friend, ]\1. Richard Stapilton, first most

desertful mover in the frame of our Homer. For

wliich (and miich other most ingenious and utttu'ly

mideserved desert) (iod make me amply hi.s requiter

;

and beliis honouraljle fanuly's speedy and full restorer."

At first tliis would seem as if Stapilton liad translated

Homer l)efore Chapman; l)ut this is not true. Tlic

only version tliat had appeared previous to Chapman's

was that of " Ten ]]ooks of the Iliad" translated from

the Frencli metrical version of S;del by Artlnu' Hall,

and published in 1581. I presume Chapman's allusion

is to .some su])port or i)atronage given by Sta[»ilton to

encourage the; poet in his undtu'taking. In Ijui'kc's

"Peerage and Baronetage," under the article "Stai)leton,

Bart.," 1 find "Richard Stapleton, who obtuiiu'(l in

1566, from Queen Elizabeth, an cxcnipHHcation of a
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grant from King John to Sir Jolm 8tapleton, Knt., of

some confiscated lands," This is prohalily Chapman's

friend, and we can thus \niderstand the wisli that

"GodAvouldbe his honourahle family's speedy and/wZZ

restorer." In 1595 Chapman T)egan his dramatic

career, if indeed he had not vrritten and exhibited plays

previous to this date Avhich ha"\'e not come down to us.

It will, perhaps, be most convenient to treat his dramas

apart from his other numerous Avritings. Thrmgli one

of the earliest Elizabethan playwrights, he caimot l)e

placed in the foremost rank. He ol:)tained great popu-

larity in his day, and pei'haps too little attention has

been paid to him. Charles Lamb, in his well-known

" Specimens of English Dramatic Poets," iirst })ublished

in 1808, says: "The selections which I liave made

from this poet are sufficient to give an idea of that full

and heightened style Avhich AVel)ster makes charac-

teristic of Chapman. Of all the English play-writers.

Chapman perhaps ap})r()aches nearest to Shakespeare

in the descriptive and didactic, in passages which are

less purely dramatic. Dramatic imitation Avas not his

talent. He could not go out of himself, as Shakespeare

could shift at pleasure, to inform and animate other

existences; but in himself he had an eye to perceive

and a soul to embrace all forms." The reader who

Avould wish to examine an able and tliorougli criticism

on Chapman's i)lays will find such in the fourtli and

fifth volumes of the " Retrospective Review," and I

have given many details of them at some length in

luy Introduction to the Iliad. Mr. John Pearson,

the bookseller, of York Street, Covent Garden, has

during the present year (1873) given them to tlie



INTRODUCTIO N. xxi

puljlic ill three prettily-printed volumes. Mr. Pearsoii,

however, has printed verbatim from the original 4tos.,

and reproduced with marvellous tidelity all the faults,

mis]:)rints, and inaccuracies, and thus rendered to all but

antiquaries his edition useless. ]My friend the late

Rev. Alexander Dyce within the last t^velve months of

his life Avrote to me, announcing his intention of thd-

roughly editing them ; hut he Avas called away before

his project could be executed, and thus we have lost an

edition which Avould liave doubtless been worthy of the

fame of that most learned of Elizabethan scholars, and

done justice to the author's text.

Referring, then, the reader to my Introduction to the

Iliad, and the Retrospective Review, 1 shall merely here

set down a list of the poet's numerous ilramas.

(1). The Blind Be</(/ar of Alexandria, a comedy,

iirst exliibited Feb. 12, 1595, and continued

to be acted till April, 1597, when it was with-

drawn, and published in the following year,

1598. It was revived in 1601.

(2). An Humourous Day's Mirth, a comedy; 1)uIj-

lished in 1599.

(3). Eastward Ho.' a comedy ; written in conjunc-

tion with IJen Jonson and Marston
;
published

in 1605.

(4). All Fools, a comedy ; from Terence's Heauton-

tviwroumenos ; published in 1605.

(5). Monsieur <iOliv(\ a comedy, one of his best;

published 1606.

(6). The Gentleman Usher, a comedy
;

published

1606.
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(7). Biixstj iVAvihois, a tragedy; published 1607.

(8). llie Conxpirary and Trariedy of Charles Duke

of Bijron, a traged}' acted in two plays ; the

hest of his tragedies; published 1608.

(9). May Day, a comedy; published 1611.

. (10). The Widotcs Tears, a comedy; published 1612.

(11). Thp Revenge of Jhcssy d^Amhois, a tragedy;

published 1613.

(12). A Masque of the Inns of Court
;
published 1614,

(13). Two Wise Men, and all the rest Fools, a

comedy, or, as the title expresses it, " A Comical

Moral, censuring the Follies of this Age." It

is questionable whether this is by Chapman.

(14). Ccesar and Pompey, a Roman Trayedy; pub-

lished 1631. This is said to have been printed

in 1607, but I think this is a mistake.

This was the last Avork published liy Chapman.

After his death appeared :

(15). llie Tragedy of Chabot, Admiral of France,

written in conjunction with Shirley; published

1639.

(16). The Ball, a comedy, also Avritten conjointly

with Shirley; published 1639.

(17). Revenge for Honour, a tragedy; published 1654.

(18). Tragedy of Alphonms, Emperor of Germany

;

published 1654.

Besides these published drama.s, Dr. Bliss mentions

five plays in MS. which were in the library of the late

Richard Heber, viz.

(19). The Fountain of New Fashions, 1598.

(20). The Will of a Woman, 1598.

(21). The Fatal Love, a tragedy.
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(22). Tragedy of a Yorl-shire Gentleman.

(23). Tlie Seconil Maidens Trar/edi/. Tiiis wa.s i)ub-

lished as No. I. of " The 0J<1 Enf/lish Drama"

London, 1825.

Ill addition to this long list there are indications in

Henslowe's Diary (Shakespeare Society) of other dramas,

tlie names of Avhich are lost, with the exception of a

tragedy of " Benjamin's Plot." ^tr. Charles Knight,

in his editions of Shakespeare, thinks that the parts in

the drama of " The Two Noble Kinsmen" in whicli

Sliakespeare is asserted to liave assisted Fletcher, are

more i)rol)ahly liy Chapman tlian the great poet. The

reader may ]»ossil)ly like to see the following criticism

before wi- dismiss this jioi'tioii of the ])oet's writings.

"Chapman's dramas, although works of mnch signifi-

cance in. the history of our old literature, are not the

most valuable of his works. They are among the many

productions of his tim.e which were written l)y men

tempted, through the fashion of the day, into a walk of

composition for which they wciv Imt indillerently quali-

licd. In coiiKMly, whicli had Iiccu formed into a native

schdol limn' completely than ti'agedy, Chapman adapts

himself readily, and not without success, to the teaching

of his juniors, especially .lonsoii and Fletcher; wliile

he gives to the tone of his works not unfrccpiently an

elevation of thought and a fulness of descrii)tive imagery

which makesomi' amends for the pervading stiifness of

his portraiture of character and the forced and artilicial

turn of his incidents. In his tragic dramas he is, in

point of plan and form, a semi-classic. He attemjyts

at once to gratify the lasle of his age and nation for

the direct and \ivid ivpresentation of dramatic horror
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and to maintain that tone of didactic reflection which

Seneca liad taught him, and to which his cast of mind

made him naturally iirone." *

Active, however, as Cha})man was as a writer for

the stage, his literary eflbrts were by no means confined

to that field. His greatest fame will always rest on his

Homer, the various portions of wliich we will consider

hy and by. In 1600t he found time to continue and

publish " Marlowe's Hero and Lea?ider," a poem of great

beauty. It has l)eeu supposed that Marlowe had, at

some time or other, expressed a wish that Chapman

should continue this work. This he did, and di^'ided

the work into its present form of sestyads. On the

publication of " Kadwanl Ho ! " in 1 605, he was thrown

into prison with his colleagiies Jonson and ]\Iarston, at

the instigation of Sir dohn Murray, for a supposed

reflection on the Scotch. ( )n their release, Jonson's

mother, at an entertaiiunent Avhich lie gave, showed

him a packet of i)ois(in Avljich slie had designed to liave

mixed with his wine, if a report tliat tlie i)risoners were

to have had their noses and ears slit liad proA'ed trut-.

"To sliow that she was no cliurl," adds the story,

" she designed to have first drunk it herself." Chap-

man seems to have undergone a second imprisomnent

with Jonson, and to have been I'eleased by the inter-

vention of the Earl of Salisbury, who ]«rol)ably knew

him as a Hertfordshire man. In 1609 appeared a

small 4to., " Euthymuti Raptus ; or the Teares of Peace,

with interlondions" a poem dedicated to Prince Henry.

* English Cyclop.Tsdia.

t I believe an edition has been found of the diite of IfiOS -

or 9. It has been verj' freciuently reprinted. See my
Introduetion to the Iliad, p. xxxii.
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Tliis work is interesting, as iiiforniing us of the birth-

placHj of tlie poet, and the spot Avhere he translated

Homer.

In 1612, lie pnlilislicil " Petrarch's Seven Penitentiall

Psalms, })araphrasti(:ally translated : with other philoso-

phical poem", and a Hymne to Christ upon the Crosse
j'^

a small 12mo. dedicated to Sir Edward Philips,* Master

of the Rolls. This is a singularly rare volume, and an

exquisite co])y is in the liodleian Library.

In Noveml)er, 1612, Henry Prince of Wales died,

and in him, to Avhom he had dedicated his Iliad,

Cha^mian lost his best jmtron. He deeply lamented

the young jtrince, and pidjlished on the occasion " An
Epicede, or Funerall Sony," ito., dedicated to !Mr-

Henry Jones. It is a beautiful poem, and has been

reprinted at the Lee Priory l^ress, 4to., 1818. In the

early i)art of 1613 he wrote the poetry for the masque

performed at Whitehall by tlic societies of Lincoln's

Inn and the Middle Temple, in honour of the nu])tials

of the Princess Elizabclli ami tin; Palsgrave. His

friend Inigo Jones desi^ued the ina<'liinery. The mag-

niticence di.sj)laye(l by these learned societies may be

estimated from the fact that, according to Dugdale, the

expenses ineurred aiimunteil to the then enormous sum

of i^l,08G 8.S-. \]il. i'.en .binsou told Drummond that,

" Next himself (i.i'. Jonson) only Fletcher and Cha])-

man eouM make a mask." Chapman pu])lis]ied llie

Tiia.s(pie ill Kill ( Itn.), and dedicated it to Sir Edwaid

Philip.'^, Master of tlie Rolls, from whose house the

maSfplers jiroceedcd tn W'lliteliall. At tlie close (if till'

Adbniie isan e|iitlialainiiini. Mr. I'ayne Collier jjossesses

Tlie iiaiiu- is now spelt I'hclips.
» T
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a copy with Chapman's autograph corrections. It has

been reprinted in Nichols' " Pivr/ressesofKing James I."

and in Mr. Pearson's edition of Chapman's plays. In

1614 also appeared ''Andromeda Liherata, or the

Nuptials of Perseus and Andromeda,'' a poem with a

long dedicatory epistle to Robert Carr, Earl of Somerset,

and Frances, his Countess. According to Wood, " This

being not rightly understood, and carped at by manyy

came out soon after a pamphlet Avritten in prose and

poetry, entitled, ' A free and offenreless justijjration of

a late puhlished and most inalicioudii misinterpreted

Poem,' ^('., London, 1614, 4to., in two sheets, penned,

I presume, by Chapman." It may l)e readily supposed

that a dedication to two such persons would be cavilled

at. According to ]Mr. Payne Collier, Somerset had

himself conceived that '' Amlromeda Liherata" was a

covert attack upon himself, and from this notion Chap-

man was anxious to relieve himself. It does not appear

when Carr had become Chapman's patron, but in the

early part of this year (1614) appeared the first " Twelve

Books of the Odyssey," dedicated to him. It is to be

feared Chapman was suffering under the jn-essure of

poverty at this period, for in this Dedication he says :—
" Twelve labours of your Thespian Hercules

I now present your Lordship ; do Jivf plea'^e

To lend life means, till th' other twelve receive

Equal achievement."

In this same year (1614) also appeared " i??/r/e« /a

/

or True Nohilities Trance, For the memorahle death

of the thrice noble and religious William Lord Russel,

&c. Divided into pjure vigils of the nighte," 4to,, pp.

44, not numbered. (See Brydges' " Restituta," voL

ii. p. 57.) Lord Russell had <lie(l August 9th, 1613.
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111 1616 ln' piiMislied liis '^ Tvanslation of MxisteuH."

He informs us in the Preface that it is a different work

from the continuation of ]NhirloAve"s ])oeni. This ex-

tremely rare vohniiP, not two inches long and scarcely one

lu'oad, is fully (l('sciil)cd liy Dr. lUiss in voL ii. coL i) of

his admirable edition of Wood's "Athense Oxonienses."'

The only known cojjy is in the Bodleian. I have re-

printed it in the tifth volume of the present edition of

Chapman's Translations. " The Georgics of Hesiod,

translated elahorately out of the Greek" appeared in a

thin 4to., London, 1618. This volume is so rare that

Warton Avas not aware of its existence. It is amusing

to .see how ix-rtinaciously lie refused to believe that it

had l)een i)rinted, althongh he discovered its entry in

tlie Stationers' Registers (" Hist. English Poetry," iii.

360, ('(1. 1840). Elton, who, from his own nolde. ver-

sion of He.siod, was a competent judge, pronounces it

"close, vigorous, and elegant." (Habington's "Castara,"

J). 155, ed. Elton, Bristol, 1812.) It has commen-

datory verses by Ben Joiison and Drayton, and is

dedi(;ated to 8ir Francis Ilacon, Lord Chancellor, who-

had been a stuilentof (iray's Inn, which gave Chajinian

the op])ortuuity of jiunniiig : "All judgments of this

sea.son (.savoui'ing anything the truth) prefei'riug tn the

M'i.sdom of all other nations the.se most wi.sc, leariuHl,

and circtilai'ly-spokeii (li'eeians; according to that i>f

till- j)oet,

fMiAlIS INCKMLM. OltAIIS DKDIT OHK KOTl'NDo

.MUSA 1.(m;\I.

And why may not this Komane elogie of tlie Graians

extend in )>raisefull iuteiitiou (by waie of pro])]ietick
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poesie) to Graies-Inne wits and orators ?
" In the same

Dedication is an allusion to Lord Bacon's "Advancement

• of Learning." From the extreme rarity of Chapman's

Hesiod, its price is usually very great.* It will he

found, hoAvever, reprinted in our fifth volume ahove-

mentioned, with a facsimile of the original title. In

1G22, we have a small poem, '^ Pro Vere Autumni La-

ehrymce," to the memory of Sir Horatio Vere. In 1629

-appeared, " A justification of a strange Action of Nero

in huri/iw/ icith a soleiune Fimerall one of the cast

hayres of his Mistress Popjxea ; also a just rejjroofe

of a Roman Smell-feast, heing the fifth Satyre of

Juvenall" 4to. The version of Juvenal is spirited and

good, and is included in our ahove-cited fifth volume.

We have only now to refer to the various editions

of his Homer. Though Chapman claims the merit of

being the first who gave an original and complete version

of Homer, he liad been anticipated in the honour of

introducing him to the English reader. "We have else-

where shown that Arthur Hall, ]\r.P. for Grantham,

had translated Ten Books of the Iliad from the French

of Salel, and published them in 1581. With this ex-

ception, Chapman is the first of our nation who has

ventured upon translating the Father of Poetrj\ His

first essay was the pul)lication, in 1598, of " Seareu

Bookes of the Iliades of Hornere, Prince of Poetes, ^c.,

printed hy John Windet, and are to he sold at the

signe of the Crosse-Keyes neare Paules Wharfe."

These are not the first seA'en books continuously, but

the first and second, and then the seventh to the eleventh,

* Mr Corser's copv, a verv tine one, sold in 1871 for, I

think, £26,
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inclusive. In explaining this circumstance, Chapman

denies that Homer set the hooks together, hut they were

collected into an entire poem at a subsequent period.

" In the next edition," he adds " when they come out

by the dozen, 1 will reserve the ancient and common

received forme." The volume is dedicated to Lord

Essex, who is described as " the most honoured now

living instance of the Achilleian A'irtues." These books

are written in the fourteen-syllable measure. The

copy of them in the British Miiseum has the autograph,

" Sum Ben Jonsonii."

Later in the same year he published " Achilles' Shield,

translated as the other seven Bookes of Homer, out of

his Eighteenth hooke of Iliadcs. By Geor<je Chapman,

Gent." This is also printed by Windet, and also dedi-

cated to Lord Essex, " the most honoured Earle ]\Iar-

shall." It is in the ordinary ten-syllable metre. The

EpistleDedicatory is well worth reading, and the Preface

" To the Understander " commences, " You are not

every-body : to you (as to o\w of my very few friends)

I may be bold to utter my mind." fie alludes to his

already publislicd 'SSeven Books." "My Epistle

Dedicatory before my Seven liooks is accounted dark

and too much laboiu'cd." He declares, " Tliat it could

only be dark to lankc riders or readers, that have nf>

more soules than Imrholts." As for tlie la])our, " I

protest twd iimniiiii^s holh nidcd it, and the Reader's

Epistle." This is a very interesting Preface, and in it

Chapinan shows his thonnigli enthusiasm for Homer,

He also alludes to tlie new words an<l ('])itlicts with

which he has enriclu-'d our lai)guage from llonier.

These two vohnll(^s rarely occur for sale.
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Warton is in error in saying that Fifteen BooJcs were

printed about the year 1600 in a thin f(jlio ; an error

in which he lias been followed by every subsequent

writer. We have seen that Chapman had mentioned,

in his Preface to the Seven Books of 1598, that his

next issue should be of Twelve Bools, and consequently

in 1 609 there aj peared a small thin folio, the title of

which is :
" Homei\ Prince of Poets, trandated according

to the Greelce in Ihoelve Bools of his Iliads, hy Georye

Chapman. At Londo7i, 2Jri7ited for Samuel Matcham."

This work is printed in italic type, and has (in a smaller

size) the engraved title by William Hole, Avhich was

used in an enlarged form for the subsequent editions of

the " Complete Iliad," and the " Whole Works," and a

facsimile of which accompanies our present edition of

the Iliad. It contains the Epistle Dedicatory to Prince

Henry, the Poem to the Reader, and the Sonnet to

Queen Anne. The version is the same (with little or

no alteration) as that of the edition <^f 1598, with the

addition of the Third, Fourth, Fifth, Sixth, and Twelfth

Books. The volume is closed with fourteen Sonnets.

The date may be pretty accurately inferred from the

following facts. In the Stationers' Register is the

entry of " Seven Boohes of Horner^s Iliades, translated,

into English hy George Chapman, to Samuel Matcham,

by assignment from M'' Windet, Noverrdter, 14-, 1608."

Here we find the assignment of the copyright of the

Seven Books from Windet to Matcham to enable the

latter to jniblish the Twelve. Xow one of the Sonnets

is addressed to the Earl of Salisbury, who is styled

Lord Treasurer, which office Avas conferred on him on

May 4, 1609. The volume, therefore, was probably

published a little later in that year. Tin's small folio
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is .also ix rare Ixjok. Mr. Payne Collier possesses an

interesting^ copy Avitli Chapman's autograph :
" For Love

to the true Love of Virtue iny^worthye Knighte, and his

i'onxtant friende, S'- Uenrye Orofts: Geo. Chapman gives

this as testimonie of his true inclination ?<;'^ this most

affectionate inscription."

The Complete version of the Iliad appeared "withont

date, " jirinfed for Natlianiell Butter," hi;t from an

•<'ntry in the Stationers' Books, and internal evidence, it

iiiiist liave hccn ])u]dished in 1611, or early in 1612.

The entry in tlie Stationers' Registers is, '• Nat¥
Btdter, Ajiril 8, 1611. A booice called Homer's Hiades

in Knglish, cmdalniiig "2 4- BooJces." Chapman tells us

in the Comn)entary on the First Book, that he had

entirely rewritten tlie. two first Books, l)ut had left

the viith, vinth, ixth, and xth untouched. 1 do

not find Hnicli (•((ncc.tion, excei)t a few vei"bal altera-

tions, in the others. He mentions that he liad trans-

lated tlui last twelve in less than fifteen weeks, and

considers these the Ix'st portion of his Avork. To tins

edition lie added the Prose Preface to the Reader, and

the Commentaries on various Books, to obviate the

accusation that liad been made against him that he did

not translate direct from the (ireek, but througli tlie

me<lium of tin- Latin. These Commentaries do not tend

to raise the (istimate of his scholurshii) ;* yet I tliiidc it

evident from his versidu that he really did undersUmd

and thoroughly fed the Creek. 1'liree of the Somiets

(those to the Lady Arabella, who liad fallen into dis-

grace in KiO'J, to the Lord W'utton, and to Lord

Arundel) were withdrawn, and five newly added. The

Volume (though not mentioned in the title) was ])iiiited

*I (liseovcr that all liis interpretations are from Seupida.
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by Richard Field, upon a fine paper, with good clear

type and very antiquated orthogi'aphy. I have styled

it the first folio in my edition of the Iliad. The fine

engraved title hy William Hole was the same as that of

the folio of 1609 on an enlarged scale.

In 1614 appeared the ''First Twelve Books of the

Odyssey" with a dedication to Eohert Carr, Earl of

Somerset. It is a thin folio. In the Douce Collection

is a copy with Chapman's autograpli :
" For my right

rvorthie Knighte, my exceeding noble friende, Sir Henry

Fanshawe. A pore Homericall new yeare's gift." At

the end of the Twelfth Book is "Finis duodecimi Ilom.

Odyss. Opus novem dierum. ZiV efy." I can

hardly imagine that Chapman meant hy this that he

had translated the TAvelve Books in nine days ;
which

would be incredible, and, as Coleridge observes (in a

MS. note to his copy mentioned l)elow), would "indeed

be a nine days' wonder ;
" but probably he meant ta

indicate the time he took in translating the last book-

In the Douce copy he has run his pen througli tlie

words, as he had probably 1)een joked about them. The

remaining Twelve Books Avere finished in the same

year, and published probably in 1615, as the entry in

the Stationers' Register is, " November 2 : 1614,

Twentyfour Bookes of Homer's Odisses by George

Chapman to NaOmnieU Butter." \^^len the last

twelve books were printed they were united to the

previous twelve, a blank page Ijeing inserted l)etween

them, and the pagination was continued to give the

volume the appearance of being printed at one and the

same time. There is an observable diftbrence, how-

ever, Avhich we have preserved in our edition : tlie con-
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elusions to the first twelve books are in Latin, while

those of the latter part of the volume are in English. I

presume the complete volume of the Odyssey appeared

in a separate form, although I have never met with a copy

wliicli was not united witli the Iliad, to form " 77ie

Whole Worlcs of Hout'ir, &<•.'" 1 have met with two

or three copies of the First Twelve Books—that in the

Douce Collection for instance. The engraved title to

the Odyssey, reproduced in our edition, is very rare.

To some copies a printed title is given, v/hich is not of

usual occurrence.

In 1G16 the Hind and Odyssey were united in

one volume. The title-page by Hole, wliich had pre-

viously served for the edition of the Iliad, was altered to

'•''The Wholo. WovIm af Hmiipr, ijv-.," us accompanies our

edition of the Iliad. 'Jo the hack of the title was

affixed the fine portrait of Chapman, and another en-

graved plate was aiMcd "'i'(j the immortall memorye of

Henrye Prince of W.des, i^'c."' To the title of some copies

the portrait of Cha|)niaM i>; not affixed, and such titles are

raver than tlie others. Jn some copies of the " Whole

Work.'*," the Iliad is fouml of an evidently later im-

pression. The paptM- is thin and poor, the type is

bleared and inelcnint, ami tlu! orthography somewhat

nio(lerniz(;d ; it is, morcinvcr, dislignred by many mis-

l)rints, and, Jn(l_L;iiig finm ilic ^'eneral appearance of the

volumi!, it is consijci- ilily later in dati- than 1G16.*

I have never yet mci- wiiii a inpy Avhicii was separate

*A writer in the " GeiiVleniairs .Magazine," vol. Ivii. p. 300,
states, I knf)W nf)t \\\)(iu what aiUhority, that "Chapman's
Homer was lik<;wisc puhlislicd in Ifi'JO. ' He does not nicn-

tiiMi what |)i)r(ii>ii ot' IfimiiT ; pi'oljiilily it uastlie fulio <il ihc
" Hynni"i," wliicli <;iHM(3 oin a little latt-r.

VOL. I. ODYSSEY. C
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from the Odyssey. This imprepsioii differs in many

places from the first complete Iliad. I have called it

in our edition of the Iliad the second folio. I hazard

the conjecture that it may have been printed to bind up

with the surplus copies of the Odyssey, as the Iliad

had been in circulation for the five preceding years.

Dr. Cooke Taylor printed from this copy, but \w

seems to have been ignorant of its worLhlessness in

comparison with the Hrst folio of 1611. He simply

says he had adopted the "third edition" (what lie

means I do not know) " in which were many valuable

corrections." The two folios have been most accurately

•collated, and the chief variations noted, by me, and the

value of this "third" edition cnn thus be properly

estimated. I must apologize for using the terms fird

and second folios, which may appear pedantic, but I

could not well apply the Avord Edition, as I refer solely

to the complete version, there having lieen two previous

editions oi 2)ortions of the Iliad. The folios may easily

be distinguished from their general appearance, and

from the vignettes or headings to the books, those of

Richard Field's (or the best copy) being cornucopise

of flowers, &c., while the inferior copy has a sort of

Gothic ornament. The Grenville copy, in the British

Museum, is the second folio, while that in the General

Library is of the first impression. In different copies

of the best impression (Richard Field's) there are minute

differences, arising probably from corrections being

made as the press was kept standing (as is well known

to have been the case with early-printed books). I do

not thirdi there was a new edition )ainted by Field for

the complete volume of the "Whole Works," but that
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the remaining copies of the Iliad of 1611 were bound

up with the Odyssey of 1614-15 with a new and gene-

ral title; and that at some subsequent period (I should

ihmk far later) the second folio was printed to bind

Avith copies of the Odyssey when the first folio was ex-

hausted. In the Heber Catalogue, part iv. lot 1445

was a cojjy of the Iliad. It had belonged to George

Steevens, and was bnuglit at Heber's sale by the late

Mr. Rodd. Park, in a note to vol. iii. of Warton's

History of English Poetry, p. 358 (ed. 1840) says

that " Chapman's own copy of his translation of

Homer, forreded hy him throur/Jwut for a fuhire

edition, was purchased for five shillings from the

shop of Edwards by Mr. Steevens, and at the

.sale of his books in 1800 was transferred to the in-

valuable library of Mr. Heber." This is not correct.

I have traced the volume, and it is noAv in the

magnificent library of Mr. Holford, of Dorchester

House, Park Lane. It is a fine volume of the Iliad

of 1611, in red morocco of the period. At the

hack of the title is in Chapman's autograph, " /?i

witness of his best Juce so home to his best deservimj

friende M''- Henrije Jones : Georye Cha^nnan gives him
theise fruits of 7«x best laJjors, and desires love betwi.rt

us as lony-lired as Homer." The corrections are

merely three or four in the Preface and one in ihe

text, which I have specified in my Introduction to the

Ihad. I subsequently bought a similar copy (though

not in morocco), and Mr. Aldis Wright informs me
that there is one in the Library of Trinity College

Cambridge, with tin' same corrections. My friend ihe

late Key. John Mitford possessed Pope's c<ipy <pf
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Chapman's Iliad. It "was a most interesting A'olume,

having Pope's autograph, "AV; Ubris Alexandri Popei,

Fret. 3s," and marked in the margins by him. On
Pope's death it passed to Bishop Warburton, who gave

it to Thomas Warton. Tlie last time I saw it was in the

shop of tlie late Mr. Joseph Lilly, who had marked it

at £16 IGs. Mr. Lilly also showed me a copy of the

"Whole Works—Iliad, Odyssey, and Hymns"—which

Coleridge had sent to Wordsworth (see Introduction to

Iliad) ; it was full of Coleridge's ^IS. notes.

Having completed the Iliad and Odyssey, Chap-

man Avasdetermined to translate every possible or probable

portion of Homer. Hence he published " l^he Croicne

of all Homers WorJces, Batracliohiijomachia ; or, the

Batfaile of Frof/s and Mise. Hin Hymnes amd Epi-

(jrams. Traitslated accordimj to the Orif/inafl, by

George Chaj^nnan. London : FrMed by John Bill,

his Maiedies Frinfer." This very r:ire volume is a

thin folio; it has an t-xquisitively engraved title by

William Pas-, which is very s[>iiited, and called furtli

Coleridge's admiration. Tlie date of this folio is as-

signed by my friend the late j\Ii'. S. W. Singer to

about the year 1624 by comparing it with other books

by Bill, and it could liardly have been earlier. I once

saw a beautiful copy at the shop of Messrs. Boone of

Bond Street (now retired from business) which had the

following autograph inscription by Chapman :
— " In

love and honour of y- Iti'/hie virtuouse and trorthie

Gi'ut: M- Henry Reynolds, and to crrnvne all his

deservhif/n wilh eternall memorie, Geo. Chapman

formefi //»V Crowne & conchision <f aU the HomericaU

merilta w"' his accomplisht Improvementtf ; advmmj
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that if ai first xiijhte he seeme darclce or too Jiene, H'i

will yet hohJe hhn fast (lUce Proteus) till he apjjer^' in

his jiropper similitude, ami he irill then shewe hiinselfe

'• vat<nn (ijrcyiiim, ciii non sit jjuhlica vena,

Qui nihil txpoaitum soltat deductre. ; nee qui

Comnmni feriat carmen friviale monetd." *

Chapman had made witli his pen an alteration in his

portrait as possessing; too much beard, and one or two

verbal alterations in the text. I have reprinted this

folio with Chapman's Ilesiod, Musaeus and Juvenal

in a fifth volume, and given a facsimile of the beautiful

engraved title by Pass. I may mention that there is

a magnificent large copy in the Archiepiscopal Library

at Lambeth, though not on Large Paper, as 1 mentioned

in my former Introduction.

1 have thus detailed all Chapman's writings. There

are some few jioems in ^^ Poetical Pssai/s on the Turtle

awl Phcenix," published with others on the same subject

by Shakespeare, Jonson, and ^Farston, at the end of

Chester's " Love's Martyr, or liosalind's Complaint,"

4to., 1601 ; a volume of great rarity.

Those who would wish to see many criticisms on the

merits of Chapman's Homer I must refer to my Litro-

duction to the Iliad. To the remarks there cited may

be added the followingf (the writer is speaking of the

Iliad) :
" The republication of this fine old poem is a

judicious tribute to the improved taste of our time in

poetical literature. -^ * * For vigour of fancy, for a

loose kind of faithfulness to the spirit of the original,

for constant strength and frequent felicity of diction, the

* Juvenal, Sut. vii. 53.

t Englisli Cyclopittlin, ail. Cluqmian.
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v:or],- iff one of the finest jioem.>< ivliicli oiir language

2'jossesses.''

The Odyssey, even in tlie ori£;inal, is less known

than the Iliad to general readers, though I must confess

that I share Coleridge's preference for it. In an able

article on my editions of Cliapnian's Homer in the

"Times" (December 29, 1865) the writer observes,.

"The 'Odyssey' is an unknown book to many. Let

those Avho know it not, w^ar? if in Chapniantf verse.

They will find it a beautiful story rendered with grace

and vigour into English which is not too antique to have

lost its quaintness, and in a verse which, if it is not as

neat and musical as Pope's, has far more of the life

and power of the Homeric original." And again,

"Whether the ' Odyssey ' be more beautiful than the

' Hiad ' or not may be a question, but there can be none

that Chapman's ' Odyssey ' far exceeds his ' Iliad.' The

style is smoother, and the metre more manageable than

the fourteen -syllable lines he used in the 'Iliad.'"

" At length, " said old Antony Wood, " this most

eminent and reverend poet, having lived 77 years* in

this vain and transitory' world, made his last exit in the

Parish of St. Giles' in the Fields, near London, on the

twelfth day of May, in sixteen hundred and thirty-four,

and was buried in the yard on the south side of the

Church of St. Giles. Soon after was a monument

erected over his grave, built after the way of the old

Romans, by the care and charge of his most beloved

friend laigo Jones; whereon is engraven, " Georgius

Chapmanus, poeta Homericus, Philosophus verus (etsi

*Chapman would have onlj- 1 leen seventy-five by the date of

lu8 birth on his portrait, but Wood places that date t\vo3ears

earlier.
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Christianus Poeta) i)lusquam Celebris, &c." Le Neve-

also gives iis the inscription "D. 0. M. Here lyes

George Chapniim, a Clnistian Philosopher and Honieri-

call Poet ; he liv'il 77 yeeros, and died y® 12 of May

1634, for whose worth und memory to posterity, Inigo

Jones, Architect to the King, for antient friendshii)p

made this." Le Neve's information was from Peter

Le Neve's (Norroy's) MSS. This monument, whicli

escaped th.e destruction of the old church, is still

standing ; but the present inscription, which was recut

on an inserted slab some few years ago, does not tally

with that of Wood and Le Xeve. I had hoped to have

at least discovered the register of the poet's burial, but

in this I was disappointed, as the Burial Register of St.

(liles's between the years 1610 and 1637 was stolen

some few years since. Habington, who published his

" Castara. " in the year of Chapman's death, has the

following lines (p. 155, ed. Elton)

:

" 'Tis true thatCliu|)nian's reverend ashes must
Lye rudely mingled with the vulgar dust,

'dause eaiet'ull iicyers the wealtliy only have,

To Ijuild a glorious trouble o're the grave.

Yet doe I not despaire some one may be
So seriously devout to poesie.

As to translate his reliciues, and find roome
In the warme ehutr;li to build him up a tomhe,
Sinee Spensci- liatli a stone," &c.

Habington 's pious wisli, I am sure, will find an echo

in many a breast. The great translator of Homer at

least deserves a record in tin; aisles of Westminstei', as

his respectable character foiuns a happy contrast to

many less deserving recipients of that honour.

For his learning and for his literary eminence Chap-

man was held in great esteem by all his contemporaries ;
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nor was his personal character liehl in h'ss respect.

Antony Wood describes him as " a person of most

reverend aspect, religious and temperate, qualities rarely

meeting in a poet." Oldys, in his IMS. notes on Lang-

baine's "Dramatic Poets" (British Museum), says: "In-

deed his head was a poetii-al treasury, magazine, or

chronicle, of whatsoever was memorable amongst the

poets of the time, which made him latterly much re-

sorted to by young gentlemen of good taste and occupa-

tion. But he was choice of his company, shy of loose,

shallow, and sordid associates, and preserved in his own

conduct the true dignity of jwetry, which he compared

to the flower of the sini, that disdains to open its leaves

to the eye of a smoking taper." Ben Jonson declared

toDrummond that "he loved Chapman ;
" and Michael

Drayton has some lines which we must quote :*

" Others againe here livt'd in my dayas
That ha^•e of us deserved no lesse praise

For their translations, tlian tlie daintiest Avit

That on Parnassus thinks he high'st doth sit,

And for a chaire ma}' "mongst the Muses call.

As the most cui'ious maker of them all

;

As Reverent Chapman, who hath brought to us

Muncevs, Homer, and Hesiodus

Out of the Oreeke ; and by his skill hath rear'd

Them to that height, and to our tongue endear'd,

That M-ere those Poets at this day ahve,

To see their bookes thus with us to survive,

They would think, liaving neglected them so long.

They had bin written in the A'ii!/luh tongue."

But there is no need of further eulogy. Chapman, I

fear, suffered from the poet's fate of poverty, though he

jiumbered amongst his friends and patrons Henry

* " Elegieto my most dearely-loved friend Henry Reynolds

Esqnive, oi Poets and Poesie." (ed. 1627.)
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Prince of Wales, Can- Earl i)f Somerset, Sir Thomas

AYalsingham, Sir Edward Philips, luigo Jones, and

others. His goodness of heart and gratitude are shown

in the steadiness of his adherence to the fallen fortunes

of Somerset. He had dedicated his Odyssey to the

Earl when the favourite was still basking in the sun-

shine of his declining career, and when that sun was set

in sad obscurity the old poet did not forget his former

friend. The Hymns and Batrachomyomachia are

dedicated to him in a noble strain. We may lament

the unworthiness of the subject of his panegyric, but

we must admire the kindness of the once-befriended

bard.

Of the incidents of his personal life we have no record.

What he was, where he lived, whether he was married,

are all unknown to us. We are only made cognizant

of the fact that he died and was buried in the parish

of St. Giles, "near London," then, probably, a pleasant

hamlet in the fields. I caused enquiries to be made at

Montacute, in Somersetshire, the ancient seat of the

Phelips family, and built by Sir Edward Philips, Master

of the Rolls, and the poet's patron ; but though there is

a vast amount of valuable State Papers of the time of

James I. amongst the family archives, there is no trace

of George Chapman. The old folio of the Homer

(probably a presentation copy) was missing from its

accustomed shelf

!

In bidding you farewell, reader, " if," in purchasing

these volumes (to use Chapman's own words), "you be

quick e and acceptive," I trust they will induce you to also

purchase the other three, containing the Iliad and

Hymns, and thus add to your library a storehouse of
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poetry of almost magic beauty, the acquisition of wliicb

you will never regret. In the perusal, too, remember,.

I pray you, the estimable character of good and grand

old Geoege.

<J,i



HOMER'S ODYSSEYS.





TO THE MOST WORTHILY HONOURED, MY

SINGULAR GOOD LORD, ROBERT,

EARL OF SOMERSET,

LORD CHAMBERLAIN, ETC.*

01 HAVE adventured, ridit noble Earl, out

''.4 of my utmost and ever-vowed service to

your virtues, to entitle their merits to the

patronage of Homer's English life, whose

" Tlie stoiv of Robert Cakr, Earl of Somerset, is too \\ell

know n to all who are familiar with the life and times of Jaines
Lst. He was a Scotsman by l)irth, the son of Carr of Ferni-
hurst,so often mentioned in the letters of Mary Queen of Scots.

He had been a royal {)ag'e l)efore the accession of James to the
throne of England, and, having spent some j'ears in France,
was re-introduced at Court in 1606. The circumstances of

this re-introfluction are too familiar to need repetition. His
rise Mas rapid. He was knig'lited on Christmas-eve, 1607 ;

created Lord Carr of Bransprath, and Viscount Rochester,
1610, and marie Lord High Treasurer of Sf-otland, shortly

after, Knight of t!ie (Jai'ter; and in 1()14 created Earl of

Somerset, and Lord Cliamlierhiin of tli(! Houseiiold. His con-
nection with the infamousCounti^ss of Essex, and tlieir trial for

the murder of Sir Thomas Overl)ur\-, their condenmation, im-
prisonment,and subsetjuent ))ard on and release from t lieTower
in 1()21 are matters of history. Tlie Countess died in ob-
scinity in 1632, and the Earl survived till July, 164") ; hoth
hax'ing li\-ed to see tlieir former passion for each other
changt! to the hitterest haticd. Tiieii' only daughter, Anne,
married William, afterwards the hist Duke of Beilford.
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wished natural life the great Macedon would have pro-

tected as the spirit of his empire,

That he to his unmeasur'd mighty acts

Might add a fame as vast ; and their extracts,

In fires as bright and endless as the stars.

His breast might breathe and thunder out his wars.

But that great monarch's love of fame and praise

Keceives an envious cloud in our foul days

;

For since our great ones ceased themselves to do

Deeds worth their jjraise, they hold it folly too

To feed their praise in others. But what can.

Of all the gifts that are, be giv'n to man
More precious than Eternity and Glory,

,
Singing their praises in unsilenc'd story 1

Which no black day, no nation, nor no age.

No change of time or fortune, force nor rage,

; Shall ever rase 1 All which the monarch knew.

Where Homer liv'd entitled, would ensue :

Cujus de gurgite vivo

Comhihit arcanos ratuiu omnis turha furores, ^c*
From whose deep fount of life the thirsty rout

Of Thespian prophets have lien sucking out

Their sacred rages. And as th' influent stone

Of Father Jove's great and laborious son f

Lifts high the heavy iron, and far implies

The wide orbs that the needle rectifies,

In virtuous guide of ev'ry sea-driv'n course,

To all aspiring his one boundless force
;

So from one Homer all the holy fire

That ever did the hidden heat inspire

In each true ]\Iuse came clearly sparkling down,
* Ex Angeli Politiaiii Ambra, 12. f Hercules,
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And must for him compose one flaming crown.

He, at Jove's table set, fills out to us

Cups tli;it repair age sad and ruinous,

And gives it built of an eternal stand

With his all-sinewy Odyss?ean hand,

Shifts time and fate, puts death in life's free state,

And life doth into ages pi'opagate.

He di)th in men the Gods' alfects inflame,

His fuel Virtue blown by Praise and Fame

;

Ami, \vitli the high soul's first impression driv'n,

Breaks through rmle chaos, earth, the seas, and heav'n.

The nerves of all things hid in nature lie

Naked before him ; all their harmony

Tun'd to his accents, that in beasts breathe minds.

^^llat fowls, what flootls, what earth, what air, what
M"iiiiis,

What hres ethereal, what the Gods conclude

In all their counsels, his Muse makes indued

With varied voi(;es that ev'n rocks have mov'd.

And yet for all this, naked Virtue lov'd,

Honours without her he as abject prizes.

And foolish Fame, deriv'd from thence, despises.

When from the vulgar taking glorious bound

Up to the mountain wln've the Muse is crown'd.

He sits an<l laughs to see the jaded rabble

Toil to his hard heights, t' all access unable, &c.*

And that your Lordship may in his face take view of

his mind, the tirst words of his Iliads is ixriviv, ivratli ;

the first word of his Odysseys, 6.v8pa., man : contracting

iu either word his each work's proposition. In one

predomhianf jterturhation ; in the other ooerrulirKj wis-

dom. 1 u I )ne the body's fervour and fashion of outward

* Thus far Angel. Polit iaiius, lor tlie most part, translated.
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fortitude to all possible height of heroical action; in the

other the mind's inward, constant, and unconquered

empire, unbroken, unaltered, -with any most insolent and

tyrannous infliction. To many most sovereign praises

is this poem entitled ; but to that grace, in chief, which

sets on the crown both of poets and orators ; rb to. fxiKplt.

IJ.€yd\u)s. Kai to, kolvo, Kaivojs '. that IS, PcWi'Cl lilCUjne

dicere ; pervulriafa noce ; Jpjuna plenh.— To-^j^enJ,- things

little (jreatly ; thiiu/s common rarely ; tliin)i>> barren

and empty fruitfully and fully. The return of a man
into his country is his wdiole scope and object ; which

in itself, your Lordship may well say, is jejune a\v\ fruit-

less enough, affording nothing feastful, nothing mag-

nificent. And yet even this doth the divine inspiration

render vast, illustrious, and of miraculous composure.

And for this, my Lord, is this poem preferred to his

Iliads ; for therein much magnificence, both of person

and action, gives great aid to his industry ; but in this

are these helps exceeding sparing, or nothing ; and yet

is the structure so elaborate and pompous tliat the poor

plain ground-work, considered together, may seem the

naturally rich womb to it, and produce it needfully.

Much wondered at, therefore, is thecimsure of Dionysius

Longinus, (a man otlierwise affirmed grave and of

elegant judgment,) comparing Homer in his Iliads to

the Sun rising, in his Odysseys to his descent or setting,

or to the ocean robbed of his iBsture, iiian>/ tributary floods

and rivers of excellent ornament witliheld from their

observance. When tliis his work so far exceeds the

ocean, with all his court and concourse, that all his sea

is only a serviceable stream to it. Xor can it be com-

pared to any one power to be named in nature, being
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an entirely well-sorted and digested confluence of all

;

where the most solid and grave is made as nimble and

fluent as the most airy and fiery, the nimble and fluent

as firm and well-bounded as the most grave and solid.

And, taking all together, of so tender impression, and

of such command to the voice of the Muse, that they

knock heaven with her breath, and discover their foun-

dations as low as hell. Nor is this all-comprising Poesy

fantastic or mere Active ; but the most material and

doctrinal illations of truth, both for all manly information

of manners in the young, all prescription of justice, and

even Christian piety, in the most grave and high

governed. To illustrate both which, in both kinds, with

all height of expression, the Poet creates both a body and

a soul in them. Wherein, if the body (being the letter or

history) seems fictive, and beyond possiliility to bring

into act, the sense then and allegory, which is the soul,

is to be sought, which intends a more eminent expressui'e

of Virtue for her loveliness, and of Vice for her ugliness,

in their several effects; going beyond the life than any

art within life can possibly delineate. AVhy then is fiction

to this end so hateful to our true ignorants? Or why

should a poor chronicler of a Lord Mayor's naked truth

(that peradventure will last his year) includ*; more worth

with our modern wizards than Homer for hisnakedUlys-

ses clad in eternal fiction ? But this proser Dionysius,

and the restof these graveand reputatively learned—that

dare undei'take for their gravities the headstrong censure

of all things, and challenge the understanding of these

toysintheirchildhoods; when eventhese childish vanities

retain deep and most necessary learning enough in thom

to make them children in their ages, and teach tln-m

VOU I. ODYSSBV. d
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while they live—are not in theseabsolntedivineinfusions

allowed either voice or relish: for, QuiPoeticas ad fores

arcedit, &c. (says the divine philosopher) he that knocks

at the gates of the Muses, sine Musarum furore, is

neither to be admitted entry, nor a touch at their thresh-

holds ; his opinion of entry ridiculous, and his presump-

tion impious. Nor must Poets themselves (might I a

little insist on these contempts, not tempting too far your

Lordship's Ulyssean patience) presume to these doors

without the truly genuine and peculiar induction. There

being inPoesya twofold rapture,—or alienation of soul, as

the above-said teacher terms it,—one insania, a disease

of the mind, and a mere madness, by which the infected

is thrust beneath all the degrees of humanity: et ex

homine, hrutuvi quodammodh redditur

:

—(for which

poor Poesy, in this diseased and impostorous age, is

so barbarously vilified ;)
—the other is, divinm furor, by

which the sound and divinely healthful mpra hominis

nafuram erir/ihir, et in Deum transit. One a perfection

directly infused from God ; the other an infection ob-

liquely and degenerately proceeding from man. Of the

divine fury, my Lord, your Homer hath ever been both

first and last instance ; being pronouncd absolutely, rbv

(TotpuiTaTOv, Kal Tov deiorarov TroirjTrjv, " THE MOST WISE

AND MOST DIVINE POET." Against whom whosoever shall

open his profane mouth may worthily receive answer

with thisofhisdivinedefender—Empedocles,Heraclitus,

Protagoras, Epicharmus, &c. being of Homer's part

—

rk ovv, &c. ; who against such an army, and the general

Homer, dares attempt the assault, buthe must be reputed

ridiculous? And yet against this host, and this invincible

commander, shall we have every hesogne* and fool a

*Besogne—Italian besognio, a beggar.
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leader. The common herd, I assure myself, ready to

receive it on their horns. Their infected leaders,

Such men as sideling ride the ambling Muse,

Whose saddle is as frequent as the stews.

Whose raptures are in ev'ry pageant seen,

In ev'ry -wassail-rhyme and dancing-green ;

When he that writes by any beam of truth

Must dive as deep as he, past shallow youth.

Truth dwells in gulfs, whose deeps hide shades so rich

That Night sits muffled there in clouds of pitch,

]More dark than Nature made her, and requires,

To clear her tough mists, heav'n's great fire of fires,

To whom the sun itself is but a beam.

For sick souls then—but rapt in foolish dream

—

To wrastle with these heav'n-strong mysteries.

What madness is it 1 when their light serves eyes

That are not worldly in their least aspect,

But truly pure, and aim at heav'n direct.

Yet these none like but what the brazen head

Blatters abroad, no sooner born but dead.

Holding, then, in eternal contempt, my Lord, those

short-lived bubbles, eternize your virtue and judgment

with the Grecian monarch ; esteeming not as the least

of your new-yea,r's presents.

Homer, tliree thousand years dead, nnw reviv'd,

Ev'n from that dull death that in life he liv'd
;

When none conceited him, ncme undei'stood

That so much life in so much death as blodd

Conveys about it could mix. lUit when death

Drunk u[) the bloody mist that human breath

Pour'd round about him—poverty and spite

Thick'ning the hapless vapour—then truth's light
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Glimmer'd about his poem ; the pinch'd soul

(Amidst the mysteries it did enrol)

Brake poAv'rfuUy abroad. And as we see

The sun all-hid in clouds, at length got free,

Through some forc'd covert, over all the ways,

Near and beneath him, shoots his vented rays

Far off, and sticks them in some little glade,

All woods, fields, rivers, left besides in shade

;

So your Apollo, from that world of light

Clos'd in his poem's body, shot to sight

Some few forc'd beams, which near him were not seen,

(As in his life or country) Fate and spleen

Clouding their radiance; which when Death had clear'd.

To far-off regions his free beams appear'd

;

In which all stood and wonder'd, striving which

His birth and rapture should in right enrich.

Twelve labours of your Thespian Hercules

I now present your Lordship ; do but please

To lend life means till th' other twelve receive

Equal achievement ; and let Death then reave

My life now lost in our patrician loyes.

That knock heads with the herd ; in whom there moves

One blood, one soul, both drown'd in one set height

Of stupid envy and mere popular spite.

Whose loves with no good did my least vein fill
;

And from their hates I fear as little ill.

Their bounties nourish not when most they feed,

But, where there is no merit or no need,

Rain into rivers still, and are such show'rs

As bubbles spring and overflow the flow'rs.

Their worst parts and worst men their best suborns,

Like winter cows whose milk runs to their horns.
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And as litigious clients' books of law

Cost infinitely ; taste of all the awe

Bench'd in our kingdom's policy, piety, state
;

Earn all their deep explorings ; satiate

All sorts there thrust together by the heart

With thirst of wisdom spent on either part

;

Horrid examjiles made of Life and Death

Friim their tine stuff wov'n
;
yet when once the breath

Of sentence leaves them, all their worth is drawn

As dry as dust, and wears like cobweb lawn :

So these men set a price upon their worth.

That no man gives but those that trot it forth

Though Need's foul ways, feed Humours with all cost

Though Judgment sterves in tliem ; rout. State engrost

(At all tobacco-benches, solemn tables,

Where all that cross their envies are their fables)

In their rank faction ; shame and death upprov'd

Fit penance for their opposites ; none lov'd

But those that rub them ; not a reason heard

That doth not soothe and glorify their preferr'd

lUtter opinions. When, would Truth resume

The causer to his hands, all would fly in fume

Before his sentence ; since the innocent mind

Just (lod makes good, to Whom their worst is wind.

For, that I freely all my thoughts express,

My conscience is my thousand witnesses
;

And to this stay my constant comforts vow,

You for the irorhl I haue, or Go<l for you.



CERTAIN ANCIENT GREEK EPIGRAMS
TRANSLATED.

All stars are drunk-up by the fiery sua,

And in so much a flame lies shrunk the moon.

Hoi[ER's all-liv'd name all names leaves in death,

Whose splendour only Muses' bosoms breathe.

Another.

Heav'n's fires shall first fall darken'd from his sphere,

Grave Night the light weed of the Day sliall wear,

Fresh streams shall chase the sea, tough ploughs shall tear

Her fishy bottoms, men in long date dead

Shall rise and live, before Oblivion shed

Those still-green leaves that en iwn great Homer's head.

Another.

The Mseonides doth only write,

And to him dictates the great God of Light.

Another.

Sev'n kingdoms strove in which should swell the womb

That bore great Homer, whom Fame freed from tomb
;

Argos, Chios, Pylos, Smyrna, Colophone,

The learn'd Athenian, and Ulyssean throne.



EPIGRAMS. Iv

Another.

Art thou of Chios 1 No. Of Salamine ?

As little. "Was the Smyrnean country thine ?

Nor so. Which then ? Was Cuma's 1 Colophone ?

Nor one, nor other. Art thou, then, of none

That fame proclaims thee ? None. Thy reason call.

If I confess of one I anger all.





ADDENDA ET CORRIGENDA.

To the numerous testimonies in favour of Chapman's Homer

may be added the following. Speaking of the predecessors

and contemporaries of Shakespeare, the elder Disraeli, in his

charming ''Amenities of Literature" (vol. iii. p. 33, ed. 1841)

says :
" Among these poets stood He, in whose fire the Greek

of Homer burned clear in his Homeric English. Chapman

often caught the ideas of Homer, and went on writing

Homerically ; at once the translator and the original." In

a note Mr. Disraeli adds—" When Pope translated Homer,

Chapman's version lay open before him. The same circum-

stance, as I have witnessed, occurred with the last translator

—Mr. Sotheby."

A note or two may be added to our text.

Book X. 569, a feast secret. Though this is tlie reading of

the folio, select would appear the right word. The epithet

is not in the original.

Book xxii., 24, hir/h-born. So in folio, but probably high-

home would be the proper spelling. It is not in the original.

Book xxii. 251. Gainst these odd mischiefs — odd,

luiequalled, peerless. In this sense of peerless, without an

equal, it occurs in Arthur Hall's rare translation of the Iliad

(1581). In the i)reface he says, "I cried out envying Virgil's

[irosperitie, who gathered of Homer, that he had fallen into

the oddest man's hands that Englanfl ever l)red." And in

the Vlth Book, at the |)arting of Hector and Andromache :

"The servants al do sobbe and howle with shrill and heavy cryes,

Ueweoping Hector thus thoy say : on this oikIh kiiiifhto iilaoke !

We never shall set eyes again, this daj- will he. his wracke."

Book xxii. 388, breezes—a name for the gad-fly.

The extreme accuracy of the printers has rendered my
task of correction comparatively a light one. The " faults

escaped,"' I am happ}' to say, are not only very few, but of



the most trivial kind, such probably as only the most critical

eye would detect. The reader, therefore, is requested to

correct with the pen the following :

—

Book II. Arg. 3, dele comma before and after tahe^ ; 471,

dele comma a,ltev fleet, in. 7, dele comma after /. iv. 627,

put comma after me ; 1070, dele comma after deep. vi. Put
Chapmain to note on line 3. vii. 141, dele comma after

motion; 196, dele comma after view. viii. note on 289, read

others'. x. 202, dele comma after xvay. xv. Arg. dele

comma after Isle ; 154, read house-keeping ; 251, put semi-

colon for comma after /a»ie : 252, put comma for semi-colon

after friendship ; 570 for their prise read her. xxi. 405, for

prayWs read prayers, xxii. 277, put comma after used.

XXIV. 132, put comma after Fate.

In a very few cases the elision of the e in such words as

powers, evWy, heav'n, &c., has escaped observation. The
reader is requested to correct such (though no errors) for

uniformity's sake.

The following is a mere slip of the press :—Book ii. 230,

for ruinsall read ruiiis all.



THE FIRST BOOK OF HOMER'S
ODYSSEYS.

The Argument.
The Gods in council sit, to call

Ulysses from Calypso's thi'all,

And order their liigh j)leasures thus :

Grey Pallas to Telemachus
(In Ithaca) her way addrest

;

And did her heav'nly limbs invest

In Mentas' likeness, that did reign
King of the Ta[)hians, in the main
Whose rough waves near Leucadia run,
Advising wise Ulysses' son
To seek his father, and address
His course to young Tantalides,
That govern'd Sparta. Thus much said.

She shew'd she was Heav'n's martial Maid,
And vanish'd from him. Next to this,

The Banquet of tlie Wooers is.

Anotkkr Aroument.
"AX^a. The Deities sifc

;

The Man retired

;

Th' Ulyssean wit
By Pallas fired.

HE mail, ^luse, inform, that many a way

Wdund witli liiswisdom to his wished stay

;

j

That wauder'd wondrous far, when he the

town

Of sacred Troy bad sack'd and shivcr'd down

;

' The information or fashion of an absolute man ; and ne-

cessarj^ (or fatal) passage thi-ough many afllictions (according

vol,. I. ODYSSEY. U
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The cities of a world of nations, *

With all their manners, minds, and fashions,

He saw and knew ; at sea felt man_y woes,

Much care sustain'd, to save from overthrows

Himself and friends in their retreat for home

;

But so their fates he could not overcome, ^^

Though much he thirsted it. men unwise,

They perish'd by their own impieties !

That in their hunger's rapine would not shun

The oxen of the lofty-going Sun,

Who therefore from their eyes the day bereft ^*

Of safe return. These acts, in some part left,

Tell us, as others, deified Seed of Jove.

Now all the rest that austere death outstrove

At Troy's long siege at home safe auchor'd are,

Free from the malice both of sea and war

;

'^'^

Only Ulysses is denied access

To wife and home. The grace of Goddesses,

The rev'rend nymph Calypso, did detain

Him in her caves, past all the race of men
Enflam'd to make him her lov'd lord and spouse. ^^

And when the Gods had destin'd that his house,

Which Ithaca on her rough bosom bears,

(The point of time wrought out by ambient years)

Should be his haven, Contention still extends

Her envy to him, ev'n amongst his friends. ^^

All Gods took pity on him ; only he.

That girds earth in the cincture of tlie sea,

with the most Sacred Letter) to his natural haven and coun-
try, is the whole argunient and scope of this inimitable and
miraculous poem. And therefore is the epithet -KoKvTpoTrov

given him in the first verse : ttoXvtpotto's signifj^ing, Homo
cvjvsivgeniuin veluf jitrmuJlaM ei rarias cia-s vertitur in ctriun.—Chapman.

*^ Nej^tune.
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Divine Ulysses ever did envy,

And made the fix'd port of his birth to fly.

But he liiniself solemniz'd a retreat
-'^^

To th' ^thiops, far dissunder'd in their seat,

(In two parts parted, at the sun's descent,

And undernt^ath his golden orient,

The first and last of men) t'enjoy their feast

Of bulls and lambs, in hecatombs addrest

;

"*"

At Avhich he sat, giv'n over to delight.

The other Gods in heav'n's supremest height

Were all in council met ; to whom began

The mighty Father botli of God and man
Discourse, inducing matter that inclin'd ""^

To wise Ulysses, calling to his mind

Faultful zEgisthuSj who to death was done

By young Orestes, Agamennion's son.

His memory to tlie Immortals then

Mov'd Jove thus deeply :
" O how falsely men '^'^

Accuse us Gods as authors of their ill

!

When, by the bane their own bad lives instill.

They suil'er all the mis'ries of their states,

Past our inflictions, and beyond their fates.

As now ^Egisthus, past his fate, did wed -^^

The wife of Agamemnon, and (in dread

"•"Tliese notes following 1 am forced to insert (since the
words they contain clift'cr from all other translations) lest I

be thonglit to evv out of that igiioranoe that may peihaps
possess my depraver. - ('hapman.

*'^
W.lxvfj.ovo% translated in this place iticulpabilis, and made

the epithet of ^-Egisthns, is from the true sense of the woi'd,
as it is here to be understood ; which is (piite contrary. As
dvTlOeos is to be expoinidcfl in some place JJiidniu, or Deo
similii, hut in smother (soon aftei') roii/iuriiin Deo. The per-
son to whom the epithet is <i;iv(;ii giving reason todistin>j;'uish

it. And so 6\o6(ppi>ji', an epithet given to Atlas, instantly
following, in one place signiliesw?e/«'.«^«r;/Jc7'c<!!Kv, in the next,
qui uidverna meiite gerit.—Chai'MAN.
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To suffer death himself) to shun his ill,

Incurr'd it by the loose bent of his will,

In slaughtering Atrides in retreat.

Which we foretold him would so hardly set

To his murd'rous purpose, sending Mercury

That slaughter'd Argus, our consid'rate spy,

To give him this charge :
' Do not wed his wife,

Nor murder hira ; for thou shalt buy his life

With ransom of thine own, impos'd on thee

By his Orestes, when in him shall be

Atrides'-self renew^'d, and but the prime

Of youth's spring put abroad, in thirst to climb

His haughty father's throne by his high acts.'

These words of Hermes wrought not into facts
"*

vEgisthus' powers
;
good counsel he despis'd,

And to that good his ill is sacrific'd."

Pallas, whose eyes did sparkle like the skies,

Answer'd :
" Sire ! Supreme of Deities,

iEgisthus pass'd his fate, and had desert
"^

To warrant our infliction ; and convert

May all the pains such impious men inflict

On innocent suff'rers to revenge as strict.

Their own hearts eating. But, that Ithacus,

Thus never meriting, should suffer thus, ^*^

I deeply suffer. His more pious mind

Divides him from these fortunes. Though unkind

Is piety to him, giving him a fate

More suff'ring than the most unfortunate,

So long kept friendless in a sea-girt soil, ^^

Where the sea's navel is a sylvan isle,

^'^ EHreat.—^It will be observed that Chapman frequently

uses this word in the sense of refiirn.
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In whicli the Goddess dwells that doth derive

Her birth from Atlii.«, who of ;dl alive

The motion and tlie fashiuii doth cunnnand

With Ills wise mind, whose forces understand '-^^

The inmost deeps and gulfs of all the seas,

Who (for his skill of thing's superior) stays

The two steep columns that prop earth and heav'n

His daughter 'tis, who holds this homeless-driv'n

Still mourning with her ; evermore profuse ^^

Of soft and winning speeches, that abuse

And make so languishingly, and possest

With so remiss a mind lier loved guest,

Manage tlie action of his way for home.

Where he, though in affection overcome, ^^^

In judgment j'^et more longs to show his hopes,

His country's smoke leap from her chininey tops,

And death asks in her arms. Yet. never shall

Thy lov'd heart be converted on his thrall,

**" In this place is Atlas given the epithet 6\o6(pp<i}v, which
signifies qui imiverna latiit''. ar/ifof, here given him for the
power the stars have in all things. Yet this receives other
interpretation in other places, as abovesaid.

—

Chapman.
"• AvTijvoi is here turned b}' others, iuf'eli.c, in the general

collection ; when it hath here a particular ex))o.sition, aj)plied

to express Ulysses' desert errors, wapa to trrrji/ai, ut sit, qui

vix locum invenire pofeit ubi ronni-iiat.—Chapmax.
"' This is thus translated, tlie rather to express and approve

the allegory driven through tiie wliole Odysseys. Decijjher-

ing the intangling of the wisest in his atiections ; and the
torments that breed in every pious mind ; to be thereby
hindered to arrive so directlj' as he desires, at the proper
and only true natural countiy of every worthy man, whose
haven is heaven and the next life, to which, this life is but a
sea in continual ;i'sture and \'exation. Tlie words occasioning
all this are /j.a\aKOLS \6yois : /uaXa^As signifying, qui Ia7igui(l6,

f.t auijno reminso rem aliqunni ;ien/ ; which lieing the effect of

Calypso's sweet words in Ulysses, is here a[)plied passively

to his own sufferance of their operation.

—

Chap.man.
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Austere Olympius. Did not ever lie,
^"^

In ample Troy, tliy altars .^ratify,

And Grecians' fleet make in thy off'rings swim 1

Jove, why still then burns thy wrath to him?"

The Cloud-assembler answer'd : " What words fly,

Bold daughter, from thy pale of ivory? '^'^

As if I ever could cast from my care

Divine Ulysses, who exceeds so far

All men in wisdom, and so oft hath giv'n

To all th' Immortals thron'd in ample heav'n

So great and sacred gifts 1 But his decrees, ^^'^

That holds the earth in with his nimble knees,

Stand to Ulysses' longings so extreme,

For taking from the God-foe Polypheme

His only eye ; a Cyclop, that excell'd

All other Cyclops, with whose burden swell'd ^-'^

The nymph Thoosa, the divine increase

Of Phorcys' seed, a great God of the seas.

She mix'd with Neptune in his hollow caves,

And bore this Cyclop to that God of waves.

For whose lost eye, th' Earth-shaker did not kill ^-^

Erring Ulysses, but reserves him still

In life for more death. Hut use we our pow'rs,

And round about us cast these cares of ours,

"""EpKos 656vruiv, viz. vallum or daustrum dentivm, which,

for the better sound in onr language, is here turned. Pale of

Ivor}-. The teeth being that rampire, or pale, given us by
natuie in that i)art for restraint and cominession of our

speech, till the imagination, appetite, and soul (that ought
to rule in their examination, before their delivery) have
given worth}' pass to them. The most grave and divine

poet, teaching thei'ein, that not so much for the necessary

chewing of our sustenance our teeth are given us, as for their

staj^ of our words, lest we utter them rashl}'.—CuAl•MA^.
1'^ Neptune.
126 Erring—« aiidering.
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All til discover how we may prefer

His wisli'd retreat, and Neptune make forbear ^^**'

His stern eye to him, since no one God can,

In spite of all, prevail, but 'gainst a man."

To this, this answer made the grey-eyed Maid :

" Supreme of rulers, since so well apaid

Tlie blessed Gods are all then, now, in thee, ^^^

To limit wise Ulysses' misery,

And that yoii speak as you referr'd to me
Prescription for the means, in this sort be

Their sacred order : Let us now address

"With utmost speed our swift Argicides, ^^^

To tell the nymph that bears the golden tress

In th' isle Ogygia, that 'tis our will

She should not stay our lov'd Ulysses still.

But suffer his return ; and then will I

To Ithaca, to make his son apply ^^^

His sire's inquest the more ; infusing force

Into his soul, to summon the concourse

Of curl'd-head Greeks to council, and deter

Each wooer, that hath been the slaughterer

Of his fat sheep and crooked-beaded beeves, ^^*^

From more wrong to his mother, and their leaves

Take in such terms as lit deserts so great.

To Spai'ta then, and Pylos, where doth beat

Bright Amathus, the flood, and epithet

Tn all that kingdom, my advice shall send '^^

The spirit-ad vanc'd Prince, to the pious end

Of seeking his lost father, if he may

Receive report from {''aine where rests his stay;

'** Aj)aid—satisfied, content.
'*'' Inqtient—search.
>•'"' Epithet—i.e. gives the epithet Tjnaddeis, saudy, to Pylos.
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And make, besides, his own successive worth
Known to the woi-kl, and set in action forth." I'j^

This said, her wing'd shoes to her feet she tied,

Form'd all of gold, and all eternifieJ,

That on the round eartli oi' the sea sustain'd

Her ravish'd substance swift as gusts of wind.
Then took she her strong laace with steel made keen,
Oreat, massy, active, that whole hosts of men, leo

Though all heroes, conquers, if her ire

Their wrongs inflame, back'd by so great a Sire.

Down from Olympus' tops she headlong div'd.

And swift as thought in Ithaca arriv'd, i^o

Close at Ulysses' gates ; in whose first court

She made her stand, and, for her breast sui)port,

Lean'd on her iron lance ; her form imprest

With Mentas' likeness, come as being a guest.

There found she those proud wooers, that were then i'

^

Set on those ox-hides that themselves had slain.

Before the gates, and all at dice were playing.

To them the heralds, and the rest obeying,

Fill'd wine and water ; some, still as they play'd.

And some, for solemn supper's state, purvey'd, I'S'J

With porous sponges cleansing tables, serv'd

With much rich feast ; of which to all they kerv'd.

God-like Telemachus amongst them sat,

Oriev'd much in mind ; and in his heart begat

All representiuent of his absent sire, 1^5

How, come from far-otf parts, his spirits would fire

With those proud wooers' sight, with slaughter parting

Their bold concourse, and to himself converting

174 Mentas' Z»l-e?iess—Mentes, son of Anchialus, king of the
Taphians, north of Ithaca.

^"^ Kervtd—carved.
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Tlie honours they usurp'd, his own commanding.

In this discourse, lie first saw Pallas standing, ^^^

Unbidden entry ; up rose, and addrest

His pace right to her, angry that a guest

Should stand so long at gate ; and, coining near,

Her riglit hand took, took in his own her spear,

And thus saluted : "Grace to your repair, ^'-'^

Fair guest, your welcome shall be likewise fair.

Enter, and, cheer'd with feast, disclose th' intent

That caus'd your coming." This said, first he went,

And Pallas follow'd. To a room they came.

Steep, and of state ; the jav'lin of the Dame -'^^

He set against a pillar vast and high,

Amidst a large and bright-kept armory,

Which Avas, besides, with woods of lances grae'd

Of his grave father's. In a throne he plac'd

The man-turn'd Goddess, under which was spread '^^^

A carpet, rich and of deviceful thread
;

A footstool staying her feet ; and by her chair

Another seat (all garnish'd wrondrous fair,

To rest or sleep on in the day) he set,

Far from the prease of wooers, lest at meat ^^^

The noise they still made might ollend his guest,

Disturljiiig him at banquet oi' at rest,

Ev'n to his combat with that pride of theirs.

That kept no noble form in their alfairs.

And these he set far from ihem, nnich the rather -^^

To question freely of his absent father.

A table fairly-polish'd then was spread,

On which a rev'rend officer set bread.

And other servitors all sorts of meat

(Salads, and flesh, surh as tlicir haste could get) --*^
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Serv'd with observance in. And then the sewer

Pour'd water from a great and golden ewer,

That from their hands t' a silver cauldron ran.

Both wash'd, and seated close, the voiceful man
Fetch'd cups of gold, and set by them, and round -'•^*

Those cups with wine with all endeavour crown'd.

Then rush'd in the rude wooers, themselves plac'd
;

The heralds water gave ; the maids in haste

Serv'd bread from baskets. When, of all prepar'd

And set before them, the bold Avooers shar'd,
-'^^

Their pages plying their cups past the rest.

But histy wooers must do more than feast

;

For now, their hungers and their thirsts allay'd,

They call'd for songs and dances ; those, they said,

Were th' ornaments of feast. The herald straight

A harp, carv'd full of artificial sleight, -'^

Thrust into Phemius', a learn'd singer's, hand,

Who, till he much was urg'd, on terms did stand,

But, after, play'd and sung with all his art.

Telemachus to Pallas then (apart, ^^"^

His ear inclining close, that none might hear)

In this sort said : " My guest, exceeding dear.

Will you not sit incens'd with what I say 1

These are the cares these men take ; feast and play.

WTiich eas'ly they may use, because they eat,
-**'

Free and unpunish'd, of another's meat

;

And of a man's, whose white bones wasting lie

In some far region, with th' incessancy

Of show'rs pour'd down upon them, lying ashore.

Or in the seas wash'd nak'd. Who, if he wore '^''^

Those bones with flesh and life and industry,

And these might here in Ithaca set eye
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On him return'cl, they all wonld wish to be

Either past other in celerity

Of feet and knees, and not contend t' exceed -^^

'

In golden garments. But his virtues feed

The fate of ill death : nor is left to me
The least hope of his life's recovery,

2^0, not if any of the mortal race

Should tell me his return ; the clieerful face -"'*

'

Of his return'd day never will appear.

But tell me, and let Truth your witness bear,

AVho, and from whence you are ? What city's birth T

What parents 1 In what vessel set you forth 1

And with what mariners arriv'd you here^ ^''^'

I cannot think you a foot passenger.

Recount then to me all, to teach me well

Fit usage for your worth. And if it fell

In chance now first that you thus see us here,

Or that in former passages you were
"^"^

My father's guest 1 For many men have been

Guests to my father. Studious of men

His sociable nature ever was."

On him again the grey-eyed Maid did pass

This kind reply :
" I'll answer passing true

'^'^^'

AH thou hastask'd : My birtli his honour drew

From wise Anchialus. The iinnu! 1 bear

Is Mentas, the commanding i.slandei'

Of all the Taphians studious in the art

Of navigation ; having touch'd this part
^'»*'

With ship and men, of purpose to maintain

Course through the dark seas t' other-languag'd men ;

And Temesis sustains the city's name

For which my ship is bound, made known by fame
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For rich in hrass, which my occasions need, -^^

And therefore bring I shining steel in stead,

Which their use wants, yet makes my vessels freight,

That near a plough'd field rides at anclior's weight,

Apart this city, in the harbour call'd

Rhethrus, whose Avaves with Neius' woods are wall'd.

Thy sire and I were ever mutual guests, .

-'•'^

At cither's house still interchanging feasts.

I glory in it. Ask, when thou shalt see

Laertes, th' old heroe, these of me,

From the beginning. He, men say, no more ^''^

Visits the city, but will needs deplore

His son's believ'd loss in a private field
;

One old maid only at his hands to yield

Food to his life, as oft as labour makes

His old limbs faint ; which, though he creeps, he takes

Along a fruitful plain, set all with vines, ^"^^

Which husbandman-like, though a king, he proins.

But now I come to be thy father's guest

;

I hear he wanders, while these wooers feast.

And (as th' Immortals prompt me at this hour) -'^^

I'll tell thee out of a prophetic pow'r,

(Not as profess'd a prophet, nor clear seen

At all times what shall after chance to men)

What I conceive, for this time, will be true :

The God's inflictions keep your sire from you. ^^^

Divine Ulysses, yet, abides not dead

Above earth, nor beneath, nor buried

In any seas, as you did late conceive.

But, with the broad sea sieg'd, is kept alive

Within an isle, l>y rude and upland men, '^^^

That in his spite his passage home detain.

Yet Ion" it shall not be before he tread
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His country's dear earth, though solicited,

And held from his return, with iron chains
;

For he hath wit to forge a world of trains, ^-^

Anil will, of all, be sure to make good one

For his return, so much relied upon.

But tell me, and be true : art thou indeed

So nnich a son, as to be said the seed

Of Ithacus himself ? Exceeding much 325

Thy forehead and fair eyes at his form touch
;

For oftentimes we met, as you and I

Meet at this hour, before he did apply

His pow'rs for Troy, when other Grecian states

In hollow ships were his associates. ^^'^'

But, since that time, mine eyes couhl never see

Renown'd Ulysses, nor met his with me."

The wise Telemachus again rei)lied :

" You shall with all I know be satisfied.

My mother certain says I am his son

;

"'^^

I know not ; nor was ever simply known

By any child the sure truth of his sire.

But would my veins had took in living fire

From some man hapj)y, rather than one wise,

Whom age might see sei.s'd of wliat youth made prise.

But ho whoever of the mortal race
'^^^

Is most unblest, he holds my father's place.

This, since you ask, I answer." She, again

:

"The Gods sure did not make the future strain

3-'« Tocros Trats, 7'rinfns filia>i. l^illiis thus enforcing her

question, to stir up tiie sou the mort; to the father'.s

•worthiness."—CuAi'MAK.
=**» AVa/es—princes. See ]liacl u. 60.

'"' Seized—in possession of.

^•^ Strain—cliscunt. So Shuiiespeare,

"Thus far I can pniist- him ; he is of ;i t\o\t\v sfniiii, of

approved valour, and ct)nlii ineil lionesty."

—

Much Ado, ii. 1,
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Both of thy race and days obscure to thee, s*-"*

Since thou wert born so of Penelope.

The style may by thy after acts be Avon,

Of so great sire the high undoubted son.

Say truth in this then : What's this feasting here ?

What all this rout ? Is all this nuptial cheer ?
3=^0

-Or else some friendly banquet made by thee 1

For here no shots are, where all sharers be.

Past measure contunieliously this crew

Fare through thy house; which should th'ingenuousview

Of any good or wise man come and find, 355

(Impiety seeing play'd in ev'ry kind)

He could not but through ev'ry vein be mov'd."

Again Telemachus :
" My guest much lov'd,

Since you demand and sift these sights so far,

I grant 'twere fit a house so regular, s***

Rich, and so faultless once in government,

Should still at all parts the same form present

That gave it glory while her lord was here.

But now the Gods, that us displeasure bear.

Have otherwise appointed, and disgrace •''•'^

My father most of all the mortal race.

For whom I could not mourn so were he dead.

Amongst his fellow-captains slaughtered

^^^ Shots—reckoning, sum charged. Though now only
used as a vulgar term, it was not uncommon in our older
writers. Shakespeare,

" A man is never welcome to a place till some certain
shot be paid, and the hostess say, welcome."

Two Gent. Veron. ii. 5.
The derivation is from Anglo-Sax. *cea^ tax, treasure, or a
piece of metal in an uncoined state equal to a penny. See
Bosworth's Anglo-Sax. Diet. It occurs in almost every
language. See Ital. scotto and Cotgrave in v. escot.

'^^ Disgrace—put out of favour, are unkind to.
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By common cnemie?, or in the hands

Of his kind friends liad ended his commands,
'^'^

After he had egregiously bestow'd

His pow'r and order in a war so vow'd,

And to his tomb all Greeks their grace had done,

That to all ages he might leave his son

Immortal honour ; but now Harpies have ^''^

Digg'd in their gorges liis ablinrred grave.

0b?!cure, inglorious, death hath made his end.

And me, for glories, to all griefs contend.

Nor shall I any more mourn him alone,

The Gods have giv'n me other cause of moan. ^^"

For look how many optimates remain

In Samos, or the shores Dulichian,

Shady Zacynthus, or how many bear

Rule in the rough brows of this island here

;

So many now my mother and this house '-^^^

At all parts make defam'd and ruinous

;

And she her hateful nuptials nor denies,

Nor will despatcli their importunities,

Though she beholds them spoil still as they feast

All my free house yields, and the little rest ^'^^

Of my dead sire in me perhaps intend

To bring ere long to some untimely end."

This Pallas sigh'd and aiiswei'd : " 0," said she,

"Absent Ulysses is much miss'd by thee.

That on these shameless suitors he might lay ^^^

His wrcakful hands. Should he now come, and stay

111 thy court's first gates, arm'd with helm and shield,

And two such darts as I have seen him wield,

When first I saw him in our Taphian court,

Feasting, and doing his desert's disport; *'^
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"\^^len from Ephyrus he return'd by us

From Ilus, son to Centaur Mermerus,

To whom he tiavell'd thi-ough the M^at'iy dreads,

For bane to poison his sharp arrows' heads,

That death, but touch'd, caus'd; which he would not give,

Because he fear'd the Gods that ever live 'to*

Would plague such death with death ; and yet their fear

Was to my father's bosom not so dear

As was thy father's love
;
(for what he souglit

My loving father found him to a thought.) "ff

If such as then Ulysses might but meet

With these proud wooers, all were at his feet

But instant dead men, and their nuptialls

Would prove as bitter as their dying galls.

But these things in the God's knees are repos'd, ^i*

If his return shall see with wreak inclos'd,

These in his house, or he return no more

;

And therefore I advise thee to explore

All ways thyself, to set these wooers gone
;

To which end give me fit attention :
430

To-morrow into solemn council call

The Greek heroes, and declare to all

(The Gods being witness) what thy pleasure is.

Command to towns of their nativity

These frontless wooers. If thy mother's mind *25

Stands to her second nuptials so inclin'd,

Return she to her royal father's tow'rs,

Where th' one of these may wed her, and her dow'rs

Make rich, and such as may consort with grace

So dear a daughter of so great a race *'^<*

And thee I warn as well (if thou as Avell

Wilt hear and follow) take thy best-built sail,
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"With twenty oars manuVl, and haste t' inquire

Where the abode is of thy absent sire,

If any can inform tliee, or thine ear ^35

From Jove the fame of his retreat may hear,

For chiefly Jove gives all that honours men.

To Pylos first be thy addression then.

To god-like Nestor ; thence to Sjiarta haste,

To gold-lock'd Menelaus, who was last '**''

Of all the brass-arm'd Greeks that sail'd from Troy;

And try from both tliese, if thou canst enjoy

News of thy sire's return'd life anywhere.

Though sad thou sutfer'st in liis search a year.

If of his death thou hear'st, return thou home, **'^

And to his memory erect a tomb,

Performing parent-rites, of feast and game,

Pompous, and such as best may fit his fame
;

And then thy mother a fit husband give.

These past, consider how thou niayst deprive •*5ff

Of worthless life these wooers in thy house,

By open force, or projects enginous.

Thuigs childish fit not thee ; th' art so no more.

Hast thou not heard, how all men did adore

Divine Orestes, after he had slain ^55

il^gisthus niurd'ring by a treach'rous train

His famous father ? Be then, my most lov'd,

Valiant and manly, ev'ry way approv'd

As great as he. I see thy person fit,

Noble thy mind, .nid excellent thy wit, *^^

All giv'n thee so to use ami manage here

That ev'n past death they may their memories bear.

*"'* Eiigiiioua—ingenious. See Narks on the words, engine,
anfl inijiiioux,

ViiL. I. ODYSSEY. C
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In meantime I'll descend to ship and men,

That much expect me. Be observant then

Of my advice, and careful to maintain ^''^

In equal acts thy royal father's reign."

Telemachus replied :
" You ope, fair guest,

A friend's heart in your speech, as well exprest

As might a father serve t' inform liis son

;

All which sure place have in my memory won. *''"

Abide yet, though your voyage calls away,

That, having bath'd, and dignified your stay

With some more honour, you may yet beside

Delight your mind by being gratified

With some rich present taken in your way, ^'^^

That, as a jewel, your respect may lay

Up in your treasury, bestow'd by me,

As free friends use to guests of such degree."

" Detain me not," said she, " so much inclin'd

To haste my voyage. What tliy loved mind ^^^

Commands to give, at my return this way,

Bestow on me, that I directly may

Convey it home ; which more of price to me

The more it asks my recompence to thee."

This said, away grey-eyed Minerva flew, ^^^

Like to a mounting lark ; and did endue

His mind with strength and boldness, and much more

Made him his father long for than before

;

And weighing better who his guest might be,

He stood amaz'd, and thought a Deity ^^^

Was there descended; to whose will he fram'd

His poAv'rs at all parts, and went so inflam'd.

Amongst the wooers, who were silent set,

To hear a poet sing the sad retreat
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The Gi-eeks perforiu'd fromTroy ; whichwas from thence

Proclaim 'd by Pallas, pain of her offence. *'"

"When which divine song was perceiv'd to bear

That mournful subject by the list'ning ear

Of wise Penelope, Icarius' seed,

"Who from an upper room had giv'n it heed, ^^

Down she descended by a winding stair.

Not solely, but the state in her repair

Two maids of honour made. And when this queen

Of women stoop'd so low, she might be seen

By all her wooers. In the door, aloof, ^^^

Ent'ring the hall grac'd with a goodly roof,

She stood, in shade of graceful veils, implied

About her beauties ; on her either side.

Her honour'd women. When, to tears rnuv'd, thus

She chid the sacred singer :
" Phemiiis, *^**

You know a number more of these great deeds

Of Gods and men, that are the sacred seeds,

And proper subjects, of a poet's song.

And those due pleasures that to men belong,

Besides these facts that furnish Troy's retreat, ^^'^

Sing one of those to tliese, that round your seat

They may with silence sit, and taste their wine
;

But c(!ase this song, that through these ears of mine

Conveys deserv'd occasion to my heart

Of endless sorrows, of wliich the desert ^^^

In me unmeasur'd is past all these men,

So endless is the memory 1 retain.

And so desertful is that memory,

Of such a man as hath a dignity

So broad it spreads itself through all the pride ^^^

Of Greece and Argos." To tlie queen replied
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Inspir'd Telemachus : "Whj' thus envies

My mother him that fits societies

With so much harmony, to let him jolease

His own mind in his will to honour these 1
^^'^

For these ingenious and first sort of men,

That do immediately from Jove retain

Their singing raptures, are by Jove as well

Inspir'd with choice of what their songs impell,

Jove's will is free in it, and therefore theirs. ^^^

Nor is this man to hlame, that the repairs

The Greeks make homeward sings ; for his fresh muse

Men still most celebrate that sings most news,

And therefore in his note your ears employ :

For not Ulysses only lost in Troy ^^^

The day of his return, but numbers more

The deadly ruins of his fortunes bore.

Go you then in, and take youi' work in hand,

Your web and distaff; and your maids command

To ply their fit work. Words to men are due, ^^^

And those reproving counsels you pursue,

And most to me of all men, since I bear

The rule of all things that are manag'd here."

She went aniaz'd away, and in her heart

Laid up the wisdom Pallas did impart ^^^

^^ 'Epn7pos dotSos. Cantor, cujus turn apfa est societas homi-

nibus.—(JUAl'MAN.
5"" 'Avdpdffiv dX(pTj'^ri(7ti'. 'AX^Tj'^-rjffiv is an epithet proper to

poets for their first lindiug out of arts and documents tend-

ing to elocution and government, inspired only by Jove, and

are here called the first of men, since first they gave rules to

manly life, and have their information immediately from

Jove (as Plato in loni' witnesseth) ; the word deduced from

a\<pa, which is taken fcu' him qvi jiviman tfveaf a/iqvd in re,

and will aXcpr^'^rricnp then be sutficiently expressed with

ingtniosii^, than which no exposition goes further.—Chapman.
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To her lov'd son so lately, turn'd again

Up to her chamber, and no more would reign

In manly counsels. To her women she

Applied her sway ; and to the wooers he

Began new orders, other spirits bewray 'd
^^^

Than those in spite of which the wooers sway'd.

And (whiles his mother's tears still wash'd her eyes,

Till grey Minerva did those tears surprise

With timely sleep, and that her wooers did rouse

Rude tumult up through all the shady house, ^^*^

Dispos'd to sleep because their widow was)

Teleniachus this new-giv'n spirit did pass

On their old insolence : " Ho ! you that are

My mother's wooers ! much too high ye bear

Your petulant spirits; sit ; and, while ye may ^''^

Enjoy me in your banquets, see ye lay

These loud notes down, nor do this man the wrong,

Because my mother hath disliked his song,

To grace her interruption. 'Tis a thing

Honest, and honour'd too, to hear one sing ^^*

Numbers so like the Gods in elegance,

As this man flows in. By the morn's first light,

I'll call ye all before me in a Court,

That I may clearly banish your resort,

With all your rudeness, fioni these roofs of mine. ^'^^

Away ; and elsewhere in your feasts combine.

Consume your own goods, and make mutual feast

At either's house. Or if ye still hold liest,

And for your humours' more sufficed till,

To feed, to spoil, because unpunish'd still,
^^*

On other findings, spoil ; but here I call

"* 'Hw^fi', jirima luce.—Chai'MAN.
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Th' Eternal (lods to witness, if it fall

In my Avisli'd reach once to be dealing wreaks,

By Jove's high bounty, these your present checks

To Avhat I give in charge shall add more reins ^"^^

To my revenge hereafter ; and the pains

Ye then must suffer shall pass all your pride

Ever to see redress'd, or qualified."

At this all bit their lips, and did admire

His words sent from him with such phrase and fire ;
'^-''^

Which so mnch mov'd them that Antinous,

Eupitheus' son, cried out ;
" Telemachus !

The Gods, I think, have rapt thee to this height

Of elocution, and this great conceit

Of self-ability. We all may pray, ^^^'

That Jove invest not in this kingdom's sway

Thy forward forces, which I see put forth

A hot ambition in thee for thy birth."

"Be not offended," he replied, "if I

Shall say, I would assume this empery, ^^^

If Jove gave leave. You are not he that sings

:

Tlie rule of Mngdom^ is the worst of things.

Nor is it ill, at all, to sway a throne

;

A man may quickly gain possession

•5^3 Upon this answer of Telemachus, because it hath so

sudden a change, and is so far let down from his late height

of heat, altering and tempering so commandingly his aflec-

tions I thought not amiss to insert here Spondanus' further

annotations,which is tliis : Frudmtcr Tehmadiusjocofmorem
Antinoi ac asperitaiem emo/liit. Xa7n ifa dictum illius inier-

pretutur, tit existimetur ceii.seie joco.-l- ilia efiam ah Aiitinoo

adve7-n'mn se j)ronnnriata. Et pri'nmtn ironice ,se Jitgem esse

exoptat jjrojiter rmnmoda quce Reyes sole.nt comifari. Ae tamen
invidiam in se amhitioiiis coiicifet, teMatnr se regnwii Ithacce

non amhire, mmiuo Ulysfe, cvm id alii possidere queant se

longe prccstantiorxs ac digniores : hoc niium ait se moliri, ut

propriarum aditim et honwum solus sit dominns, its c.vcltms

ac ejectis, qui vi ilia occujiare ac disperdere conantur.
Chapman.
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Of mighty riches, make a wondrous prize '"'•''

Set of his virtues ; but tlie diguities

That deck a king, there are enough beside

In this circumfluous ishi that want no pride

To think tlieni Avorthy of, as young as I,

And old as you are. An ascent so high ^^^

My thoughts aflect not. Dead is he that held

Desert of virtue to have so excell'd.

But of these turrets I will take on me

To be the absolute king, and reign as free,

As did my father, over all his hand ^^^

Left here in this house slaves to my command."

Eui'ymachus, the son of Polybus,

To this made this reply : " Telemachus !

The girlond of this kingdom let the knees

Of Deity run for ; ])ut the faculties ^"^^

This house is seis'd of, and the turrets here.

Thou shalt be lord of, nor shall any bear

The least part oft' of all thou dost possess,

As long as this land is no wilderness,

Nor rul'd by out-laws. But give these their pass, *'-''

And tell me, best of princes, who he was

That guested here so late 1 From whence 1 And what

In any region boasted he his state 1

His race 1 His country ? Brought he any news

Of thy returning father 1 Or for dues ^'-^^

Of moneys to him made he lit repair?

How suddenly he rush'd into the air,

""• Girlond—gai-ltiiHl, crown, sovereignty. Shakespeare,
' O.tte. It is a reeling world, indeed, my lord ;

And, I believe, will never stand upright,
Till ilieliiird wear the ijarlaud of the realm.

J/asf. How! weai' the ijarland! dost thou mean the
crown ?

Gate. Ay, my good lortl."

—

Richard III. in. 2.
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Xor would sustain to stay unci make him known !

His port show'd no debauch'd companion."

He answer'd : "The return of my lov'd sire '^^^

Is past all hope ; and should rude Fame inspire

From any place a flatt'ring messenger

With news of his survival, he should bear

No least belief off from my desp'rate love.

Which if a sacred prophet should approve, '^*'>

Call'd by my mother for her care's unrest,

It should not move me. For my late fair guest,

He was of old my father's, touching here

From sea-girt Taphos ; and for name d(.>th bear

Mentas, the son of wise Anchialus
;

"^^

And governs all the Taphians studious

Of navigation." This he said, but knew

It was a Goddess. These again withdrew

To dances and attraction of the song
;

And while their pleasures did the time prolong, ^^^

The sable Even descended, and did steep

The lids of all men in desire of sleep.

Telemachus into aioom built hiyh

Of his illustrious Court, and to tiie eye

Of circular prospect, to his bed ascended, "^^

And in his mind much weighty thought contended.

Before him Euryclea (that well knew

All the observance of a handmaid's due,

Daughter to Opis Pisenorides)

Bore two bright torches ; who did so much please ^''^

Laertes in her prime, that, for the price

Of twenty oxen, he made merchandize

Of her rare beauties ; and love's equal flame,

To her he felt, as to his nnptial dame,



OF HOMERS ODYSSEYS. 25

Yet never dur-st he mix with her in hed, "'^^

So much the anger of his wife he fled.

She, now grown old, to young Telemachus

Two torches bore, and Avas obsequious

Past all his other maids, and did apply

Her service to him from his infancy. ^''^

His well-built chamber reach 'd, she op'd the door,

He on his bed sat, the soft weeds he wore

Put off, and to tlie diligent old maid

Gave all ; who fitly all in thick folds laid,

And hung them on a beam-pin near the bed, *^'^

That round about was rich embroidered.

Then made she haste forth from him, and did bring

The door together with a silver ring.

And by a string a bar to it did pull.

He, laid, and cover'd w(;ll with curled wool •'S"

Wov'n in silk quilts, all night employ'd his mind

About the task that Pallas had design'd.

FINIS IJBRI PRIMI HOM. ODYSS.
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ODYSSEYS.

The Argument.

Telemachus to court doth call

The Wooers, and command.s them all

To leave his house ; and, talcinj;', then
From wise Minerva ship and men,
And all things lit for him l)eside,

That Euryclea could provide
For sea-rites till he found his sire.

He hoists sail ; when Heav'n stoops his fire.

1° Another Argument.

B^ra The old Maid's store

The vo3'age cheers.

The ship leaves shore,

Minerva steers.

jOW Avlien with rosy lingers, tli' early born

And thrown through all the air, appear'd

the Morn,

Ulysses' lov'd son from his bed appear'd,

His weeds put on, and did about him gird

His sword that thwart his shoulders hung, and tied '^

To his fair feet fair shoes, and all parts plied

For speedy readiness : who, Avhen he trod

The open earth, to men show'd like a God.
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The heralds tlien he straight charg'd t. consort

The curl'd-head Greeks, with loud calls, to a Court. ^^

They summon'd ; th' other came in utmost haste.

Who all assembled, and in one heap plac'd,

He likewise came to council, and did bear

In his fair hand his iron- headed spear.

Nor came alone, nor with men-troops prepar'd, ^^

But two fleet dogs made both his train and guard.

Pallas supplied with her high wisdom's grace,

That all men's wants supplies, State's painted face.

Hi's ent'ring presence all men did admire
;

Who took seat in the high throne of his sire,
'^^

To which the grave peers gave him rev'rend way.

Amongst whom, an Egyptian heroe

(Crooked with age, and full of skill) begun

The speech to all ; who had a loved son

That with divine Ulysses did ascend ^^'

His hollow fleet to Troy ; to serve which end.

He kept fair horse, and was a man-at-arms,

And in the cruel Cyclop's stern alarms

His life lost by him in his hollow cave.

Whose entrails open'd his abhorred grave, ^'^

And made of him, of all Ulysses' train,

His latest supper, being latest slain

;

His name was Antiphus. And this old man.

This crooked-grown, this wise Egyptian,

Had three sons more ; of which one riotous ^^

A wooer was, and call'd Eurynomus
;

The other two took both his own wish'd course.

Yet both the best fates weigh'd not down the worse.

But left the old man mindful still of moan
;

Who, weeping, thus bespake the Session :
**
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" Hear, Ithacensians, all I fitly say

:

Since our Divine Ulysses' parting day

Never was council call'd, nor session,

And now by whom is this thus undergone ?

Whom did necessity so much com pell, *»

Of young or old 1 Hath anyone heard tell

Of any coming army, that he thus now
May openly take boldness to avow,

First having heard it 1 Or will any here

Some motion for the public good prefer ? ^o

Some worth of note there is in this command

;

And, methinks, it must be some good man's hand

That's put to it, that either hath direct

Means to assist, or, for his good affect,

Hopes to be happy in the proof he makes

;

^^

And that Jove grant, whate'er he undertakes."

Telemachus (rejoicing much to hear

The good hope and opinion men did bear

Of his young actions) no longer sat,

But long'd t' approve what this man pointed at, *'*^

And make his first proof in a cause so good
;

And in the council's chief place up he stood

;

When straight Pisenor (herald to his sire,

And learn'd in counsels) felt his heart on fire

To hear him speak, and put into his hand ''^

The sceptre that his father did command

;

Then, to the old Egyptian turn'd, he spoke :

" Father, not far he is that undertook

To call this Council ; whom you soon shall know.

Myself, Avhose wrongs my griefs will make me show, "^^

Am he that author'd this assembly here.

Nor have I heard of any army near,

mnmrn
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Of which, being first told, I might iterate,

Nor for the public good can aught relate,

Only mine own affairs all this procure, 75

That in my house a double ill endure

;

One, having lost a father so renown'd.

Whose kind rule once with your command was crown'd;

The other is, what much more doth augment

His weighty loss, the ruin imminent so

Of all my house bj' it, my goods all spent.

And of all this the wooers, that are sons

To our chief peers, are the confusions,

Importuning my mother's marriage

Against her will ; nor dares their blood's bold rage :

^^

Go to Icarius', her father's, court,

That, his will ask'd in kind and comely sort,

He may endow his daughter with a dow'r,

And, she consenting, at his pleasure's pow'r

Dispose her to a man, that, thus behav'd, s*0"

May have fit gi-ace, and see her honour sav'd.

But these, in none but my house, all their lives

Resolve to spend ; slauglit'ring my sheep and beeves.

And with my fattest goats lay feast on feast,

My gen'rous wine consuming as ihey list.
^^'

A world of things they spoil, here wanting one.

That, like Ulysses, quickly could set gone

Tliese peace-plagues from his house, tliat spoil like war
;

"Whom my pow'is are unfit to urge so far.

Myself immarlial. But, had I the pow'r, lOO

My will should serve me to exemjjt this hour

From out my life-time. For, past patience,

Base deeds are done here, tliat exceed defence

Of any honour. Falling is my house.
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Which you should shame to see so ruinous. ^^^

Rev'rence the censures that all good men give,

That dwell about you ; and for fear to live

Expos'd to heav'n's wrath (that doth ever pay

Pains for joys forfeit) even by Jove I pray,

Or Themis, both which pow'rs have to restrain, ^^"

Or gather, councils, that ye will abstain

From further spoil, and let me only waste

In that most wretched grief I have embrac'd

For my lost father. And though I am free

From meriting your outrage, yet, if he, ^^^

Good man, hath ever with a hostile heart

Done ill to any Greek, on me convert

Your like hostility, and vengeance take

Of his ill on my life, and all these make

Join in that j ustice ; but, to see abus'd
'

^^^^

Those goods that do none ill but being ill-us'd,

Exceeds all right. Yet better 'tis for me.

My whole possessions and my rents to see

Consum'd by you, than lose my life and all

;

For on your rapine a revenge may fall,
^^^

While I live ; and so long I may complain

About the city, till my goods again.

Oft ask'd, may be with all amends repaid.

But in the mean space your misrule hath laid

Griefs on my bosom, that can only speak, ^^'^

And are denied the instant pow'r of wreak."

This said, his sceptre 'gainst the ground he threw,

And tears still'd from him ; which mov'd all the crew,

The court struck silent, not a man did dare

To give a word that might offend Ids ear.
^^^

Antinous only in this sort replied :
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" High spoken, and of spirit unpacified,

How liave you slianiM us in this speech of yours

!

Will you brand us for an offence not ours ?

Your mother, first in craft, is first in cause. ^*^

Three years are past, and near the fourth now draws,

Since first she niock'd the peers Achaian.

All she made hope, and promis'd ev'ry man,

Sent for us ever, left love's show in nought.

But in her heart conceal'd another thought. ^^5

Besides, as curious in her craft, her loom

She with a web charg'd, hard to overcome,

And thus bespakeus :
' Youths, that seek my bed,

Since my divine spouse rests amongst the dead,

Hold on your suits but till I end, at most, i-^*

This funeral weed, lest what is do)ie be lost.

Besides, I purpose, that when th' austere fate

Of bitter death shall take into his state

Laertes the herol', it shall deck

His royal corse, since I should suffer check 155

In ill report of ev'ry common dame,

If one so rich should show in death his shame.'

This speech she us'd ; and this did soon persuade

Our gentle; minds. But this a work she made

So hugely long, undoing still in night, ifi"

By torches, all she did by day's broad light,

That three years her deceit div'd past our view,

And made us think tliat all she feign'd was true.

But when the fourth year came, and those sly hours

That still surprise at length dames' craftiest powers, ^'^^

One of her women, that knew all, disclos'd

The secret to us, that she still uidoos'd

Her whole day's fair affair in depth of night.
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And then no further she could force her sleight,

But, of necessity, her work gave end.

And thus, by me, doth ev'ry other friend,

Professing love to her, reply to thee

;

That ev'n thyself, and all Greeks else, may see.

That Ave offend not in our stay, but she.

To free thy house then, send her to her sire,
'^''^

Commanding that her choice be left entire

To his election, and one settled will.

Nor let her vex with her illusions still

Her friends that woo her, standing on her wit.

Because wise Pallas hath giv'n wills to it ^^*

So full of art, and made her understand

All works in fair skill of a lady's hand.

But (for her working mind) we read of none

Of all the old world, in which Greece hath shown

Her rarest pieces, that could equal her :

Tyro, Alcmena, and Mycena were

To hold comparison in no degree.

For solid brain, with wise Penelope.

And yet, in her delays of us, she shows

No prophet's skill, with all the wife she owes
;

For all this time thy goods and victuals go

To utter ruin ; and shall ever so.

While thus the Gods her glorious mind dispose

Glory herself may gaiq, but thou shalt lose

Thy longings ev'n for necessary food,

For we will never go where lies our good,

Nor any other where, till this delay

She puts on all slie quits with tli' endless stay

Of some one of us, that to all tlie rest

May give free farewell with his nuptial feast."

i'-"' Owes—owns, possesses.

185
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195

200'
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The wise young prince replied :
" Antinous !

I may by no means turn out of my house

Her that hath brought me forth and nourish'd me
Besides, if quick or dead my father be

In any region, yet abides in doubt

:

20.S

And 'twill go hard, my means being so run out,

To tender to Icarius again,

If he again my mother must maintain

In her retreat, the dovv'r she brought with her.

And then a douVjle ill it will confer, 210

Both from my father and from God on me.

When, thrust out of her house, on her bent knee

My mother shall the liorrid Furies raise

With imprecations, and all men dispraise

My part in her exposure. Never then 215

Will I perform this counsel. If your spleen

Swell at my courses, once more I command
Your absence from my house ; some other's hand

Charge with your banquets ; on your own goods eat,

And either other mutuall}' intreat, 220

At either of your houses, with your feast.

But if ye still esteem more sweet and best

Another's spoil, so you still wreakless live,

Gnaw, vermin-like, things sacred, no laws give

To your devouring ; it remains that I 225

Invoke each Ever-living Deity,

And vow, if Jove shall deign in any date

Pow'r of like pains for pleasure so past rate,

From thenceforth look, where ye have revell'd so

Unwreak'd, your ruinsall shall undergo." -•'"

"' The word is Kcipere, Kcipu signifying inaatiabili, q^uidam
tdacifate voro. —Chai'.man.

VOL. I. (JDVSSKY. D
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Thus spake Telemachiis ; t' assure whose threat,

Far-seeing Jove upon their pinions set

Two eagles from the high brows of a hill,

That, mounted on the winds, together still

Their strokes extended ; but arriving miw ^^^

Amidst the Council, over ev'ry brow [fears,

Shook their thick wings and, threat'ning death's cold

Their necks and cheeks tore with their eager seres

;

Then, on the court's right-hand away they flew,

Above both court and city. With whose view, -*<*

And study what events they might foretell,

The Council into admiration fell.

The old heroi?, Halitherses, then,

The son of Nestor, that of all old men,

His peers in that court, only could foresee -*^

By flight of fowls man's fixed destiny,

'Twixt them and their amaze, this interpos'd :

" Hear, Ithacensians, all your doubts disclos'd.

The "Wooers most are touch'd in this ostent.

To whom are dangers great and imminent

;

^**

For now not long more shall Ulysses bear

Lack of his most lov'd, but fills some place near,

Addressing to these Wooers fate and death.

And many more this mischief menaceth

Of us inhabiting this famous isle.
^^'*

Let us consult yet, in this long forewhile,

How to ourselves we may prevent this ill.

Let these men rest secure, and revel still

;

Though they might find it safer, if with us

They would in time prevent what threats them thus

;

Since not without sure trial I foretell ^"^

These coming storms, but know their issue well.
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For to Ulysses all things have event,

As I foretold him, when for Ilion went

The whole Greek fleet together, and with them -''''

Th' abundant-in-all-counsels took the stream.

I told him, that, when much ill he had past,

And all his men were lost, he should at last,

The twentieth y<;ar, turn home, to all unknown

;

All which eff'ects are to perfection grown." 270

Eurymachus, the son of Polybus,

Oppos'd this man's presage, and answer'd thus:

"Hence, great in years, go, prophesy at home,

Thy children teach to sliun their ills to come.

In these superior far to thee am I. 275

A world of fowls beneath the sun-beams fly

That are not fit t' inform a prophecy.

Besides, Ulysses perishM long ago
;

And would thy fates to thee had destin'd so.

Since so thy so much prophecy had spar'd -so

Thy wronging of our rights, which, for reward

Expected home with thee, hath summon'd us

Within the anger of Teleniachus.

But this I will presage, which shall ])e true

:

If any spark of anger chance t' ensue '•^85

Thy much old art in these deep auguries,

In this young man incensed by thy lies,

Ev'n to himself his anger shall confer

The greutcM' anguish, and thine own ends err

From all their objects; and, besides, thine age ^w

Shall feel a pain, to make thee curse presage

With worthy cause, for it shall touch thee near.

But I will soon give end to all our fear,

-•"' Ulysses.



36 THE SECOND BOOK

Preventing whatsoever chance can fall,

In my suit to the "young prince for us all,
^^^

To send his mother to her father's house,

That he may sort her out a worthy spouse,

And such a dow'r bestow, as may befit

One lov'd, to leave her friends and follow it.

Before which course be, I believe that none ^^'^

Of all the Greeks will cease th' ambition

Of such a match. For, chance what can to us,

We no man fear, no not Telemachus,

Though ne'er so greatly spoken. N"or care we

For any threats of austere prophecy, ^"^

Which thou, old dotard, vaunt'st of so in vain.

And thus shalt thou in much more hate remain

;

For still the Gods shall bear their ill expense,

Nor ever be dispos'd by competence,

Till Avith her nuptials she dismiss our suits, ^^^

Our whole lives' days shall sow hopes for such fruits.

Her virtues we contend to, nor will go

To any other, be she never so

Worthy of us, and all the worth Ave owe."

He answer'd him :
" Eurymachus, and all

^^^

Ye gen'rous Wooers, now, in general,

I see your brave resolves, and Avill no more

Make speech of these points, and, much less, implore.

It is enough, that all the Grecians hero,

And all the Gods besides, just witness bear,
^"^^

What friendly premonitions have been spent

On your forbearance, and their vain event.

Yet, with my other friends, let love prevail

To fit me Avith a vessel free of sail,
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And twenty men, that may divide to me ^-^

My ready passage tlirough the yielding sea.

For Sparta, and Amathoan Pylos' shore,

I now am bound, in purpose to explore

My long-lack'd father, and to try if fame

Or Jove, most author of man's honour'd name, ^'^^

With his return and life may glad mine ear.

Though toil'd in that proof I sustain a year.

If dead I hear him, nor of more state, here

Retir'd to my lov'd country, I will rear

A sepulchre to him, and celebrate ^'^^

Such royal parent-rites as fits his state
;

And then my m<jther to a spouse dispose."

This said, he sat ; and to the rest arose

Mentor, that was Ulysses' chosen friend,

To whom, when he set forth, he did commend ^'^

His complete family, and whom he will'd

To see the mind of his old sire fulHll'd,

All things conserving safe, till his retreat.

Who, tender of his charge, and seeing so set

In slight care of their king his subjects there, '^*^

Suff'ring his son so much contempt to bear.

Thus gravely, and with zeal, to him began :

" No more let any sceptre-bearing man.

Benevolent, or mild, or human be,

Nor in his mind form acts of piety, ^^*>

But ever feed on bludd, and facts unjust

Commit, ev'en to the full swing of his lust,

Since of divine Ulysses no naan now,

Of all his subjects, any thought doth show.

'^' The original is lIi'Xo;' -nixaOhevra, Handy Pylos. See
Book I. 154.
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All whom he govern'd, and hecaiue to them, '^^'^

Rather than one that wore a diadem,

A most indulgent father. But, fnr all

That can touch me, within no envy fall

These insolent Wcoers, that in violent kind

Commit things foul by th' ill wit of the mind, '^^^

And with the hazard of their heads devour

Ulysses' house, since his returning hour

They hold past hope. But it affects me much.

Ye dull plebeians, that all this doth touch

Your free states nothing; who, struck dumb, afford

These Wooers not so much wreak as a Avord, ^^'^

Though few, and you witli only number might

Extinguish to them the profaned night."

Evenor's son, Leocritus, replied :

" Mentor ! the railer, made a fool with pride, ^'*^

What language giv'st thou that would (juiet us

With putting us in storm, exciting thus

The rout against us 1 Who, though more than we,

Should find it is no easy victory

To drive men, habited in feast, from feasts,
^'''^

No not if Ithacus himself such guests

Should come and find so furnishing his Court,

And hope to force them from so sweet a fort.

His wife should little joy in his arrive.

Though much she wants him ; for, where she ahve ^^^

Would her's enjoy, there death should claim his rights.

He must he co7ique/(l that with vicmy figlits.

Thou speak'st unfit things. To their labours then

Pispersi these people; and let these two men.

Mentor and Halitherses, that so boast
'^^^

»7a j4^r7'ive—arrival.
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Yvom. the beginning to liave govern'J most

In friendship of tlie father, to tlie son

Confirm tlie course he now affects to run.

But my mind says, that, if lie would but use

A little patience, he should here hear news ^'-"^

Of all things that his wish would understand,

But no good hope for of the course in hand."

This said, the Council rose ; when ev'ry peer

And all the people in dispersion were

To houses of their own ; the Wooers yet
'^'^^

Made to Ulysses' house their old retreat.

Telemachus, apart from all the pvease,

Prepar'd to shore, and, in the aged seas

His fair hands wash'd, did thus to Pallas pray

:

" Hear me, Goddess, that but yesterday ^^^

Didst deign access to nie at home, and lay

Grave charge on me to take ship, and inquire

Along the dark seas for mine absent sire !

Which all the Greeks oppose ; amongst Avhom most

Those that are pmud still at another's cost,
"*'^"'

I'ast measure, and the civil rights of men.

My mother's Wooers, my repulse maintain."

Thus spake he praying ; when close to him came

Pallas, I'esembling Mentor both in frame

Of voice and person, and advis'd him thus :

'^'^^

"Those Wooers well might know, Telemachus,

Thou wilt not ever weak and childish be,

H to thee be instill'd the faculty

Of mind and body that thy father grac'd

;

And if, like him, there be in thee enchac'd '*^^

Virtue to give words works, and works their end.

This voyage, that to them thou didst commend,
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Shall not so quickly, as they idly ween,

Be vain, or giv'n up, for their opposite spleen.

But, if Ulysses or Penelope -120

Were thy true parents, I then liope in thee

Of no more urging thy attempt in hand

;

For few, that rightly bred on both sides stand.

Are like their parents, many that are worse.

And most few better. Those then that the nurse '^-S

Or mother call true-born yet are not so,

Like worthy sires much less are like to grow.

But thou show'st now that in thee fades not quite

Thy father's wisdom ; and that future light

Shall therefore show thee far from l)eing unwise, ^'^^

Or touch'd with stain of bastard cowardice.

Hope therefore says, tliat thou wilt to the end

Pursue the brave act thou didst erst intend.

But for the foolish Wooers, they bewray

They neither counsel have nor soul, since they ^^^

Are neither wise nor just, and so must needs

Rest ignorant how black above their heads

Fate hovers holding Death, that one sole day

Will make enough to make them all away.

For thee, the way thou wishest shall no more ^'^'^

Fly thee a step ; I, that have been before

Thy father's friend, thine likewise now will be.

Provide thy ship myself, and follow thee.

Go thou then home, and sooth each Wooer's vein,

But under hand fit all things for the main
;

^^^

Wine in as strong and sweet casks as you can.

And meal, the very marrow of a man.

Which put in good sure leather sacks, and see

That with sweet food sweet vessels still agree.
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I from the people straiglit will press for you *^*'

Free voluntaries ; and, for ships, enow

Sea-circled Ithaca contains, both new

And old-built ; all Avhich I'll exactly vieAV,

And choose what one soever most doth please

;

Which rigg'd, we'll straight launch, and assay the seas."

This spake Jove's daughter, Pallas ; whose voice

heard,
^^^

No more Telemachus her charge deferr'd.

But hasted home, and, sad at heart, did see

Amidst his hall th' insulting Wooers flea

Goats, and roast swine. 'Mongst whom, Antinous *'^'>

Careless, discov'ring in Telemachus

His grudge to see them, laugh'd, met, took his hand,

And said :
" High-spoken, with the mind so mann'd

!

Come, do as we do, put not up your spirits

With these low trifles, nor our loving merits ^^^

In gall of any hateful purpose steep,

But eat egregiously, and drink as deep.

The things thou think'st on, all at full shall be

By th' Achives thought on, and perform'd to thee
;

Ship, and choice oars, that in a trice will land ^''*^

Thy hasty fleet, on heav'nly Pylos' sand.

And at the fame of thy illustrious sire."

He answer'd : "Men, whom pride did so inspire.

Are not fit consorts for an humble guest

;

Nor are constrain'd men merry at their feast.
*~^

Is 't not enough, that all this time ye have

Op'd in your entrails my chief goods a grave.

And, while I was a child, made me partake 1

My now more growth more grown my mind doth make,

409 jriea—fi&y.
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And, hearing speak more judging men than you, ''«"

Perceive how much I -was misgovern'd now.
I now will try if I can bring ye home
An ill Fate to consort you ; if it come
From Pylos, or amongst the people here.

But thither I resolve, and know that there ^s*

I shall not touch in vain. JSTor will I stay,

Though in a merchant's ship I steer my way

;

Which shows in your sights best ; since me ye know
Incapable of ship, or men to row."

This said, his hand he coyly snatch'd away '^^'^

From forth Antinous' hand. The rest the day
Spent through the house with banquets; some with jests,.

And some with railings, dignifying their feasts.

To whom a jest-proud youth the wit began :

" Telemachus will kill us ev'ry man. ^^^

From Sparta, to the very Pylian sand,

He will raise aids to his impetuous hand.

O he affects it strangely ! Or he means
To search Ephyra's fat shores, and from thence

Bring deathful poisons, whi^h amongst our bowls ^*^'^

Will make a general shipwrack of our souls."

Another said : "Alas, who knows but he

Once gone, and erring like his sire at sea,

May perish like him, far from aid of friends.

And so he makes us work 1 For all the ends 505

Left of his goods here we shall share, the house

Left to his mother and her chosen spouse.''

Thus they ; while he a room ascended, high

And large, built by his father, where did lie

Gold and brass heap'd up, and in colfers were ""^^

Rich robes, great store of odorous oils, and there
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Stood tuns of sweot old wines along the wall,

Neat and divine drink, kept to cheer withall

Ulysses' old heart, if he turn'd again

From labours fatal to him to sustain.
^'^

The doors of plank were, their close exquisite,

Kept with a double key, and day and night

A woman lock'd Avithin ; and that was she

Who all trust had for her sufficiency.

Old Euryclea, one of Opis' race,
^'^'^

Son to Pisenor, and in passing grace

With grey Minerva ; her the prince did call.

And said :
" Nurse ! Draw me the most sweet of all

The wine thou keep'st ; next that which for my sire

Thy care reserves, in lnjpe he shall retire.
'^-^

Twelve vessels fill me forth, and stop them well.

Then into well-sew'd sacks of fine ground meal

Pour twenty measures. Nor, to any one

But thee thyself, let this design be known.

All this see got together ; I it all
°^**

In night will fetch off, when my mother shall

Ascend her high room, and for sleep prepare.

Sparta and Pylos I must see, in care

To find my father." Out Euryclea cried.

And ask'd with tears : "Why is your mind applied, ^^^^

Dear son, to this course 1 Whither will you go ?

So far off leave us, and beloved so,

So only 1 And the sole hope of your race 1

Royal Ulysses, far from the embrace

Of his kind country, in a land unknown ^*'*

Is dead; and, you from your lov'd country gone.

The Wooers will with some deceit assay

'^^ Fatal—iated. Sec Iliad, viii. .344, ix. 241.
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To your destruction,. making then tlieir prey

Of all your goods. Where, in your own y'are strong

Make sure abode. It fits not you so young ^^^

To suffer so much by tlie aged seas,

And err in such a wayless wilderness."

"Be cheer'd, lov'd nurse," said he, "for, not without

The will of God, go my attempts about.

Swear therefore, not to wound my mother's ears ^^^

With word of this, before from heav'n appears

Th' elev'nth or twelfth light, or herself shall please

To ask of me, or hears me put to seas.

Lest her fair body with her woe be wore."

To this the great oath of the Gods she swore ;
'''^

Which having sworn, and of it every due

Perform'd to full, to vessels wine she drew,

And into well-sew'd sacks pour'd foody meal.

In mean time he, with cunning to conceal

All thought of this from others, himself bore ^^^

In broad house, with the Wooers, as before.

Then grey-eyed Pallas other thoughts did own,'

And like Telemachus trod through the town,

Commanding all his men in th' even to be

Aboard his ship. Again then question'd she ^"^

Noemon, fam'd for aged Phronius' son.

About his ship ; who all things to be done

Assur'd her freely should. The sun then set.

And sable shadows slid through ev'ry street.

When forth they launch'd, and soon aboard did bring

All arms, and choice of ev'ry needful thing ^'^^

That fits a well-rigg'd ship. The Goddess then

Stood in the port's extreme part, Avhere her men,

Nobly appointed, thick about her came,
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Whose ev'ry breast she did with spirit enflame. ^'^

Yet still fresh projects laid the grey-eyed Dame.

Straight to the house she liasted, and sweet sleep

Puur'd on each Wooer ; which so laid in steep

Their drowsy temples, that each brow did nod,

As all were drinking, and each hand his load, ^s"

The cup, let fall. All start up, and to bed,

Kor more would watch, when sleep so surfeited

Their leaden eye-lids. Then did Pallas call

Telemachus, in body, voice, and all.

Resembling Mentor, from his native nest, ^^'^

And said, that all his arm'd men were addrest

Tu use their oars, and all expected now

He should the spirit of a soldier show.

"Come then," said she, "no more let us defer

Our honour'd action." Then she took on her ''^^

A ravish'd spirit, and led as she did leap

;

And he her most haste took out step by step.

Arrived at sea and ship, they found ashore

The soldiers that their fashion'd-loug hair wore

;

To whom tlie prince said : "Come, my friends, let's bring

Our voyage's provision ; ev'ry thing 506

Is heap'd together in our court ; and none,

No not my mother, nor her maids, but one

Knows our intention." This express'd, he led.

The soldiers close together followed
;

*'"*^

And all together brought aboard their store.

Aboard the prince went ; Pallas still before

Sat at the stern, lie close to her, the men

Up hasted after. He and Pallas then

Put from the shore. His soldiers then he hail ""•''

See all their arms lit ; which tlicy hcaid, and had.
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A beechen mast, then, in the hollow base

They put, and hoisted, fix'd it in his place

With cables ; and with well-wreath'd halsers hoise

Their white sails, which grey Pallas now employs "i*'

With full and fore-gales through the dark deep main.

The purple waves, so swift cut, roar'd again

Against the ship sides, and now ran and plow'd

The rugged seas up. Then the men bestow'd

Their arms about the ship, and sacrifice ^is

With crown'd wine-cups to th' endless Deities

They offer'd up. Of all yet thron'd above.

They most observ'd the grey-eyed seed of Jove
;

Who, from the evening till the morning rose.

And all day long their voyage did dispose. *520

FINIS LIBRI SECUNDI HOM. ODYSS.



THE THIRD BOOK OF HOMER'S

ODYSSEYS.

* Pallas.

Thk Argument.

Tklemachus, and Heav'n's wise* Dame
That never huslmnd had, now came
To Nestor ; who his either guest
Received at the religious feast

He made to Ne))tune, on his shore ;

And there told what was done before

The Trojan tui'i-ets, and the state

Of all the Greeks since Ilion's fate.

This bookf these three of greatest place

Doth serve with many a varied grace.

Which {)ast, Minerva takes her leave.

Whose state when Nestor doth perceive,

With sacrifice he makes it known,
Where many a pleasing rite is shown.
Which done. Telemachus hath gain'd

A chariot of him ; who ordain'd

Pisistratus, his son, his guide
To Sparta ; and wlien starry eyed
The ami)le heav'n began to be.

All house-rites to affoi'd them free,

In Pheris, Diodes did please,

His surname Oitilochides.

Another Argument.

Ydfifia. Ulysses' son
With Nestor lies,

Til Spaiti; gone
;

Thence Pallas flies.

t .Minei-va, Nestor, and Telemachus



48 THE THIRD BOOK
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HE sun now left the great and goodly lake,

And to the firm heav'n bright ascent did

make,

To shine as well ujion the mortal birth,

Inhabiting the plow'd life-giving earth,

As on the ever-treaders upon death. ^

And now to Pylos, that so garnisheth

Herself with buildings, old Xeleus' town,

The prince and Goddess come had strange sights shown,

For, on the marine shore, the people there

To Neptune, that the azure locks doth wear,

Beeves that were wholly black gave holy flame.

Nine seats of state they made to his high name

;

And ev'ry seat set with five hundred men,

And each five hundred was to furnish then

With nine black oxen ev'ry sacred seat.

These of the entrails only pleas'd to eat.

And to the God enflam'd the fleshy thighs.

By this time Pallas with the sparkling eyes.

And he she led, within the haven bore,

Struck sail, cast anchor, and trod both the shore.

She first, lie after. Then said Pallas :
" Xow

Xo more befits thee the least bashful brow ;

T' embolden which this act is put on thee,

To seek thy father both at shore and sea.

And learn in what clime he abides so close,

Or in the pow'r of wliat Fate doth repose.

Come then, go right to Xestor ; let us see,

If in his bosom any counsel he.

That may inform us. Pray him not to trace

The common coiirtship, and to speak in grace

5 The Gods.

20

2&

30
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Of the demander, l)ut to tell the truth
;

"\\'Tiich will delight him, and commend thy youth

For such prevention ; for he loves no lies,

Xor will report them, being truly wise."

He answer'd :
" Mentor ! how, alas ! shall I ^^

Present myself ? How greet his gravity 1

My youth hy no means that ripe form affords.

That can digest my mind's instinct in words

Wise, and beseeming th' ears of one so sage.

Youth of most hope blush to use words with age." **

She said :
" Thy mind will some conceit impress.

And something God will prompt thy towardness
;

For, I suppose, thy birth, and breeding too.

Were not in spite of what the Gods could do."

This said, she swiftly went before, and he *^

Her steps made guides, and follow'd instantly.

AVhen soon they reach'd the Pylian throngs and seats,

"\Miere Xestor with his sons sat ; and the meats.

That for the feast serv'd, round about them were

Adherents dressing, all their sacred cheer, ^'^

Being roast and boil'd meats. When the Pylians saw

These strangers come, in thrust did all men draw

About their entry, took their hands, and pray'd

They both would sit ; their i-utry first assay'd

By Nestor's son, Pisistratus. In grace ^^

Of whose repair, he gave them honour'd place

Betwixt his sire and brother Thrasymed,

Who sat at feast on soft fells that were spread

Along the sea sands, kerv'd, and reach'd to them

Parts of the inwards, and did make a stream ^^

Of spritely wim- into a gnMi-ii IkiwI;]

"' Fells—sheepskins, skins of beasts. °* Ke.rved—carved

VOL. I. ODYSSEY. E



50 THE THIRD BOOK

Wliich to Minerva with a gentle soul

He gave, and thus spake :
'* Ere you eat, fair guest.

Invoke the Seas' King, of whose sacred feast

Your travel hither makes ye partners now
;

^*

When, sacrificing as becomes, bestow

This bowl of sweet wine on your friend, that he

May likewise use these rites of piety
;

For I suppose his youth doth prayers use,

Since all men need the Gods. But you I choose "•*

First in this cup's disposure, since his years

Seem short of yours, who more like me appears."

Thus gave he her the cup of pleasant wine
;

And since a Avise and just man did design

The golden bowl first to her free receit, ^^

Ev'n to the Goddess it did add delight,

"Wlio thus invok'd : " Hear thou, Avhose vast embrace

Enspheres the whole earth, nor disdain thy grace

To us that ask it in performing this :

To Nestor first, and these fair sons of his, so

Vouchsafe all honour ; and, next them, bestow

On all these Pylians, that have offer'd now

This most renowned hecatomb to thee.

Remuneration fit for them, and free
;

And lastly deign Telemachus and me, ^^

The work perform'd for whose effect we came,

Our safe return, both with our ship and fame."

Thus pray'd she ; and herself herself obey'd.

In th' end performing all for which she pray'd.

And now, to pray, and do as she had done, ^*>

She gave the fair round bowl t' Ulysses' son.

The meat then dress'd, and draAvn, and serv'd t' each

guest,

They celebrated a most sumptuous feast.
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Wlien appetite to wine and food allay'd,

Horse-taming Xestor then began, and said

:

^5

" Xow life's desire is serv'd, as far as fare,

Time tits me to enquire what guests these are.

Fair guests, what are ye ? And for what coast tries

Your ship the moist deeps ? For tit merchandise ?

Or rudely coast ye, like our men of prise, lOO

The rough seas tempting, desperately erring.

The ill of others in their "ood conferring ?
"

The wise prince now his boldness did begin.

For Pallas' self had harden'd him within.

By this device of travel to explore i<^5

His absent father ; Avhich two girlonds Avore

;

His good by manage of his spirits ; and then

To gain him high grace in tli' accounts of men.
" < ) Xestor ! still in whom Xeliius lives 1

And all the glory of the Greeks survives, ^^o

You ask from whence Ave are, and I relate

:

From Ithaca (avIiosc seat is situate

Wliere Xeius, the renowned moinitain, rears

His haughty forehead, and tlic Ik niour bears

To be our sea-mark) we assay'd tlic waves. ^i*

The business, I must tell, (Mirown good craves,

And not the public. I am c(jme t' enquire,

If, in tlie fame that best men doth inspire

Of my most-siiffring father, I may hear

8ome truth of his estate now, who did bear ^^o

The }iame, being joined in tight with you alone,

To even with earth the height of Ilion.

Of all men else, that any iiainc did bnir,

And fought for Troy, tlie sev'ial ends wi- liear
;

lo* GirlomU—garlan<l.s.
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But bis death Jove keeps from tlie world unknown, ^-^

The certain fame thereof being tokl Ijy none
;

If on the continent by enemies slain,

Or with the waves eat of the ravenous main.

For his love 'tis that to your knees I sue,

That 3'ou would please, out of your (iwn clear view, "^'^^

T' assure his sad end ; or say, if your ear

Hath heard of the unliappy wanderer.

To too much sorrow whom his mother bore.

You then by all your bounties I implore,

(If ever to you deed or word hath stood, 1^5

By my good father promis'd, render'd good

Amongst the Trojans, where ye both have tried

The Grecian suff'rance) that in nought applied

To my respect or pity you will glose,

But uncloth'd truth to my desires disclose." ^'^^

" my much-lov'd," said he, " since you rene^v

Remembrance of the miseries that srew

Upon our still-in-strength-opposing Greece

Amongst Troy's people, I must touch a piece *

Of all our woes there, either in the men ^^^

Achilles brought by sea and led to gain

About the country, or in us that fought

Al:)out the city, where to death were brought

All our chief men, as many as were there.

There Mars like Ajax lies ; Achilles there ;
i^o

There the in-counsel-like-the-Gods, his friend
;

There my dear son Antilochus took end,

Past measure swift of foot, and staid in fight.

A number more that ills felt infinite
;

^=" i^awe—(Latin) lepoi-t. i-^' Gloxt—gloss over.
^•>i Patroclus.
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Of •which to reckon all, what mortal man, ^^^

If five or six years you should stay here, can

Serve such enquiry ? You AV(iukl back again.

Affected with unsuiferahle pain,

Before you heard it. Nine years sieg'd we them.

With all the deptli and sleight of stratagem ^^^

Tliat could be thought. Ill knit to ill past end.

Yet still they toil'd us ; nor would yet Jove send

Kest to our labours, nor will scarcely yet.

But no man liv'd, that would in public set

His Avisdom by Ulysses' policy, ^^^

As thought his equal ; so excessively

He stood superior all ways. If you be

His son indeed, mine eyes ev'n ravish me
To admiration. And in all consent

Your speech puts on his speech's ornament. ^''^

^or would one say, that one so young coidil use,

Unless his son, a rhetoric so profuse.

And while we liv'd together, he and I

Never in speech maintainM diversity
;

Nor sat in council Imt, liy (Uie soul Ictl,
^"^

With spirit and jirudent counsel furnished

The Greeks at all hoiirs, that, with fairest course,

What best became them, they might i)ut in force.

But when Troy's high tt)w'rs we hail levell'd thus.

We put to sea, and (iod divided us. ^^"^

And then did dove our sad retreat devise;

For all the Greeks were neitlier just nor wise.

And therefore many hdt so sharj) a fate.

Sent fi'om ]Minerva's most ])eniicious hate;

Whose mighty Fatlier can do fearful things. ''^^

By whose help she lielwixl the Itrothei' kings
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Let fall contention ; who in council met
In vain, and timeless, when the sun was set,

And all the Greeks call'd, that came charg'd with wine.

Yet then the kings would utter their design, i-*

And why they sunnnon'd. jNIenelaus, he

Put all in mind of home, and cried. To sea.

But Agamemnon stood on contraries,

Whose Avill Avas, they should stay and sacrifice

"\Miole hecatombs to Pallas, to forejio ^^^

Her high wrath to them. Fool ! that did not know
She would not so be Avon ; for not with ease

Til' Eternal Gods are turn'd from Avhat they please.

So they, divided, on foul language stood.

The Greeks in huge rout rose, their wine-heat blood

Two ways affecting. And, that night's sleep too, 201

We turn'd to studying either other's woe
;

When Jove besides made ready Avoes enoAv.

Morn came, Ave launch'd, and in our ships did stoAv

Our goods, and fair-girt Avomen. Half our men 205

The people's guide, Atrides, did contain.

And half, being noAV aboard, put forth to sea.

A most free gale gave all ships prosp'rous Avay.

God settled then the liuge Avhale-bearing lake.

And Tenedos Ave reach'd ; Avhere, for time's sake, 210

We did divine rites to the Gods. But Jove,

Inexorable still, bore yet no love

To our return, but did again excite

A second sad contention, that turn'd quite

A great part of us back to sea again
;

215

Which Avere th' abundant-in-all-counsels man,
YouT matchless father, Avho, to gratify

The great Atrides, back to him did fl}\
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But I fled all, with all that follow'd me,

Becaiise I knew (lod studied misery, --^

To hurl amongst us. With me likewise fled

Martial Tydides. I the men he led

Gat to go witli him. AVinds our fleet did bring

To Lesbos, where the yellow-headed king.

Though late, yet found us, as we put to choice 22.>

A tedious voyage ; if we sail should hoise

Above rough Chius, left on our left hand.

To th' isle of Psyria, or that rugged land

Sail under, and for Avindy ]\Iimas steer.

We ask'd of God that some ostent might clear ^^*

Our cloudy business, who gave us sign.

And charge, that all should, in a middle line,

The sea cut for Euboea, that Avith speed

Our long-sustain'd infortune might be freed.

Then did a whistling wind 1>egin to rise, 23&

And swiftly flew we through tlic tisliy skies,

Till to Ger8e.stus we in night were brought

;

\\niere, through the broad sea since we safe had MTought,

At Xeptune's altars many solid thighs

Of slaughtor'd bulls we burn'd for sacriflce. 240

The fourth day came, when Tydeus' son did greet

The haven of Argos with his c6mi)lete fleet.

Jiut I for Pylos straight steer'd on my course

;

Xor ever left the wind Ins foreright force,

Since God fore-sent it hrst. And thus I came, -*^

Dear son, to Pylos, uniuform'd by fame.

Nor know one sav'd by Fate, or overcome.

Whom I have heard of since, set here at home.

As flts, thou shalt be taught, nought left unshoAvn.

The expert spear-men, ev'ry ^lyrmidon, ^50
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Led by the brave, lieir of the mighty-soul'd

Unpeer'd Achilles, safe of home got hold

;

Safe Philoctetes, Poean's famous seed
;

And safe Idomenseus his men led

To his home, Crete, "who fled the armed field,
-'^-^

Of Avhom yet none the sea from him withheld.

Atrides, you have both heard, though ye be

His far-off" dwellers, what an end had he,

Done by ^Egisthus to a bitter death

;

^W[\o miserably paid for forced breath, 260

Atrides lea^'ing a good son, that dyed,

In blood of that deceitful parricide.

His wreakful sword. And thou my friend, as he

For this hath his fame, the like spirit in thee

Assume at all parts. Fair and great, I see, ^65

Thou art in all liope, make it good to th' end.

That after-times as nnich may thee commend."

He answer'd : "0 thou greatest grace of Greece,

Orestes made that wreak his master-piece,

And him the Greeks will give a master-praise, 2"*

Verse finding him to last all after-days.

And would to God the Gods would favour me
With his performance, that my injury.

Done by my mother's Wooers, being so foul,

I might revenge upon their ev'ry soid

;

^75

WHio, pressing me with contumelies, dare

Such things as past the pow'r of iitt'rance are.

But Heav'n's great Pow'rs have grac'd my destiny

With no such honour. Both my sire and I

Are born to suffer everlastingly." 2S0

"^"^ Parricide—this is a soinewhat uiicomnion use of the
word. Orestes slew his father's murdtrer.
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" Because you name these Wooers, friend," said lie,

" Report says, many sucli, in spite of thee,

Wooing thy mother, in thy liouse commit

The ills thou nam'st. But say : Proceedeth it

From will in tliee to hear so foul a foil? -^^

Or from thy sul)ject8' hate, that wisli thy spoil,

And will not aid thee, since tlieir spirits rely.

Against thy rule, on same grave augury ?

AMiat know they, but at length thy father may
Come, and with violence their violence pay

;

^^°

Or he alone, or all the Greeks with him ?

But if Minerva now did so esteem

Tliee, as thy father in times past ; whom, past

All measure, she with glorious favours grac't

Amongst the Trojans, where we sutt'er'd so

;

^^

(O ! I did never see, in such clear show,

The Gods so grace a man, as she to him,

To all our eyes, appear'd in all lier trim)

If so, I say, she would he picas'd to love,

And that her mind's care thou so much couldst move.

As did tliy father, ev'ry man of these '^^^

Would lose in <l('ath tlicir socking marriages."

" O father," answcrM he, " you make amaze

*Seize me throughout. Beyond the height of phrase

You raise expression ; Iiut 'twill never be, ^^^

That I shall iiio\c in any Deity

»So Idest an honour. Not by any means.

If Ho2)e should prompt me, or liliiid Confidence,

(The Gods of Fools) or eV'ry ])city

Hliould will it; for 'tis ])ast my destiny." ^lo

TJje burning-eyed Dame answer'd :
" AVhat a speech

Hath past the teetli-guard Nature gave to teacli
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Fit question of thy words before tliey fly

!

God easily can (when to mortal eye

He's furthest oft') a mortal satisfy ;
3i5'

And does the more still. For thy car'd-for sire,

I rather wish, that I might home retire.

After my suff'rance of a world of Avoes,

Far off, and then my glad eyes might disclose

The day of my return, then straight retire, 320'

And perish standing by my household fire
;

As Agamemnon did, that lost his life

By false ^Fgisthus, and his falser wife.

For Death to come at length, 'tis due to all

;

Nor can the Gods themselves, Avhen Fate shall call 325'

Their most-lov'd man, extend his vital breath

Beyond the fix'd bounds of abhorred Death."
" Mentor !

" said he, " let's dwell no more on this,

Although in us the sorrow pious is.

No such return, as we wish, Fates bequeath 330-

My erring father ; whom a present death

The Deathless have decreed. I'll now use speech

That tends to other puq^ose ; and beseech

Instruction of grave Nestor, since he flows

Past shore in all experience, and knows ^35

The sleights and wisdoms, and whose heights aspire

Others, as well as my commended sire,

Whom Fame reports to have connnanded three

Ages of men, and doth in sight to me
Show like th' Immortals. ' Nestor ! the renown ^^^

Of old Neleius, make the clear truth known,

How the most-great-in-empire, Atreus' son,

Sustain'cl the act of his destruction.

^1^ Volente Deo, nihil est difficile.—Chapman.
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W'lieit' tlu'U was ]\reiielaus ? llo-w was it

That false vEgisthus, being so far unfit
'^^'

A match for lihn, conld his death so enforce?

Was he not then in Argos 1 or his course

\\"\W\ men so left, to let a coward breathe

Spirit enough to dare his brother's death %
"

" I'll tell thee truth in all, fair son," said he :

" Right well was this event conceiv'd by thee.

Tf INIenelaus in his lirother's house

Had found the idle liver with his spouse,

Arriv'd from Troy, he had not liv'd, nor dead

Had the digg'd heap pour'd on his lustful head,

But fowls and dogs had torn him in the fields,

Far off of Argos ; not a dame it yields

Had giv'n him any tear, so foul his fact

Show'd ev'n to women. Us Troy's wars had rack'd

To ev'ry sinew's sufterance, while lie
^^^

In Argos' uplands liv'd, from those works free,

And Agamemnon's wife with force of Avord

Flatter'd and soften'd, who, at first, abhorr'd

A fact so infamous. The heav'idy dame

A good mind had, but was in blood too blame.
^"'^

There was a poet, to wliose care the king

His queen committi.'d, and in ev'ry thing,

When he from Troy went, cliiirg'd him to apply

Himself in all guard to her dignity,

lint when stn^ig Fate so wra[)t-in her eft'ects,
^'^

That she resolv'd to Iea\e hrr fit respects,

'^'^ But loan in h/ond loo h/ayiie —The exi)ression toohlame

was not unusual in old writers. Nakes lias illustrated it

from Shakespeare, Heywood, and others. Our modern

phrase that a [jurson is to hltivie, i.e. to bt b/nmed, is a mod-

ification of this old form too blame, i.e. too blameab/e. See

Shakespeare, 1 Hem y IV. in. 1.
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Into a desert isle her guardian led,

There left, the rapine of the vultures fed.

Then brought he Avilling home his will's won prize,

On sacred altars oti'er'd many thighs, 37j

Hung in the God's fanes many ornaments,

Garments and gold, that he the vast events

Of such a laltour to liis wish had brought.

As neither fell into his hoi)e nor thought.

At last, from Troy sail'd Sparta's king and I, ^^o

Both holding her untouch'd. And, that his eye

Might see no worse of her, when both Avere blown
To sacred Sunium, of Minerva's town
The goodly promontory, with his shafts severe

Augur Apollo slew him that did steer 3SJ

Atrides' ship, as he the stern did guide,

And she the full speed pf her sail applied.

He was a man that nations of men
Excell'd in safe guide of a vessel, when
A tempest rush'd in on the ruffled seas

;

^oo

His name Avas Phrontis Onetorides.

And thus was Menelaus held from home,

AVliose way he thirsted so to overcome.

To give his friend the earth, being his pursuit,

And all his exequies to execute. ^^5

But sailing still the wine-hned seas, to reach

Some shore for fit performance, he did fetch

The steep mount of the ^Nlalians, and there,

With open voice, offended Jupiter

Proclaim'd the voyage his repugnant mind, ^oo

^** Otvoira irovTov : oivo\p cujus fades vinum reprcesentat

.

Chapman.
*"" i.e. Proclaimed the voyage was in opposition to his will,

was distasteful to him.
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And pour'd the puif^* out of a slirieking- wind,

That nourish'd billows heighteii'd like, to hills
;

And with the fleet's division fulfills

His hate proclaim'd ; upon a part of Crete

Casting the navy, whore the sea-waves meet ^°-^

Rough Jardauus, and where the Cydons live.

There is a rock, on which the sea doth drive,

Bare, and all broken, on the confines set

Of Gortys, that the dark seas likewise fret

;

And hither sent the South a horrid drift
^'^^

Of Avaves against the top, that was the left

Of that torn clitf as far as Phsestus' strand.

A little stone the great seas' rage did stand.

The men here driv'n 'scap'd hard the ship's sore shocks,

The ships themselves being wrack'd against the rocks,

Save only five, that blue fore-castles bore, ^^*

Which wind and water cast on Egypt's shore.

When he (there victling well, and store of gold

Aboard his ships brought) his wild way did hold,

And t' (jther languag'd men was forc'd to roam. ^'^^

jNIean space .l^gisthus made sad work at home.

And slew his ])rother, forcing to his sway

Atrides' subjects, and did sev'n years lay

His yoke upon the rich ]\Iycenian state.

IWit ill tlie eighth, to his affrighting fate, ^^^

Divine Orestes hdiiic from Athens came,

And wliat his royal father felt, the same

He made the false .Kgisthus groan beneath.

Doaili cmnitore ix fJi'i reimvd of dralh.

Tlius having slain him, a sei)ulchral feast *'**

lie made tlie Argives for his lustful guest.

And f(ir liis iiiullicr whom lie did di'test.
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The self-same 'lay upon liirii hUAa tlie king

Good-at-a-rnartial-Khout, and wxAh did bring,

As many as his freigljted Heet could bfiar. ^^d

But thou, my son, Ux) long by no means err,

T\iy goods left free for many a spoilfid guest,

lAtHt they consume some, and divide the rest,

And tliou, perhaps, >>esides, thy voyage lose.

To Menelaus yet thy course dispose +*"

I Avish and charge thee ; who but lat^i arriv'd

From such a shore and men, as t^j have liv'd

In a return from them he never thought,

And whom black whirlwinrk violently Ijrought

AVithin a sea so vast, tliat in a year ^*''

Xot any foAvl could jiass it anywhere,

80 huge and horrid was it. But go thou

With ship and men (or, if thou jjleasest now
To pass by lanrl, there shall be brought for tliee

Both horse and chariot, and thy guides shall be ^^»

My sons themselves) to Sparta the divine.

And to the king whose locks like amber shine,

Intreat the trutli of him, nor loves he lies.

Wisdom in tnith is, and he's jiassing Avise."

This said, the Sun went down, and up rose Night,

AMien Pallas spake :
" father, all good right <-^«

Bear thy directions. But divide M'e now
The sacrifices' tongues, mix -wines, and vow
To Neptune, and the otlier Ever-Blest,

That, having sacrific'd, we may to rest. *«•

The fit hour runs now, liglit dives out of date,

At sacred feasts we must not sit too late."

She 8ai«l ; they h»?ard ; the heralds water gave
;

*^ Cood-at-a-marliaJihonf— Menelaus.
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Tli<-' yuutlis crown'd cups witli wine, and let all have

Their eijual shares, lieginning from the cup *^*

Tlieir parting banquet. All the tongues cut up,

Thf Hre they gave them, .sjicrificM, and rose,

Wine, antl divine rights us'd, Uj each dispose

;

Minerva and Telemachus desird

They might t<> ship he, with his leave, retir'd.
^'^

He, mov'd with that, provok'd tlius their abodes :

" Now Jove forbid, and all the long-liv'd Gods,

Your leaving me, t<j sleep aboard a ship
;

As I had drunk of j)oor Penia's whip,

Even to my nakedness, and had nor sheet
•"*

Nor cov'ring in my house ; that warm nor sweet

A guest, nor I myself, ha<l means to sleep

;

Where I, both weeds and wealthy cov'rings keep

For all my guests. Nrn- shall Fame ever say.

The dear son of the man Ulysses lay *^

All night a-ship-b<iard here while my days shine,

Or in my court whiles any son of mine

Enjuys survival, who shall guests receive.

Whomever my house hath a n<jok to leave."

" My much-lov'd father," said Minerva, " well **^^

All this Ijecomes thee. Hut i)ersuade to dwell

This night with thee thy son Telemachus,

For more convenient is the course for us.

That he nuiy follow Ut tiiy house and rest,

And I may board our black-sail, that addrest *^

At all jtarts I may make our nuMi, an<l cheer

Ail with my presence, since of all men there

*^' Ahofhti—Htay.
*'* Ftni'tK—i. e. jjoverty's. (Jrec-k \lffia. A iiedantic

conceit in Chupnian.
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I boast myself the senior, tli' otliers are

Youths, that attend-in free and friendly care

Great-sovd'd Teleniachris, and are his peers ^^^

In fresh similitude of form and years.

For their confirmance, I will therefore now
Sleep in our l)lack hark. But, when light shall show
Her silver forehead, I intend my way
Amongst the Caucons, men that are to pay ^oa

A debt to me, nor small, nor new. For this.

Take you him home ; whom in the morn dismiss,

AVith chariot and your sons, and give him horse

Ablest in strength, and of the speediest course."

This said, away she flew, form'd like the fowl 505-

jNIen call the ossifrage ; when ev'ry soul

Amaze invaded ; even th' old man admir'd,

The youth's hand took, and said :
" most desir'd,

My hope says thy proof Avill no coward show,

Nor one unskill'd in war, when Deities now ^lo

So young attend thee, and become thy guides
;

Nor any of the heav'n-hous'd States besides.

But Tritogenia's self, the Seed of Jove,

The great-in-prey, that did in honour move
So much about thy father, amongst all ^^^

The Grecian army. Fairest queen, let fall

On me like favours ! Give me good renown !

Which, as on me, on my lov'd wife let down,

50'' Oxdfrage— bone-breaker. This term is generally
api)lied to the osprey, or sea-eagle, which was in olden times
supposefl to have a fascinating intlnence over fish. In Levi-
ticus XI. 13, however, among the fowls that may not be
eaten, we have "the eagle, the oxAifraijc, avd the ouprey.'"
The ossifrage. Dr. Kitto thinks the fammer yei/er oi the Swiss,
the largest flying bird of the old Continent. 0»prey itself

is only the French Orfrai or os.nfraye.
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And all iny childreu. I will Ijurii to thee

An ox right bred, broad-headed, and yoke-free, ^20

Til no man's hand yet humbled. Hiju will I,

His horns in gold hid, give thy Deit}'."

Thus pray'd he, and she heard ; and home he led

His sons, and all his heaps of kindered.

^-Nlio ent'ring his court royal, ev'ry one 525

He marshall'd in his sev'ral seat and throne
;

And ev'ry one, so kindly come, he gave

His sweet-wine cup ; which none was let to have

Before his 'leventh year landed him from Troy
;

Which nuAv the butleress had leave t' employ, ^^^

AVho therefore pierc'd it, and did give it vent.

Of this the old duke did a cup present

To ev'ry guest ; made his Maid many a pray'r

That wears the shield fring'd with his nurse's hair.

And gave her sacrihcc. With this rich wine •^25-

And food suHic'd, sleej) all eyes did decline,

And all for home went ; but his court alone

Telemachus, diviae Ulysses' son.

Must make his lodging, or not please his heart.

A bed, all chcquer'd with elaborate art, 540

Within a portico that rung like brass.

He brought his guest to ; and his bedfere was

Pisistratus, the martial guide oi men.

That liv'd, of all his sons, unwed till then.

Himself lay in a by-room, far above, 545

His Ijed made In' his barren wife, his love.

The rosy-tinger'd Morn ]io sooner shone,

But up he rose, toolc air, and sat upon

A seat of wliitf and goodly polish'd stone,

''''' Minerva. "'"* Jupiter. ''*- Bedfere—bed-felloM\
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That such a gloss as richest ointments "vvore, ^^^*

Before his high gates ; where the counsellor

That match'd the Gods (his father) us'd to sit,

"VAHio now, by fate forc'd, stoop'd as low as it.

And here sat Nestor, holding in his hand

A sceptre ; and about him round did stand, ^^*

As early up, his sons' troop ; Perseiis,

The god-like Thrasymed, and Aretus,

Echephron, Stratius, and sixth and last

Pisistratus, and by him (half embrac'd

Still as they came) divine Telemachus

;

^^^^

To these spake ISTestor, old Gerenius :

" Haste, lov6d sons, and do me a desire,

That, first of all the Gods, I may aspire

To I^allas' favoiu', who vouchsaf d to me
At !Xeptune's feast her sight so openly. ^"^

Let one to field go, and an ox with speed

Cause hither brought, which let the herdsman lead

;

Another to my dear guest's vessel go,

And' all his soldiers bring, save only two
;

A third the smith that Avorks in gold command ^"'^

{Laertius) to attend, and lend his hand.

To plate the both horns round about with gold

;

The rest remain here close. But first, see told

The maids Avithin, that they prepare a feast, ,

Set seats through all the court, see straight addrest

The purest Avater, and get fuel fell'd."
^''^

This said, not one but in the service held

Officious hand. The ox came led from field
;

The soldiers troop'd from ship ; the smith he came,

And those tools brought that serv'd the actual frame

His art conceiv'd, brought auAil, liammers brought, '^^^
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Fair tongs, and all, with which the gold was wrought.

Minerva likewise came, to set the crown

On that kind sacrifice, and make 't her own.

Then th' old knight Xestor gave the smith tlie gold,

With whicli he straight did both the horns infold, ^^''

And trimm'd the off'ring so, the Goddess joy'd.

Al)out which thus were Xestor's sons eniploy'd

:

Divine Echephron, and fair Stratius,

Held ])oth the horns. The water odoroiis, •^'•^^

In whicli they wash'd, what to tlie rights was vow'd,

Aretiis, in a calilron all bestrow'd

With herljs and flowers, serv'd in from th' lioly room

Wliere all were drest, and wlience the rights must come.

And after him a liallow'd virgin came, ^^^

That lirduglit the l)arley-cake, and blew the flame.

The axe, with wliicli tlic ox should both be fell'd

And cut forth, Thrasymed stocxl l>y and lield.

Perseus the vessel held that should retain

The purple liquor of tlie otf'ring slain. '^oo

Then wash'd the pious father, then the cake

(Of barley, salt, and oil, made) t(jok, and l)rake,

Ask'd many a Ijooii (»f Pallas, and the state

Of all the ott''riiig did initiate,

In three parts cutting ofl" the hair, and cast '^"-^

Amiilst the flame All th' invocation past.

And all the cake broki-, manly Thrasymed

.St<jod near, and sure, and such a blow he laid

Aloft the ofl"'ring, that to earth he sunk.

His neck-nerves suikIimM, and iiis spirits shrunk. '"'**

()ut shriek'd the daughter's, <laughter-in-la\vs, and

w i f (

Of three-ag'd NesLoi', who IkhI cMcsi ]if(3
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Of Clymeu's daughters, chaste Eurydice.

The ox on l)road earth then laid laterally

They held, while duke Pisistratus the throat ''^^

Dissolv'd, and set the sable blood afloat,

And then the life the bones left. Instantly

They cut him up ; apart flew either thigh,

That with the fat they dubb'd, with art alone,

The throat-brisk, and the sweet-bread pricking on. ^'-'^'

Then I^estor broil'd them on the coal-turn'd wood,

Pour'd black wine on ; and by him young men stood.

That spits fine-pointed held, on which, Avhen burn'd

The solid thighs were, they transfix'd, and turu'd

Tlie inwards, cut in cantles ; which, the meat ^-^

\\)w'd to the Gods consuni'd, they roast and eat.

In mean space, Polycaste (call'd the fair,

Kestor's young'st daughter) l)ath'd Ulysses' heir

;

^Miom liaving cleans'd, and with rich lialms bespread,

She cast a Avhite shirt c^uickly o'er his head, ^'^^'

And then his weeds put on : wlien forth he Avent,

And did the person of a God present,

Came, and by Xestor took his honour'd seat.

This pastor of the people. Then, the meat

( )f all tlie si)are parts roasted, off they drcAv, *^^-^

Sat, and fell to. But soon the temp'rate feAV

Kose, and in golden boAvls fiU'cl others Avine.

Till, Avhen the rest felt thirst of feast decline,

Nestor his sons bad fetch his high-nian'd horse,

And them in chariot join, to run the course ^'^^

'-•' Cantles—poi-tions. One of our oldest words, and fre-

quently occurring in our best writers. The French have
chmifcdu aufl choiUdlt ; and the Dutch X«y/^ee/ ; the Latin

qnantvlum. See Jamieson's Scottish Dictionary ; ?iind Cot:

^I'ave in v. eschmifeler.
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The prince resolv'd. ()l)('y'(I, as soon as licaid,

Was Xestor hy his sons, who straiglit preparM

Both horse and c-liariot. Slie that kept the store,

IJoth hread and wine, and all such viands more,

As slioirld tlie IVast of .hivc-fed kings compose, ''^'

I'uivi'vM the voyage. To the rich coach rose

Ulysses' son, and close to him ascended

Till- duke Tisistratns, the reins intended.

And scoiu'g'd, to force to field, who freely flew;

And left the town that far her splendour threw, '•''^

Both holding yoke, and shook it all the day.

But now the sun set, dark'ning ev'ry way,

When they to Pheris came ; and in the house

Of Diodes (the son t'( )rsilochus,

Whom flood Alphiins got) slept all that night ;

^-'^

Who ga\'c them each due hospitahlc rite.

But when tlie rosy-tinger'd Morn arose,

They went to coac,h, and did their horse inclose,

Drave forth the fore-court, and the porch that yields

Each hreath a sound, and to the fruitful flelds '"'<^

Kode scourging still thcii' willing flying steeds.

Who sti'cnuously i)erform'd their wonted speeds.

'i'lii'ir joiu'iicy ending just when sun went down,

^Vnd shadows all ways through the earth were thrown.

''*" Infendt-d, used hy old writeis in sense of attended to

;

lience niijterinfend.
*^'* Inclose— i. e. put in liarness.

FINIS LIBIM TEirril IIOM. (JOV.SS.



THE FOURTH BOOK OF HOMER'S

ODYSSEYS.

The Argument.

Receiv'd now in the Spartan court,

Telemachus prefers report

To Menelaus of the throng
Of Wooers with him, and their wrong.
Atrides tells the Greeks' retreat,

And doth a prophecy repeat

That Proteus made, by which he knew
His brother's death ; and then doth show-

How with Cah'])So liv'd the sii'e

Of his young guest. The Wooers conspire

Their prince's death. Whose treach'ry known,
Penelope in tears doth drown.
Whom Pallas l\y a dream doth cheer,

And in similitude apjjear

Of fair Iphthima, known to be
The sister of Penelope.

Another Argument.

AAra. Here of the sire

The son doth hear.

The Wooers conspire.

The Mother's fear,

X Lacedaemon iioav, tlie nurse of whales,

These two ari"iv'd, and found at festivals,

AVith mighty concourse, the renowned

king,

' AaKeoaifiova K7]TU}ea(Tav which is expounded Spartam am-

2}lam, or ixeyoK-qv maynam ; where /cT/Tcieo-o-a;' signifies properly

plurima cete nutrientem.—Chapman.
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His siju and daugliter jointly niarryiiig.

Alector's daughter he did give his son, •'

Strong jNIcgapenthes, who his life begun

By Menelaus' bondmaid ; whom he knew

In years Avhen Helen could no more renew

In issue like divine Hermione,

\f[\o held in all fair form as high degree ^*^

As golden Venus. Her he married noAV

To great Achilles' son, who Avas by vow

Bethroth'd to her at Troy. And tlius the Gods

To constant loves give nuptial periods.

Whose state here past, the Myrmidons' rich town ^^

(Of which she shar'd in the imperial crown)

With horse and chariots he resign'd her to.

Mean space, the high huge house with feast did flow

Of friends and neighbours, joying with the king.

Amongst whom did a heav'nly poet sing, ^o

And touch his harp. Amongst whom likewise danc'd

Two, who in that dumb motion advanc'd.

Would prompt the singf-r what to sing and play.

All this time in the utter court did stay,

With horse and chariot, Telemachus, 2*

And Nestor's noble son Pisistratus.

Wliom Eteoneus, coming forth, descried,

And, being a servant to the king, most tried

In care and his respect, lie ran and cried

:

"Guests, Jove-kept Menelaus, two such men '^^

As are for fonn of liigli Saturnius' strain.

^ MoXtttjs e a.pxovT(s CaiilHin nuspirantefi : of which place,

the critics tiflinu, that urtJ/ii/orea motu uno vidicaiU rantori

quo (ji'.nerc cantat Haltat.nri fortnt. The rapture of Eteoneus
at sight of Telemachus and Pisistratus.

—

Chapman
•'^ Strain—See Book i. ;U4.
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Inform your pleasure, if we sliall unclose

Their horse from coach, or say they must dispose

Their way to some such house, as may embrace

Their known arrival with more welcome grace ? "
'^^

He, angry, answer'J : "Tliou didst never show

Thyself a fool, Boethides, till now
;

But now, as if turn'd child, a childisli speech

Yents thy A^ain spirits. We ourselves now reach

Our home by much sjieut hospitality '^'^

Of other men ; nor know if -love will try

With other after-wants our state again

;

And therefore from our feast no more detain

Those Avelcome guests, hut take their steeds from coach,

And with attendance guide in tlieir approach." •^^

This said, he rush'd abroad, and call'd some more

Tried in such service, that together bore

Up to the guests, and took their steeds that swet

Beneath their yokes from coach ; at mangers set,

^^^leat and white barley gave them mix'd ; and plac'd

Their chariot by a Avail so clear, it cast ^^

A light quite through it. And then they led

Their guests to the divine house ; which so fed

Their eyes at all parts with illustrious sights.

That admiration seiz'd them. Like the lights -'-^

The sun and moon gave, all tlic palace threw

A lustre through it. Satiate v/ith whose view,

Down to the king's most bright-kept baths they a\ -ut

'^^ Swet.—This orthogmphy of t!.c past tense is not infre-

quent in our old writers, as may be seen in the liiad. Chap-
man uses het for heatci, in a similai' way :

—
" Her blushing he/ herchamhei- ; she lookM out,

And all the air she purpled lound about."
Maelow AM) Chapman's Mus-'i-u^s. Sestyad iii.
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Where handmaids did their services present,

Batli'd, Vjalm'd them, shirts and well-napt Aveeds put on,

And by Atrides' side set each his throne. ^^

Then did the handmaid-royal water bring.

And to a laver, rich and glittering,

Of massy gold, pour'd ; which she plac'd upon

A silver caklron, into which might run ''•'

The water as they wash'd. Then set she near

A polish'd table, on which all the cheer

The present could afford a rev'rend dame.

That kept the larder, set. A cook then came.

And divers dishes, borne thence, serv'd again; '^

Furnish'd the board with bowls of gold. And then,

His right hand giv'n the guests, Atrides said : ,

•' Eat, and be cheerful. Appetite allay 'd,

I long to ask, of wliat stock ye descend

;

For not from parents whose race nameless end
'''^

We must derive your ofispring. Men obscure

Could get none such as you. The portraiture

Of Jove-sustam'd and sceptre-bearing kings

Your either person in his preseace brings."

An ox's fat chine then tliey up did lift,
^'^

And set before the guests ; which was a gift,

Sent as an honour to the king's own taste.

They saw yet 'twas but to be eaten plac'd,

And fell to it. J5ut food and wine's care past,

Telemachus thus prompted Nestor's son, '^'^

(His ear close laying, to be heard of none)

:

" Consider, thou wliom most my mind esteems,

^ Telemachus to Pisistratus, in observation of the house,

not so nuicli that he heartily admired it, us to pleaso

Menelaus, who ho knew heard, though he seemed desirous

he should not hear.—Chapman.
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The brass-work here, how rich it is in beams,

And how, besides, it makes the whole house sound

;

What gold, and amber, silver, ivory, round ^O'

Is wrought about it. Out of doubt, the hall

Of Jupiter Olympius hath of all

This state the like. How many infinites

Take up to admiration all men's sights !

"

Atrides over-heard, and said :
" Lov'd son, ^^

No mortal must affect contention

With Jove, whose dwellings are of endless date.

Perhaps of men some one may emulate,

Or none, my house, or me ; for I am one

That many a grave extreme have undergone, i^o-

Much error felt by sea, and till th' eighth year.

Had never stay, but wander'd far and near,

Cyprus, Phoenicia, and Sidonia,

And fetch'd the far-off ^Ethiopia,

Eeach'd the Erembi of Arabia, io5-

And Lybia, where with horns ewes yean their lambs,

Which ev'ry full year ewes are three times dams.

Where neither king, nor shepherd, want comes near

Of cheese, or flesh, or sweet milk ; all the year

They ever milk their ewes. And here while I i^o

Err'd, gath'ring means to live, one, murd'rously,

Unwares, unseen, bereft my brother's life,

Chiefly betray'd by his abhorred wife.

So hold I, not enjoying, what you see.

And of your fathers, if they living be, n*'

You must have heard this, since my suff'rings were

So great and famous ; from this palace here

(So rarely-well-built, furnished so well.

And substanced with such a precious deal
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125

130

135

Of well-got treasure) banish'd by the doom

Of Fate, and erring as I had no home.

And now I have, and use it, not to take

Th' entire delight it otters, but to make

Continual wishes, that a triple part

Of all it holds were wanting, so my heart

Were eas'd of sorrows, taken for their deaths

That fell at Troy, by their revived breaths.

And thus sit I here weeping, mourning still

Each least man lost ; and sometimes make mine ill,

In paying just tears for their loss, my joy.

Sometimes I breathe my woes, for in annoy,

The pleasure soon admits satiety.

But all these men's wants wet not so mine eye.

Though much they move me, as one sole man's miss,

For which my sleep and meat ev'n loathsome is

In his renew'd thought, since no Greek hath won

Grace for such labours as Laertes' sou

Hath wrought and suffer'd, to himself nought else

But future sorrows forging, to me hells

For his long absence, since I cannot know ^'^^

If life or death detain him ; since such woe

For his love, old Laertes, his wise wife,

And poor young son sustains, whom new with life

He left as sireless." This speech grief to tears

(Pour'd from the son's lids on tlio earth) his ears, i**^'

Told of the father, did excite ; who kept

His cheeks dry with his red weed as he wept,

His both hands us'd tlu^rein. Atrides then

Began to know him, and did strife retain,

If he should let himself confess his sire,
^^"^

Or with all fitting circumstance enquire.
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While this his thoughts disputed, forth did shine,

Like to the golden distaif-deck'd Divine,

From her bed's higli and odoriferous room,

Helen. To whom of an elaborate loom, ^-^^

Adresta set a cliair ; Aieippe brought

A piece of tapestry of fine wool wrought
;

Phylo a silver cabinet conferr'd,

Giv'n by Alcandra, nuptially endear'd

To lord Polybius, whose abode in Thebes ^^^

Th' Egyptian city was, where wealtli in heaps

His famous house held, wit of which did go,

In gift t' Atrides, silver bath-lubs two,

Two tripods, and of tine gold talents ten.

His wife did likewise send to Helen then ^^^

Fair gifts, a distaff that of gold was wrought,

And that rich cabinet that Phylo brought.

Round, and with gold ribb'd, now of hne thread full

;

On which extended (crown'd with finest wool,

Of violet gloss) the golden distaff lay. ^'^

She took her state-chair, and a foot-stool's stay

Had for her feet ; and of her husljand thus

Ask'd to know all things :
" Is it known to us,

King Menelaus, whom these men commend

Themselves for, that our ctjurt now takes to friend?

I must affirm, be I deceiv'd or no,
^'''

I never yet saw man nor woman so

Like one another, as this man is like

L'lysses' son. With admiration strike

His looks my thoughts, that they should carry now ^^"

Pow'r to persuade me tlius, who did but know.

When newly he was born, the form they bore.

But 'tis his father's grace, whom more and more

'^^ Diana.
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His grace resemliles, that makes me retain

Thought that he now is like Telemachus, then ^^^

Left by his sire, -when Greece did undertake

Troy's bold war for my impudency's sake."

He answer'd :
" Xow wife, what you think I know,

The true cast of his father's eye doth show

In his eyes' order. Both his head and hair, ^^*>

His hands and feet, his very father's are.

Of whom, so well remember'd, I should now

Acknowledge for me his continual flow

Of cares and perils, yet still patient.

But I should too much move him, that doth vent ^''^

Such bitter tears for that which hath been spoke.

Which, shunning soft show, see how he would cloak,

And with his purple weed his weepings hide."

Then Nestor's son, Pisistratus, replied :

" Great pastor of the people, kept of God !

^""^

He is Ulysses' son, but his al^ode

Not made before here, and he modest too,

He holds it an indignity to do

A deed so vain, to use the boast of Avords,

Where your words are on wing ; whose voice affords

Delight to us as if a God did ln-e?k -oc

The air amongst us, and vouchsafe to speak.

But me my father, old duke Nestor, sent

To be his consort hither ; iii- content

Not to be heighteu'd so as with your sight, -i^'

In hope that therewith words and actions might

Inform his comforts from you, since he is

Extremely griev'd and injur'd by the miss

Of his great father; .suti'riiig ev'n at home.

And few friends found to help him oveicome -^'
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His too weak suff'rance, now his sire is gone
;

Amongst the people, not afforded one

To check the miseries that mate him thus.

And this the state is of Telemachus."

" Gods," said he, " how certain, now, I see -^o

My house enjoys that friend's son, that for me
Hath undergone so many willing fights !

Whom I resolv'd, past all the Grecian knights,

To hold in love, if our return by seas,

The far-off Thunderer did ever please --^

To grant our wishes. And to his respect

A palace and a city to erect,

My vow had bound me ; whither bringing then

His riches, and his son, and all his men,

From barren Ithaca (some one sole town 230

Inhabited about him batter'd down)

All should in Argos live. And there would I

Ease him of rule, and take the empery

•Of all on me. And often here would we.

Delighting, loving cither's company, 235

Meet and converse ; whom nothing should divide,

Till deatli's black veil did each all over hide.

But this perhaps hath been a mean to take

Ev'n God himself with envy ; who did make
Ulysses therefore only the unblest, 240

That should not reach his loved country's rest."

These woes made ev'ry one with woe in love

;

Ev'n Argive Helen wept, the seed of Jove

;

-'8 Mate—oppose. Shakespeare (Henry VIII. iii. 2.)
" Dare mate a sounder man than Surrey can be."

Beaum. and Fletcher (Rule a Wife, iii. 1.)

" The jiiece of ignorant dough ! He stood up to me,
And mated my commands."
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Ulysses' son wept ; Atreus' son did weep
;

Antl Nestor's son his eyes in tears did steep, -*^

But his tears fell not from the present cloud

That from Ulysses Avas exhal'd, but flow'd

From brave Antilochus' remember'd due,

Whom the renovvn'd Son of the Morning slew,

Wliicli yet lie thus cxcus'd : " Atreus' son !

-''^

Old Nestor says, there lives not such a one

Amongst all mortals as Atrides is

For deathless wisdom. 'Tis a praise of his.

Still giv'n in your remembrance, when at home

Our speech concerns you. Since then overcome -^^

You i)lease to be with sorrow, ev'n to tears.

That are in wis'lom so exempt from peers,

A^'ouchsafe the like effect in me excuse,

If it be lawful, I affect no use

Of tears thus afier menls
; at least, at night

;

-'^*^

But when the morn brings forth, with tears, her light,

It shall not then impair me to bestow

My tears on any worthy's overthrow.

It is the only rite that wretched men

Can do dead friends, to cut hair, and complain. -^'^

But Death my brother took, whom none could call

The Grecian coward, you best knew of all.

I was not there, nor saw, but men report

Antiloclius excell'd tlie common sort

For foolmanship, or for the chariot race, 270

Or in the fight for hardy hold of place."

" O friend," said he, " since thou has spoken so,

At all parts as one wise should say and do.

And like one; far beyond thyself in years.

Thy words shall bounds be to our former tears.
-"''

^^ Meneluus. -^" Memnon.
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he is questionless a right-liorn son,

That of his father hath not only won

The person hut the wisdom ; and that sire

Complete himself that hath a son entire,

Jove did not on]_Y liis full fate adorn, ^so

When he was wedded, but when he was born.

As now Saturiiiu'', through his life's Avhole date,

Hath iSTestor's bliss rais'd to as steep a state,

Both in his age to keep in ueace his house,

And to have children w'ise and valorous. ^^^

But let us not fornvt our rear feast thus.

Let some give water here. Telemachus !

The morning shall yield time to j'ou ami me

To do what fits, and rea?on mutually."

This said, the careful servant of the king, ^'^^

Asphalion, pour'd on th' issue of the spring;

And all to ready feast set ready hand.

But Helen now on new device di<i stand.

Infusing straight a medicine to their wine.

That, drowning care andangcr.s, did decline -^^'

All thou<;ht of ill. Who drunk her cup could shed

All that day not a tear, no not if dead

That day his father or his mother were,

Not if his brother, child, or chiefest dear,

He should see munierM then before his face. ^'^^

Such useful meilicines, only born in grace

Of what was good, would Helen ever have.

And this juice to her Polydamna gave

The wife of Tho(jn, an xEgyptian born.

Whose rich earth herbs of medicine do adorn '^^^

In great aliundan(.>e. Many healthful are,

-^ Bear ftasf—\. e. the latter portion of our feast.
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And many baneful. Ev'ry man is there

A good physician out of Nature's grace,

For all the nation sprung of Paeon's race.

When Helen then her medicine had infus'd, ^^^^

She bad pour wine to it, and this speech us'd

:

" Atrides, and these good men's sons, great Jove

Makes good and ill one after other move,

In all things earthly ; for he can do all.

The Avoes past, therefore, he so late let fall, ^^*

The comforts he affords us let us take

;

Feast, and, with fit discourses, merry make.

Nor will I other use. As then our blood

Griev'd for Ulysses, since he was so good.

Since he was good, let us delight to hear ^'^'

How good he was, and what his suff'rings were
;

Though ev'ry fight, and ev'ry suff'ring deed.

Patient Ulysses underwent, exceed

My woman's pow'r to number, or to name.

But what he did, and sufter'd, when he came ^-*

Amongst the Trojans, where ye Grecians all

Took part with sulT'rance, I in part can call

To your kind memories. How with ghastly wounds

Himself he mangled, and the Trojan bounds,

Thrust thick with enemies, adventur'd on,
'^^^

His royal shoulders having cast upon

Base abject weeds, and enter'd like a slave.

Then, beggar-like, he did of all men crave,

And such a wretch was, as the whole Greek fleet

Brought not Ix'sides. And tlius througli ev'ry street
•*^-''

He crept discov'ring, of no one man known.

And yet through all this diU'rence, [ alone

VOL. I. OUYSSEY. G
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Smoked his true person, talk'd Avith him ; but he

Fled me with wiles still. !Nor could we agree,

Till I disclaim'd him quite ; and so (as mov'd ^^^

With womanly remorse of one that prov'd

So wretched an estate, whate'er he were)

Won him to take my house. And yet ev'n there.

Till freely I, to make him doubtless, swore

A pow'rful oath, to let him reach the shore ^'^

Of ships and tents before Troy understood,

1 could not force on him his pro])er good.

But then I bath'd and sooth'd him, and he then

(Confess'd, and told me all ; and, having slain

.A number of the Trojan guards, retir'd, ^^^

And reach'd the fleet, for sleight and force admir'd.

Their husbands' deaths by him the Trojan wives

Shriek'd for; but I made triumphs for iheir lives.

For then my heart conceiv'd, that once again

I should reach home; and yet did still retain ^^^

Woe for the slaughters Venus made for me.

When both my husband, my Hermione,

And bridal room, she robb'd of so much right.

And drew me from my country with her sleight.

Though nothing xmder heaven I here did need, ''^^^

That could my fancy or my beauty feed."

Her husband said : " Wife ! what you please to tcU

jls true at all parts, and becomes you well

;

And I myself, that now may say have seen

The minds and manners of a world of men, ^^'^

^^8 ^fmoiecZ—discovered. Shakespeare,

"He was smolcd by the old Lord Lafew, when his dis-

guise, kc:'—AlV>i Well that ends Wtll, iii. 6.

^*i A'ewiorse—pity. See Iliad viii. 208.



OF HOMER'S ODYSSEYS. 83

And great heroes, measuring many a ground,

Have never, by these eyes that light me, found

One Avith a bosom so to be belov'd,

As that in which th' accomplish'd spirit mov'd

Of patient Ulysses. What, brave man, ^''^

He both did act, and suffer, when he wan

The town of Ilion, in the brave-built horse,

When all we chief states of the Grecian force

Were hous'd together, bringing Death and Fate

Amongst the Trojans, you, wife, may relate

;

^"^

For you, at last, came to us ; God, that would

The, Trojans' glory give, gave charge you should

Approach the engine ; and Deiphobus,

The god-like, follow'd. Thrice ye circled us

With full survey of it ; and often tried 2^<*

The hollow crafts that in it were implied.

When all the voices of their wives in it

You took on you with voice so like and fit,

And ev'ry man by name so visited.

That I, Ulysses, the king Diomed, ^^^

(Set in the midst, and hearing how you call'd)

Tydides, and myself (as half appall'd

AVith your remorseful plaints) would passing fain

Have broke our silence, rather than again

Endure, respectless, their so moving cries.
^''•^

But Ithacus our strongest phantasies

Contain'd within us from the slenderest noise,

And ev'ry man there sat without a voice.

Anticlus only would have auswer'd thee,

•"" Helen countert'eitcd the wives' voices of those kings ot

Oreece that were in the wooden horse, and calls their

husbands.

—

Chai-man.
•"*' Jie-ipecfless—without taking notice.



84 THE FOURTH BOOK

But his speech Ithacus incessantly ^^^

With strong hand held in, till, Minerva's call

Charging thee off, Ulysses sav'd us all."

Telemachus replied : " Much greater is

My grief, for hearing this high praise of his.

For all this doth not his sad death divert, '*^"*

Nor can, though in liim swell'd an iron heart.

Prepare, and lead then, if you please, to rest

:

Sleep, that we hear not, will content us best."

Then Argive Helen made her handmaid go,

And put fair bedding in the portico,
'^^^'

Lay purple blankets on, rugs warm and soft.

And cast an arras coverlet aloft.

They torches took, made haste, and made the bed ;

When both the guests were to their lodgings led

Within a portico without the liouse.
"^^^^

Atrides, and liis large-train-wearing spouse,

The excellent of women, for the way,

In a retired receit, together lay.

The Morn arose ; the king rose, and put on

His royal weeds, his sharp sword hung upon ^^''

His ample shoulders, forth his chamber went,

And did the person of a God present.

Telemachus accosts him, who begun

Speech of his journey's proposition :

" And what, my young Ulyssean heroe, ^-^

Provok'd thee on the broad back of the sea,

To visit Lacedsemon the divine %

•*!* Accontf—draws near, approaches to his side. Fr. accoster,

(on which word see Cotgrave) or Latin ad and costa. The
word was not used in the sense of "to address,'' " speak to

Jirst " so eai'ly as Chapman's time.
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Speak truth, some public [good] or only thine ?
"

" I come," said he, " to liear, if any fame

Breath'd of my father to thy notice came. *-^

My house is sack'd, my fat works of the field

Are all destroy'd ; my house doth nothing yield

But enemies, that kill my harmless sheep.

And sinewy oxen, nor will ever keep

Their steels without them. And these men are they

That woo my mother, most inhumanly -^si

Committing injury iin injury.

To thy knees therefore I am come, t' attend

Relation of the sad and wretched end

My erring father felt, if witness'd by ^35

Ymir own eyes, or the certain news that fly

From others' knowledges. For, more than is

The usual heap of human miseries,

His mother bore him to. Vouchsafe me then.

Without all ruth of what I can sustain, -^-^^

The plain and simple truth of all you know.

Let me beseech so much, if ever vow
Was made, and put in good eflect to you,

At Troy, where suff'rance bred you so much smart,

Upon my father good Ulysses' part, ^^-^

And quit it now to me (himself in youth)

Unfolding (jnly the unclose'd ti'uth."

He, deeply sighing, answer'd him :
" shame,

That such poor vassals should all'ect the fame
To share the joys of snrh a worthy's bed

!

*-''^

As when a hind, her calves late farrowed,

•*'• [Good].—A word is wjuitinj;- lioie which I have tlius
supplied.

*>» This is the first simile in tlie Odyssey, and Chapman has
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To give suck, enters the bold lion's den,

He roots of hills and herby vallies then

For food (there feeding') hunting ; but at length

Eeturnin'g to his cavern, gives his strength ^^^

The lives of both the mother and her brood

In deaths indecent ; so the Wooers' blood

Must pay Ulysses' pow'rs as sharp an end.

would to Jove, Apollo, and thy friend

The wise Minerva, that thy father were "^^^

As once he was, when he his spirits did rear

Against Philonielides, in a fight

Perform'd in well-built Lesbos, where, down-right

He strook the earth with him, and gat a shout

Of all the Grecians ! 0, if now full out ^^^

He were as then, and with the Wooers coped,

Short-liv'd they all were, and their nuptials hoped

Would prove as desp'rate. But, for tliy demand

Enforc'd with pray'rs, I'll let thee ruiderstand

The truth directly, nor decline a thought,
^'>^

Much less deceive, or sooth thy search in ought

;

But what the old and still-true-spokeii God,

That from the sea breathes oracles abroad,

Disclos'd to me, to thee I'll all impart,

!Nor hide one word from thy sollicitous heart.
^''^

I was in ^gypt, where a mighty time

The Gods detain'd me, though my natural clime

I never so desir'd, because their homes

made it very confused. The original is simplj' : "As when a

hind, having laid her new-born suckling fawns in the den of

a strong lion, searches out the lower parts of a hill (see

Kvrjfxbs) and grassy vallies for food, but he then has entered

his lair, &c." Chapman, however, makes the lion hunting
in the vales for food (deer) feeding there. (See Bk. xvii. 157.)
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I did not greet with perfect hecatombs.

For they will put men evermore in mind, ''St>

How much their masterly commandments bind.

There is, besides, a certain island, call'd

Pharos, that with the high-wav'd sea is wall'd,

Just against M^y\)i, and so much remote,

As in a whole day, with a fore-gale smote, ^^'^

A hollow ship can sail. And this isle bears

A port most portly, where sea-passengers

Put in still for fresh water, and away

To sea again. Yet here the Gods did stay

My lieet full twenty days ; the winds, that are ^"^

Masters at sea, no prosp'rous puff would spare

To put us olF ; and all my victuals here

Had quite corrupted, as my men's minds were,

Had not a certain Goddess giv'n regard,

And ])itied me in an estate so hard

;

49&

And 'twas Idothea, lionoui'd Proteus' seed,

That old sea-farer. Her mind I made bleed

With my compassion, when (walk'd all alone,

From all my soldiers, that were ever gone

About the isle on fishing with hooks bent; -'^^

Hunger their bellies on her errand sent)

She came close to me, spake, and thus began :

' Of all men thou art the most foolish man !

Or slack in business, or stay'st here of choice.

And dost in all thy sulf'rances rejoice, ^f*

That thus long liv'.st detain'd liere, and no end

Canst give thy tarriancc; 1 Thou dost much offend

The minds of all thy fellows,' I replied :

' Whoever thou art of the Deified,

I must affirm, that no way with my will ^^^
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I make abode here ; but, it seems, some ill

The Gods, inhabiting broad heav'n, sustain

Against my getting off. Inform me then.

For Godheads all things knoAV, what God is he

That stays my passage from the fishy sea 1

'

^^^

'Stranger,' said she, '111 tell thee true : There lives

An old sea-farer in these seas, that gives

A true solution of all secrets here.

Who deathless Proteus is, th' ^I^gyptian peer,

Who can the deeps of all the seas exquire, ^^"^

Who Neptune's priest is, and, they say, the sire

That did beget me. Him, if any way

Thou couklst inveigle, he would clear display

Thy course from hence, and how far ott' doth lie

Thy voyage's whole scope through Neptune's sky.
'^'-^^

Informing thee, God-preserv'd, beside,

If thy desires would so be satisfied,

Whatever good or ill hath got event.

In all the time thy long and hard course spent,

Since thy departure from thy house.' This said ; ^^^

Again I answer'd :
' Make the sleights display'd

Thy father useth, lest his foresight see.

Or his foreknowledge taking note of me,

He flies the fixt place of his us'd abode.

'Tis hard for man to countermine with God.' -^^^

She straight replied :
' I'll utter truth in all

:

When heav'n's sv;premest height the sun doth skall,

The old Sea-tell-truth leaves the deeps, and hides

Amidst a black storm, when the West Wind chides.

In caves still sleeping. Round about him sleep '""^

i(With short feet swimming forth the foamy deep)

^^'" *S';ta^^—scale.
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The sea-calves, lovely Halosydnes call'd,

From whom a noisome odour is exhal'd,

•Got from the whirl-pools, on whose earth they lie.

Here, when the morn illustrates all the sky, -^^^

I'll guide, and seat thee in the fittest place

For the performance thou hast now in chace.

In mean time, reach thy fleet, and choose out three

Of best exploit, to go as aids to thee.

But now I'll show thee all the old God's sleights

:

He first will number, and take all the sights ^'^^

Of those his guard, that on the shore arrives.

When having view'd, and told them forth by fives.

He takes place in their midst, and there doth sleep,

Like to a shepherd midst his flock of sheep. ^^^

In his first sleep, call up your hardiest cheer,

Vigour and violence, and hold him there,

In spite of all his strivings to be gone.

He then will turn himself to ev'ry one

-Of all things that in eartli creep and respire,
'''^^

In water swim, or sliine in heav'nly fire.

Yet still hold you him firm, and much the more

Press him from passing, liut when, as before.

When sleep first bound liis pow'rs, his form ye see.

Then cease your force, and th' old heroii free, ''^^

And then demand, which heav'n-born it may be

That so afi^licts you, hind'ririg your retreat,

And free sea-passage to your native seat.'

This said, she div'd into the wavy seas,

And I my course did to my ships address,
"'""

That on the sands stuck ; where arriv'd, we made

Our supper ready. Tiien th' ambrosian shade

Of night fell on us, and to sleep we fell.
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Rosy Aurora rose ; we rose as well,

And three of them on whom I most relied, ^"^

For firm at ev'ry force, 1 choos'd, and liied

Straight to the many-river-servud seas
;

And all assistance ask'd the Deities.

Mean time Idothea the sea's broad breast

Embrac'd, and brought for nie, and all my rest, ^^o

Four of the sea-calves' skins but newly flay'd,

To work a wile which she had fashioned

Upon her father. Then, within the sand

A covert digging, when these (;alves should land.

She sat expecting. We came close to her

;

^^'^

She plac'd us orderly, and made us wear

Each one his calf's skin. But Ave then must pass

A huge exploit. Tiie sea-calves' savour was

So passing sour, they still being bred at seas.

It much afflicted us ; for who can please ^^^

To lie by one of these same sea-bred whales ?

But she preserves us, and to memory calls

A rare commodity ; she fetch'd to us

Ambrosia, that an air most odorous

Bears still about it, which she 'nointed round ^^^

Our either nosthrils, and in it quite drown'd

The nasty whale-smell. Then the great event

The whole morn's date, Avith spirits patient,

"We lay expecting. When bright noon did flame,

Forth from the sea in shoals the sea-calves came, *'^^'

And orderly, at last lay down and slept

Along the sands. And then fch' old Sea-God crept

From forth the deeps, and found his fat calves there,

596 2fo!<thrils.—The etymological spelling of the word is nos
and thirl, a perforation ; Anglo-Sax.
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G05

Survey'd, and number'd, and came never near

The craft we us'd, but told us five for calves.

His temples then dis-eas'd with sleep he salves
;

And in rusli'd we, with an abhorred cry,

Cast all our hands about him manfully
;

And then th' old Forger all his forms began

:

First was a lion with a mighty mane, '^^^

Then next a dragon, a pied panther then,

A vast boar next, and suddenly did strain

All into water. Last he was a tree,

Curl'd all at top, and shot up to the sky.

We, with resolv'd hearts, held him firmly still,
^^^

When th' old one (held too strait for all his skill

To extricate) gave words, and question'd me :

' Which of the Gods, Atreus' son,' said he,

' Advis'd and taught thy fortitude this sleight.

To take and hold me thus in my despite ?

'

^^'*'

' What asks thy wish now?' I replied. 'Thou know'st.

Why dodt thou ask ? What wiles are these thou show'st?

I have within this isle been held for wind

A wondrous time, and can by no means find

An end to my retention. It hath spent ^'^^

The very heart in me. Give thou then vent

To doubts thus bound in me ye Gods know all.

Which of the Godheads doth so foully fall

On my addression hc>me, to stay me here,

Avert me from my way, the fishy clear
^•**'

Barr'd to my passage V He replied : ' Of force,

If to thy home thou wishest free recourse,

To Jove, and all the other Deities,

Thou must exhibit solemn sacrifice
;

""" Din-eased—tired. See infra, 10S7, uiul Iliad, x. 45.



92 THE FOURTH BOOK

And then the black s6a for thee sliall be clear, ^'^^

Till thy lov'd country's settled reach. Bat where

Ask these rites thy performance 1 'Tis a fate

To thee and thy affairs appropriate,

That thou shaft never see thy friends, nor tread

Thy country's earth, nor see inhabited ''''^

Thy so magniKcent house, till thou make good

Thy voyage back to the zE^yptian flood,

Whose waters fell from Jove, and there hast giv'n

To Jove, and all Gods housfed in ample heav'n,

Devoted hecatombs, and then free ways '^^^

Shall open to thee, elear'd of all delays.'

This told he ; and, methought, he brake my heart,

In such a long and hard course to divert

My hope for home, and charge my back retreat

As far as ^Egypt. I made answer yet :

'''^"^

" Father, thy charge I'll perfect ; but before

Resolve me truly, if tlieir natural shore

All those Greeks, and their ships, dii safe enjoy,

That Nestor and myself left, when from Troy

We first rais'd sail ? Or whether any died ^^^

At sea a death unwish'd 1 Or, satisfied,

Wlie]i war was past, by friends einbrac'd, in peace

Resign'd their spirits?" He made answer: " Cease

To ask so far. It fits thee not to be

So cunning in thine own calamity.
'""*

Isov seek to learn what learn'd tliou shouldst forget.

Men's knowledges have proper limits set.

And should not prease into the mind of God.

But 'twill not long be, as my thoughts abode,

Before thou buy this curious skill with tears.
'''^^

•*• Abode—{jroguosticate. A common word.



OF HOMEWS ODYSSEYS. 93-

Many of those, whose state so tempt thine ears

Are stoop'd by death, and many left alive,

One chief of which in strong hold doth survive,

Amidst the broad sea. Two, in their retreat.

Are done to death. I list not to repeat "''^

Who fell at Troy, thyself was there in fight.

But in return swift Ajax lost the light,

In his long-oar'd ship. Neptune, yet, awhile

8aft him unwrack'd, to the Gyrsean isle,

A mighty rock removing from his way. ^"^

And surely he had 'scap'd the fatal day,

In spite of Pallas, if to that foul deed

He in her fame did, (when he ravished

The Trojan prophetess) he had not here

Adjoin'd an impious boast, that he would bear, ^^^

Despite the Gods, his ship safe through the waves

Then rais'd against him. These his impious braves

When Neptune heard, in his strong hand he took

His massy trident, and so soundly strook

The rock Gyrsean, that in two it cleft

;

'^^

Of which one fragment on the land he left,

The other fell into the troubled seas

;

Al which first rush'd Ajax Oiliades,

And split his ship; and then himself afloat

Swum on the rough waves of the world's vast mote, ''"'^

Till having druidc a salt cup for his sin,

There perish'd he. Thy brother yet did win

The wreath from death, while in the waves they strove.

Afflicted by the rev'rend wife of Jove.

But when the steep UKmnt of tin; Malian shore '''•'^

He seem'd to reach, a most tempestuous blore,

*"' Ajax Oileus. """ Cassandra.
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Far to the fishy world that sighs so sore,

Straight ravish'd him again as far away,

As to th' extreme bounds where the Agrians stay.

Where first Thyestes dwelt, but then his son ''OO

-^gisthus Thyestiades liv'd. This done.

When his return untouch'd appear'd again,

Back turn'd the Gods the wind, and set him then

Hard by his house. Then, full of joy, he left

His ship, and close t' his country earth he cleft, ""^^

Kiss'd it, and wept for joy, pour'd tear on tear.

To set so wishedly his footing there.

But see, a sentinel that all the year

Crafty iEgisthus in a watchtow'r set

To spy his landing, for reward as great ''^'^

As two gold talents, all his pow'rs did call

To strict remembrance of his charge, and all

Discharg'd at first sight, which at first he cast

On Agamemnon, and with all his haste

Inform'd /Egisthus. He an instant train ''^^

Laid for his slaughter : Twenty chosen men
Of his plebeians he in ambush laid

;

His other men he charg'd to see purvey'd

A feast ; and forth, with horse and chariots grac'd,

He rode t' invite him, but in heart embrac'd '-'^

Horrible welcomes, and to death did bring,

With treach'rous slaughter, the unwary king,

Receiv'd him at a feast, and, like an ox

Slain at his manger, gave him bits and knocks.

N^o one left of Atrides' train, nor one ''^^

Sav'd to ^gisthus, but himself alone,

All strew'd together there the bloody court.'

This said, my soul he sunk with his report.
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¥lat on the sands I fell, tears spent their store,

I li^lit abhorr'd, my heart would live no more. "^'^

When dry of tears, and tir'd of tumbling there,

Th' old Tell-truth thus my daunted spirits did cheer

:

' No more spend tears nor time, Atreus' son,

With ceaseless weeping never wish was won.

Use uttermost assay to reach thy home, ^^^

And all unwares upon the murderer come.

For torture, taking him thyself alive
;

Or let Orestes, that should far out-strive

Thee in fit vengeance, quickly quit the light

Of such a dark soul, and do thou the rite '^***

Of burial to him with a funeral feast.'

With these last words I fortified my breast,

In whicli again a gen'rous spring began

Of fitting comfort, as I was a nnn
;

But, as a brothei', I must ever mourn. "^^^

Yet forth I went, and told him the return

Of these I knew ; but he had nara'd a thirtl,

Held on the lu'oad sea, still with life ins^^ir'd,

Wliom I besouglit to kiiuw, tliough likewise dead.

And I must mourn alike. He answered: '^^o

' He is Laertes' son ; wliom I beheld

In nymph Calypso's palace, wlio compell'd

His stay with her, and, since he could not see

His country earth, he niourn'd incessantly.

For he had neither ship instruct with oars, ^^^

Nor men to fetch him from those stranger shores.

Where leave we him, and to thyself descend,

Whom not in Argos Fate nor Death shall end,

But the immortal ends of all the earth,

.So nil'd by ihcni that order death by birth, 700
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The fields Elysiaii, Fate to thee will give
;

Where Ehadamanthus rules, and where men live

A never-troubled life, where snow, nor show'rs,

Nor irksome Winter spends his fruitless pow'rs,

But from the ocean Zephyr still resumes "*'^'

A constant breath, that all the fields perfumes.

Which, since thou marriedst Helen, are thy hire,

And Jove himself is by her side thy sire.'

This said ; he div'd the deepsome wat'ry heaps
;

I and my tried men took us to our ships,
''''^'

And worlds of thoughts I varied with my steps.

Arriv'd and shipp'd, the silent, solemn night

And sleep bereft us of our visual light.

At morn, masts, sails, rear'd, we sat, left the shores,

And beat the foamy ocean with our oars.
"''^

Again then we the Jove-fall'n flood did fetch.

As far as ^^gypt ; wliere we did beseech

The Gods with hecatombs ; whose angers ceast,

I tomb'd my brother that I might be blest.

All rites perform'd, all haste I made for home, "^^

And all the prosp'rous winds about were come,

I had the passport now of ev'ry God,

And here clos'd all these labours' period.

Here stay then till th' eleventh or twelfth day's

light.

And I'll dismiss thee well, gifts exquisite

Preparing for tliee, chariot, horses three,

A cup of curious frame to serve for tliee

To serve th' immortal Gods with sacrifice,

Mindful of me while all suns light thy skies."

He answer'd :
" Stay me not too long time here, "***

Though I could sit attending all the year.

i^
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Nor should my house, nor parents, with desire.

Take my affections from you, so on fire

With love to hear you are my thoughts ; but so

INIy Pylian friends I shall afflict with woe ^05

Who mourn ev'u tliis stay. Whatsoever be

The gifts your grace is to bestow on me,

Vouchsafe them such as I may bear and save

For your sake ever. Horse, I list not have,

To keep in Ithaca, but leave them here, soo

To your soil's dainties, where the broad fields bear

Sweet cypers grass, where men-fed lote doth flow,

Where wheat-like spelt, and wheat itself, doth grow.

Where barley, white, and spreading like a tree

;

But Ithaca hath neither ground to be, 805-

For any length it comprehends, a race

To try a horse's speed, nor any place

To make him fat in ; fitter far to feed

A cliff-bred goat, than raise or please a steed.

Of all isles, Ithaca doth least provide sio

Or meads to feed a horse, or ways to ride."

He, smiling, said : " Of good blood art thou, son.

What sj)eech, so young ! What observation

Hast thou made of the world ! I well am pleas'd

To cliange my gifts to thee, as being confess'd ^^^

Unfit indeed, my store is such I may.

Of all ray house-gifts then, that up I lay

For treasure there, I will bestow on thee

Tiie fairest, and of greatest [)rice to me.

I will besLow on thee a rich carv'd cup, S-*^

^'"^ Cyperx graKK.—'the. rype.ru », ov (jalimfale. (Sou Iliad. \xi.

333.) Men-fed—on which men feed. Tlie rea ler will lind
an interesting^ paper on the Botany of Homer in t!ie Classical
Muse;i:n, vol. v. j). -JO.

VOL. (. oOV.sslCV. II
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Of silver all, but all the brims wroiiglit up

With finest gold ; it Avas the only thing

That the heroical Sidonian king

Presented to me, when we were to part

At his receipt of me, and 'twas the art ^^*

Of that great Artist that of heav'n is free
;

And yet ev'n this will I bestow on thee."

This speech thus ended, guests came, and did bring

Muttons, for presents, to the Goil-like king,

And spirit-prompting wine, that strenuous makes. ^'-^^

Their riband-wreathed wives brought fruit and cakes.

Thus in this house did these their feast apply
;

And in Ulysses' house activity

The Wooers practis'd ; tossing of the spear,

The stone, and hurling ; thus delighted, where ^^-^

They exercis'd such insolence before,

Ev'n in the court that wealthy pavements wore.

Antinous did still their strifes decide,

And he that was in person deified

Eurymachus ; both ringdeaders of all, '^^'^

For in their virtues they were principal.

Tliese by Noemon, son to Phronius,

Were sided now, who made the question thus :

" Antinous ! Does any friend here know,

When this Telemachus returns, or no, ^"^^

Prom sandy Pylos? He made bold to take

My ship with him ; of whicli, I now should make

Pit use myself, and sail in her as far

As spacious Elis, Avhere of mine there are

Twelve delicate mares, and under their sides go ^^"^

Laborious mules, that yet did never know

The yoke, nor labour ; some of which should bear

82« Vulcan.
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The taming now, if I could fetch_tlieni there."

This speech the rest admir'd, nor dream'd that he

Neleian Pylos ever thought to see, S-'S

But was at field about his tiock's survey,

Or thought his herdsmen held him so away.

Eupitheus son, Antinous, then replied :

" When went he, or with what train dignified 1

Of his selected Ithacensian youth ? ^^o

Prest men, or bond men, were they ? Tell the truth.

Could he effect this? Let me truly know.

To gain thy vessel did he violence show.

And us'd her 'gainst thy will 1 or had her free.

When fitting question he had made with thee?" ^*'-'

Noenion answer'd :
" I did freely give

My vessel to him. Who deserves to live

That would do other, when such men as he

Did in distress ask ? He should churlish be

That would deny him. Of our youth the best ^"'^

Amongst the people, to the interest

His charge did challenge in them, giving way,

With all the tribute all their pow'rs could pay.

Their captain, as he took the ship, I knew,

Who Mentor was, or God. A Deity's shew ^75

Mask'd in his likeness. But, to think 'twas he,

I much admire, for I did clearly see,

But yester-morning, God-like Mentor here;

Yet th' other evening he took shipping there.

And went for Pylo:>." Thus went he for homo, ^^'^

And left the rest with envy overcome;

*^* Admird^werfi astoiiislied at. He—Telenmchus.
Hfii

Pi-(^,^( yyi,ii— liji-ed men ; men foi- liirc roiuly (jn-eM) to
march. See Todd's Johnson.
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Who sat, and pastime left. Eupitheiis son,

Sad, and with rage liis entrails overrun,

His eyes like flames, thus interpos'd his speech :

" Strange thing ! An action of liow proud a reacli ^^^

Is here committed by Telemachus !

A boy, a child, and we, a sort of us,

Vow'd 'gainst his voyage, yet admit it thus !

With ship and choice youtli of our people too !

But let him on, and all his mischief do, '^'^'^

Jove shall convert upon himself his pow'rs,

Before their ill presum'd he brings on ours.

Provide me then a ship, and twenty men
To give her manage, that, against again

He turns for liome, on th' Ithacensian seas, '^^•^

Or cliffy Saniian, I may interprease.

Way-lay, and take him, and make all his craft

Sail with his ruin for his father saft."

This all applauded, ami gave charge to do,

Rose, and to greet Ulysses' house did go. '^^^

But long time past not, ere Penelope

Had notice of their far-fetch'd treachery.

Medon the herald told her, who had heard

Without the hall how they within conferr'd.

And hasted straight to tell it to the queen, ^^-^

Who, from the entry having Medon seen.

Prevents him thus: "Now herald, wdiat affair

Intend the famous Wooers, in your re])air?

To tell Ulysses' maids that they must cease

Prom doing our work, and their banquets dress 1 ''^^

I woidd to heav'n, that, leaving wooing me,

^^ Sort—w-amhev. See Iliad iv. 460.
*^^ Interpreatie—i. e. interpress, interpose.
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Nor ever troubling other company,

Here might the last feast be, and most extreme,

That ever any shall address for them.

They never meet but to consent in spoil, ^^^

And reap the free fruits of another'^ toil.

O did they never, Avhen they children were,

What to their fathers was Ulysses, hear?

Who never did 'gainst any one proceed

With unjust usage, or in word or deed 1
^'-^^

'Tis yet with other kings another right,

One to pursue with love, another spite

;

He still yet just, nor would, though might, devour,

Nor to the worst did ever taste of pow'r.

But their unrul'd acts show their minds' estate, ^-^

Good turns receiv'd once, thanks grow out of date."

Medon, the learn'd in wisdom, answer'd her

:

" I wish, queen, that tlieir ingratitudes were

Their worst ill towards you ; but worse by far,

And much more deadly, their endeavours are, '-^^^

Which Jove will fail them in. Telemachus

Their purpose is, as he returns to us,

To give their sharp steels in a cruel death

;

Who now is gone to learn, if fame can breathe

News of his sire, and Avill the Pylian shore, ^^^

And sacred Sparta, in his search explore."

This news dissulv'd to her both knees and heart,

Lojig silence held her ere one word would part,

Her eyes stood full of tears, her small soft voice

All late use lost ; that yet at last had choice '*'*'^

Of wonted words, which briefly thus she u.s'd :

" Why left my son his mother ? Why refus'd

•js.-i UnruVd—irregular, not to be ruled.
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His wit the solid shore, to try the seas,

And put in ships the trust of his distress,

That are at sea to men unbridled horse, ^^^

And run, past rule, their far-engaged course,

Amidst a moisture past all mean unstaid ?

Ko need compell'd this. Did he it, afraid

To live and leave posterity his name 1
"

" I know not," he replied, " if th' humour came ^^^

From current of his own instinct, or flow'd

From others' instigations ; hut he vow'd

Attempt to Pylos, or to see descried

His sire's return, or know what death he died."

This said, he took him to Ulysses' house °55

After the Wooers ; the Ulyssean spouse,

Run through with woes, let Torture seize her mind,

Nor in her choice of state chairs stood inclin'd

To take her seat, but th' abject threshold cliose

Of her fair chamber for her loath'd repose, ^^'^

And mourn'd most wretch-like. Round about her fell

Her handmaids, join'd in a continuate yell.

From ev'ry corner of the palace, all

Of all degrees tun'd to her comfort's fall

Their own dejections ; to whom her complaint ^^^

She thus enforc'd :
" The Gods, beyond constraint

Of any measure, urge these tears on me

;

Nor was there ever dame of my degree

So past degree griev'd. First, a lord so good.

That had such hardy spirits in his blood,
^"'^

That all the virtues was adorn'd withall,

That all the Greeks did their superior call,

To part with thus, and lose ! And now a son.

So worthily belov'd, a course to run
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Beyond my kuowleilge ; whom rude tempests liave -''*

jSIade far from home his most inglorious grave !

Unhappy wenclies, that no one of all

(Though in the reach of ev'ry one must fall

His taking ship) sustain'd the careful mind,

To call me from my bed, who this design'd ^^*

And most vow'd course in him had either stay'd,

How much soever hasted, or dead laid

He should have left me. Many a man I have,

That would have call'd old Dolius my slave,

(That keeps my orchard, whom my father gave ^^-^

At my departure) to have run, and cold

Laertes this ; to try if he could hold

From running through the people, and from tears,

In telling them of tliese vow'd murderers

;

That doth divine Ulysses' hope, and his, ^^'^

Resolv'd to end in their conspiracies."

His nurse then, Euryclea, made reply

:

"Dear sov'reign, let um with your own hands die,

Or cast me otl" here, I'll not keep from thee

One word of what I knf)w. He trusted me ^^^

With all his purpose, and I gave him all

The bread and wine for which he pleas'd to call.

But then a mighty oath he made me swear,

Not to report it to your royal ear

Before the twelfth day either should appear, ^ooo

Or you should ask me when you heard him gone.

Impair not then your l)eauties with your moan,

But wash, and put untear-stain'd garments on,

Ascend your chamber with your ladies here,

^^' Weiichex—j'ouiij^M'oineii. Though now degenerated, the
word was formerly used in a good sense. See Iliail xvi. 78.
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And pray the seed -of goat-nurs'd Jupiter, ^"05

Divine Athenia, to preserve your son,

And she will save him from confnsi()n.

Th' old king, to whom your hopes stand so inclin'd

For his grave counsels, you perhaps may find

Unfit afiected, for his age's sake. ^**i*>

But heav'n-kings wax not old, and therefore make
Fit pray'rs to them ; for my thoughts never will

Believe the heav'nly Pow'rs conceit so ill

The seed of righteous Arcesiades,

To end it utterly, but still Avill please ^*>i^

In some place evermore some one of them

To save, and deck him with a diadem,

Give him possession of erected tow'rs.

And far-stretch 'd fields, crown'd all of fruit and flowr's."

This eas'd her heart, and dried lier humorous eyes,
'^^'^^

When having wash'd, and weeds of sacrifice

Pure, and unstain'd with her distrustful tears,

Put on, with all her woinen-niiuisters

Up to a chamber of most height she rose.

And cakes of salt and barley did impose I'^^a

Within a wicker basket ; all which broke

In decent order, thus she did invoke

:

"Great Virgin of the goat preserved God,

If ever the inhabited abode

Of wise Ulysses held the fatted thighs ^^30

Of sheep and oxen, made thy sacrifice

By his devotion, hear me, nor forget

His pious services, but safe see set

His dear son on these shores, and })atiish hence

These Wooers past all mean in insolence."
'^'^'^'^

^°-° Humorous—moist (Liit.) See Iliad xxi. 186.
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This said, she shi-iekM, and Pallns heaid her pray'r.

The Wooers broke with tumult all tlie air

About the shady house ; and one of theiu,

Whose pride his youth had made the more extreme,

Said: "^^o\v the many-wooer-liouour'd queen ^*'^"

Will surely satiate her delayful spleen,

And one of us in instant nuptials take.

Poor dame, she dreams not, what design we make

Upon the life and slaughter of her son."

So said he ; but so said was not so done

;

'^^'^^

Whose arrogant spirit in a vaunt so vain

Antinous chid, and said : "For shame, contain

These braving speeches. Who can tell who hears ?

Are we not now in reach of others' ears ?

If our intentions please us, let us call ^'^^^

Our spirits up to them, and let speeches fall.

By watchful danger men must silent go.

What we resolve on, let's not say, but do."

This said, he choos'd out twenty men, that bore

Best reckoning with him, and to ship and shore ^"^^

All hasted, reach'd the ship, launch'd, rais'd the mast.

Put sails in, and with leather loops made fast

The oars ; sails hoisted, arms their men did bring,

All giving speed and form to ev'rything.

Then to the high deeps their rigg'd vessel driven, i^"<^

They supp'd, expecting the approaching even.

Mean space, Penelope lier chamber kept

And bed, and neither eat, nor drank, nor slept,

Her strong thoughts wrought so on her blameless son.

Still in contention, if he should be done ^"^^

To death, or 'scape the impious Wooers' design.
i'J«i Expt(:tin(j—{'Lixth\) awaiting.
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Look how a lion, whom men-tvoops combine

To hunt, and close him in a crafiy ring.

Much varied thought conceives, aiid fear doth sting

For urgent danger ; so far'd she, till sleep, ^^~^

All juncture of her joints and nerves did steep

In his dissolving humour. When, at rest,

Pallas her favours varied, and addrest

An idol, that Iphthima did present

In structure of her ev'ry lineament, ^^'^

Great-soul'd Icarius' daughter, whom for spouse

Eumelus took, that kept in Pheris' house.

This to divine Ulysses' house she sent.

To try her best mean how she might content

Mournful Penelope, an-d make relent i^^^*

The strict addiction in her to deplore.

This idol, like a worm, that less or more

Contracts or strains her, did itself convey,

Beyond the wards or windings of the key,

Into the chamber, and, above her head '^^^^

Her seat assuming, thus sbe comforted

Distress'd Penelope :
" Doth sleep thus seize

Thy pow'rs, affected with so much dis-ease 1

The Gods, that nothing troubles, will not see

Thy tears nor griefs, in any least degree, '^^'^^

Sustain'd with cause, for they will guard thy son

Safe to his wish'd and native mansion.

Since he is no offender of their states,

^"'^ Idol—image, figure, dduXov. See Iliad xxi. 94.
io"5 Ae'juar, membrorum structura.—Chapman.
1077 Xept—dwelt. A common use in Shakespeare and his

contemporaries : and still a provincialism.
^"'^ Ilapd K\ri75os Ifxavra. ' I^ds, ajf'ectn>> curculioitis signifi'

cat quod longior et graci/ior eiriAtrit.—Chapman.
^^^ Disease—unrest. See supra, 605.
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And tliey to such are firmer than their fates."

The wise Penelope receiv'd her thus, ^^''^''"

Bound with a slumber most delicious,

And in the port of dreams :
" sister, why

Repair you hither, since so far off lie

Your house and household 1 You were never here

Before this hour, and would you now give cheer ^^*"^

To my so many woes and miseries,

Affecting fitly all the faculties

My soul and mind hold, having lost before

A husband, that of all the virtues bore

The palm amongst the Greeks, and whose renown '^'^^'^

So ample was that Fame the sound hath blown

Through Greece and Argos to her very heart 1\

And now again, a son, that did convert

My whole pow'rs to liis love, by ship is gone
;

A tender plant, that yet was never grown ^i^'*"

To labour's taste, nor the commerce of men
;

For whom more than my husband I complain.

And lest he should at any sutt'rance touch

(Or in the sea, or by the men so much

Estrang'd to him that must his consorts be) ^^^^

Fear and chill tremblings shake each joint of me.

Besides, his danger sets-on foes profess'd

To way-lay his return, tliat have address'd

Plots for his death." The scarce-discerned Dream,

Said :
" Be of comfort, nor fears so extreme ^^-^

Let thus dismay thee ; thou hast such a mate

Attending thee, as some at any rate

Would wish to purchase, for her pow'r is great

;

Minerva pities thy delight's defeat.

Whose grace hath sent me to foretell tliee these." ^^-^
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"If thou," said she, "be of the Goddesses,

And heardst her tell thee these, thou mayst as well

From her tell all things else. Deign then to tell.

If yet the man to all misfortunes bom,

My husband, lives, and sees the sun adorn "so

The darksome earth, or hides his wretched head

In Pluto's house, and lives amongst the dead ?"

"I will not," she replied, "my breath exhale

In one continued and perpetual tale.

Lives he or dies he. 'Tis a hltliy use, ii35

To be in vain and idle speech profuse."

This said, she, through the key-hole of the door,

Yanish'd again into the open blore.

Icarius' daughter started from her sleep.

And Joy's fresh humour her lov'd Ijreast did steep, n^**

When now so clear, in that first watch of night.

She saw the seen Dream vanish from her sight.

The Wooers' ship the sea's moist Avaves did ply,

And thought the prince a haughty death should die.

There lies a certain island in the sea, ii^s

Twixt rocky Samos and rough Ithaca,

That cliffy is itself, and nothing great,

Yet holds convenient havens that two ways let

Ships in and out, call'd Asteris ; and there

The Wooers hop'd to make their massacre. ^'^^o

"33 Blore—is generally used for a blast, or gale of v.'iud,

•^see Iliad ii. 12'2,) but here would seem simply the air.

FINIS LIBRI QUART! HOM. ODYSS.



THE FIFTH BOOK OF HOMER'S

ODYSSEYS.

The Argument.
A SECOND Conrl on Jove attends ;

Who Hermes to Calypso sends,

Commanding her to clear the ways
Ulysses sought ; and she obeys.
When Neptune saw Ulysses t'ree.

And so in safety plough the sea,

Enrag'd, he rufiles up the waves,
And splits his shi]). Leucothea saves
His person yet, as being a Uame
Whose Godhead govern'd in the frame
Of tliose seas' tempers. But the mean,
B\' which she curbs dread Ne])tune's spleen,

Is made a jewel, which slie takes
'From off' her head, and that she makes
Ulysses on his bosom wear,
About his neck, she ties it there.

And, wlien he is with waves beset.

Bids weai- it as an amulet,
Commanding him, that not Iiefore

He touch'd upon Pha^acia's shore,

He should not ])art with it, but then
Return it to the sea again.

And cast it fi'oni him. He pei'forms
;

Yet, after tiiis, i)idcs bitter storms,
And in the ro(;ks sees death engrav'd,
But on Pha:;acia's shore is sav'd.

Another ARoUiMENT.

E. Ulysses builds

A siiip ; and gains
1'he glassy fields ;

Pays Nei)tune pains.
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10

15

jURORA rose from liigli-born Titlion's bed,

That men and Gods might be illustrated,

And then the Deities sat. Imperial Jove,

That makes the horrid murmur beat above,

Took place past all, Avhose height for ever springs, ^

And from whom flows th' eternal pow'r of things.

Then Pallas, mindful of Ulysses, told

The many cares that in Calypso's hold

He still sustain'd, when he had felt before

So much affliction, and such dangers more.

" Father," said she, "and ye Ever-blest,

Give never king hereafter interest

In any aid of yours, by serving you.

By being gentle, human, just, but grow

Rude, and for ever scornful of your rights,

All justice ord'ring by their appetites.

Since he, that rul'd as it in right behov'd.

That all his subjects as his children lov'd,

Finds you so thoughtless of him and his birth.

Thiis men begin to say, ye rule in earth.

And grudge at what ye let him undergo,

Who yet the least part of his suff'ranee know

:

Thrall'd in an island, shipwrack'd in his tears.

And, in the fancies that Calypso bears,

Bound from his birthright, all his shipping gone.

And of his soldiers not retaining one.

And now his most-lov'd son's life doth inflame

Their slaught'rous envies ; since his father's fame

He puts in pursuit, and is gone as far

As sacred Pylos, and the singular

20

25
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T)ame-brceding Sparta." This, with this reply,

The Cloucl-asserabler answer'd :
" What Avords fly

Thine own rememln-ance, daughter 1 Hast not thou

The coun-el giv'n tl)yself, that told thee how
Ulysses shall with his return address ^5

His "Wooers wrong 1 And, for the safe access

His son shall make to his innative port,

Do thou iliiect it, in as curious sort

As thy wit serves thee ; it obeys th}' pow'rs

;

And in their ship return the speedless Wooers." '*<'

Then turn'd he to his issue Mercury,

And said : " Thou hast made good our ambassy

To th' other Statists, to tlie Nymph then now,

On whose fair head a tuft of gold doth grow.

Bear our true-spoken counsel, for retreat *5

Of patient Ulysses ; who shall get

No aid from us, nor any mortal man,

But in a patch'd-up skitf (built as he can,

And sufi"ring woes enough) the twentieth day

At fruitful Scheria let him breathe his way, -'^

With the Phaeacians, that half Deities live,

Who like a God will hoiiour him, and give

His wisilom clothes, and ship, and brass, and gold,

More than for gain of Troy he ever told
;

Where, at the whole division of the prey, 55

H he a saver were, or got away

Witliout a wound, if he should grudge, 'twas well.

But th' (Mill shall crown all ; therefore Fate will deal

So well with liim, to let him land, and see

His native earth, friends, liouse, and family." ''^

*^ 'Eti ffx(oir]s Tro\vblaiJ.ov, in rate mvltia vincviis ligatUri.

Chapman.
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Thus charg'il lie ; nor Argicides denied,

But to his feet his fair wing'd shoes he tied,

Ambrosian, golden, that in his command

Put either sea, or the unmeasur'd land.

With pace as speedy as a puft of wind. "^

Then up his rod went, with which he declin'd

The eyes of any waker, when he pleas'd.

And any sleeper, when he wish'd, diseas'd.

This took ; he stoop'd Pieria, and thence

Glid through the air, and Neptune's confluence ""*

Kiss'd as he flew, and check'd the waves as light

As any sea-mew in her fishing flight,

Her thick wings sousing in the savory seas.

Like her, he pass'd a world of wilderness

;

But Avhen the far-ofl" isle he touch'd, he went "^

Up from the blue sea to the continent.

And reach'd the ample cavern of the Queen,

Whom he within found, without seldom seen.

A sun-like fire upon the hearth did flame.

The matter precious, and divine the frame, ^*

Of cedar cleft and incense was the pile.

That breath'd an odour round about the isle.

Herself was seated in an inner room,

Whom sweetly sing he heard, and at her loom,

About a curious web, whose yarn she threw s&

In with a golden shittle. A grove grew

In endless spring about her cavern round.

With odorous cypress, pines, and poplars, crown'd.

Where hawks, sea-owls, and long-tongued bittours bied,

And other birds their shady pinions spread

;

^^

•^ Diseased—aroused. See Bk. iv.
^^ Bittours—bitterns.
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All fowls maritimal ; none roosted there,

But those wlio.se labours in the waters were.

A vine did all the hollow cave embrace,

Still green, yet still ripe bunches gave it grace.

Four fountains, one against another, pour'd ^*

Their silver .streams ; and meadows all enflower'd

With sweet balm-gentle, and blue-violets hid,

That deck'd the soft breasts of each fragrant mead.

Should any one, though lie immortal were,

Arrive and see the sacred objects there, i*'*^

He would admire them, and be over-joy'd;

And .so stood Hermes' ravish'd pow'rs employ'd.

But having all admir'd, he enter'd on

The ample cave, nor could be seen unknown

Of great Calypso (foi- all Dieties are ^o^

Prompt in each othei^'s knov/ledge, though .so far

Sever'd in dv/ellings) V)ut !io could not see

Ulysses tlicre williii! ; without was lie.

Set sad ashore, where "twjis his use to view

Th' unquiet sea, sighM, wt![)t, and empty drew ^^^

His heart of comfitrt. PJac'd here in her throne.

That beams cast up to ail miration,

Divine Calypso qucsliou'd Hermes thus :

" For what cause, dear, and much-esteem'd by us,

Thou golden-rod-adorned Mercury, ii'>

Arriv'st thou here 'I 'I'hou hast not us'd t' apply

Thy passage this way. Say, whatever be

Thy heart's desire, my nun<l commands it thee.

If in my means it lie, or pow'r of fact.

But first, what hosjiitablo rites exact, ^-'^

Come yet more near, and take." This .said, slie set

A table forth, and furnish'd it with meat,

VOL. I. ODY.S.SEV. I
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Such as tlie Gods taste; and serv'd in with it

Vermilion nectar. When with banquet fit

He had confirm'd his spirits, he thus exprest ^--^

His cause of coming : " Thou liast made request-,

Goddess of Goddesses, to understand

My cause of touch here ; whicli thou shalt command,

And know with truth : Jove caus'd my cuursf to thee

Against my will, for who would willingly ^^a

Lackey along so vast a lake of biiiio,

Near to no city that the Powr's divine

Receives with solemn rites ami hecatombs'?

But Jove's will ever all law overcomes,

No other God can cross or make it void

;

^-^'^

And he affirms, that one the most annoy'd

With woes and toils of all those men that fought

For Priam's city, :ind to end hath biought

Nine years in the contention, i-^ with thee.

For in the tenth year, when roy victory ^'^'^

Was won to give the Greeks the spoil of Troy,

Keturn they did profess, but not enjoy,

Since Pallas they incens'd, and she the waves

By all the winds' pow'r, that blew ope their graves.

And there they rested. Only this i>o(n- one '^^'

This coast both winds and waves have c;ist ujion
;

Whom now forthwith he wills thee to dismiss,

Affirming that th' unalter'd Destinies

Not only have decreed he shall not die

1^1 Lackey—go on foot, be a footman. Tlie word is common,
and may be found even in Milton, and iJiyden. Tent.

lacken, to run.
1^" Unij—royal. I do not remember to have met with tlie

word tlius used. Koy for king was not uncommon. See
Narks.

1^** Uiialttr'd—unalterable.
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Apart his friends, but of necessity i50

Enjoy their sights before those fatal hours,

His country earth reach, and erected tow'rs."

This struck a love-check'd horror through her pow'rs,

"When, naming him, she this reply did give :

"Insatiate are ye Gods, past all that live, 155

In all things you affect ; which still converts

Your pow'rs to envies. It afflicts your hearts,

That any Goddess should, as you obtain

The use of earthly dames, enjoy tlie men.

And most in oi)en marriage. So ye far'd, i^'O

When the delicious-finger'd Morning shar'd

Orion's bed
;
you easy-living States

Could never satisfy your emulous hates.

Till in Ortygia the precise-liv'd Dame,

Gold-thron'd Diana, on him rudely came, ^'^^

And with her swift shafts slew him. And such pains.

When rich-hair'd Ceres pleas'd to give the reins

To her atiections, and the grace did yield

Of love and bed, amidst a three-cropp'd field,

To her lasion, he paid angry Jove, i"0

Who lost no long time notice of their love.

But with a glowing lightning was his death.

And now your envies labour underneath

A mortal's choice of mini' ; whosi; life I took

To lib'ral safety, when his ship Jove strook, '^'''

With red-hot flashes, piece-meal in the seas,

And all his friends and soldiers succourless

Perish'd but he. Him, cast upon this coast

With blasts and billows, I, in life giv'n lost,

Perserv'd alone, lov'd, nouiish'd, and did vow i^o

To make him deathles.s, and yet never grow
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Crooked, or worn with age, his whole life long.

But since no reason may be made so strong

To strive with Jove's will, or to make it vain,

No not if all the other Gods should strain iss

Their pow'rs against it, let his will be law.

So he afford him fit means to withdraw.

As he commands him, to the raging main.

But means from me he never shall obtain,

For my means yield nor men, nor ship, nor oars i^*

To set him off from my so envied shores.

But if my counsel and good will can aid

His safe pass home, my best shall be assay'd."

"Vouchsafe it so," said heav'n's ambassador,
" And deign it quickly. By all means abhor I'-'S

T' incense Jove's wrath against thee, that with grace

He may hereafter all thy wish embrace."

Thus took the Argus-killing God his wings.

And since the rev'rend Nymph these awful things

Eeceiv'd from Jove, slie to Ul^'sses went; '-oo

"Whom she ashore found, drown'd in discontent,

His eyes kept never dry he did so mourn.

And waste his dear age for his wish'd return

;

AVhich still Avithout the CHve he us'd to do.

Because he could not please the Goddess f^o. 205

At night yet, forc'd, together took tlieir rest,

The willing Goddess and th' unwilling Guest;

But he all day in rocks, ami on the shore,

The vex'd sea view'd, and did his fate deplore.

Him, now, the Goddess coming near bespake :
210

" Unhappy man, no more discomfort take

For my constraint of thee, nor waste thine age,

I now will passing freely disengage
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Thy irksome stay here. Come then, fell thee wood,

iVnd build a ship, to save thee frtmi the flood.
-'^''

I'll furnish thee with fresh wave, bread, and wine

Ruddy and sweet, that will the piner pine,

Put garments on thee, give iht^e winds foreright.

That ev'ry way thy home-bent appetite

May safe attain to it; if so it please "•^2<*

At all parts all the heav'n-housM Deities,

That more in pow'r are, more in skill, than I,

And more can judge what tits humanity."

He stood amaz'd at this strange change in her.

And said :
" Go<idess ! Thy intents prefer —^

Some other project than my parting hence,

Commanding things of too high consequence

For my performance, that myself should build

A ship of pow'r, my home-assays to shield

Against the great sea of such dread to pass
;

-30

Which not the best- built ship that ever was

Will pass exulting, when such winds, as Jove

Can thunder up, their trims and tacklings prove.

But could I build one, I would ne'er al)oard,

Thy will oppos'd, nor, won, without thy word, -^^

<Jiv'n in the great oath of the Gods to me,

l^oi to beguile me in the least degree."

TIk; Goddess smil'd, held hard his hand, and said :

"O y' are a shrewd one, and so habited

In taking heed thou know'st not what it is -'^

To be unwary, nor use words amiss.

How hast thou charm'd me, were I ne'er so sly !

Let earth know then, and heav'n, so broad, so high,

And th' under-sunk waves of th' infernal stream,

-^" Tha piuar—Hunger.

—

Chapman.
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(Which is an oath, as terribly supreme, 245

As any God swears) that I had no thought

But stood with what I spake, nor would have wrought,

Nor counsell'd, any act against thy good

;

But ever diligently weigh'd, and stood

On those points in persuading thee, that I -5*

Would use myself in such extremity.

For my mind simple is, and innocent,

Not giv'n by cruel sleights to circumvent,

Nor bear I in my breast a heart of steel.

But with the suffrer willing suff'ranee feel." ^^^

This said, the Grace of Goddesses led home.

He trac'd her steps ; and, to the cavern come,

In that rich throne, whence Mercury arose.

He sat. The Nymph herself did then appose.

For food and bev'rago, to him all best meat '^^^

And drink, that mortals use to taste and eat.

Then sat she opposite, and for her feast

Was nectar and ambrosia addrest

By handmaids to her. Both, what was prepar'J,

Did freely fall to. Having fitly far'd, ^'^o

The Nymph Calypso this discourse began

:

"Jove-bred Ulysses ! Many-witted man !

Still is thy home so wish'd 1 So soon, away ?

Be still of cheer, for all the worst I say.

But, if thy soul knew Avhat a sum of woes,
-"*

For thee to cast up, thy stern Fates impose,

Ere to thy country eartli thy hopes attain,

Undoubtedly thy choice would here remain,

Keep house with me, and be a liver ever.

Which, methinks, should thy house and thee dissever,

Though for thy wife there thou art set on fire,
^'''
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Ami all thy days are spent in her desire
;

And though it be no boast in me to say

In form and mind I match her ev'ry way.

Nor can it fit a mortal dame's compare, -^^

T' affect those terms with us that deathless are."

The great-in-counsels made her this reply :

" Renown'd, and to be rev'renc'd, Deity !

Let it not move thee, that so much I vow

My comforts to my v/ife ; though well I know 285

All cause myself why wise Penelope

In Avit is far inferior to thee,

In feature, stature, all the parts of show,

She being a mortal, an immortal thou.

Old ever growing, and yet never old. ^^^

Yet her desire shall all my days see told,

Adding the sight of my returning day,

And natural home. If any God shall lay

His hand upon me as I pass the seas,

I'll bear the worst of what his hand shall please, 2'-'*

As having giv'n me such a mind as shall

The more still rise the more his hand lets fall.

In wars and waves my sutf'rings were not small.

I now have suff'red much, as mucli before,

Hereafter let as much result, and more." ^^^

This said, the sun set, and earth shadows gave

;

"When these two (in an in-room of the cave,

Left to themselves) left love no rites undone.'

The early Morn up, up he rose, put on

His in and out weed. She herself enchaces ^^^

Amidst a white r(jbe, full of all the Graces,

Ample, and pleated thick like fishy scales :

A golden girdle tlien her waist inqjales
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Her head a veil decks ; and abroad they come.

And now began Ulysses to go home. '^^^

A great axe first she gave, that two ways cut,

In which a fair well-polisli'd hehn was put,

That from an olive bough receiv'd his frame.

A plainer then. Then led she, till they came

To lofty woods that did the isle confine. ^i''

The fir-tree, poplar, and heav'n-scaling pine,

Had there their offspring. Of which, those that were

Of driest matter, and grew longest there,

He choos'd for lighter sail. This place thus shown,

The Nymph turn'd home. He fell to felling down, """

And twenty trees he stoop'd in little space,

Piain'd, used his plumb, did all with artful grace.

In mean time did Calypso Avimbles bring.

He bor'd, clos'd, nail'd, and order'd ev'iy thing,

And look how much a sliip-wright will allow ^-^

A ship of burden (one that best doth know
What fits his art) so large a keel he cast,

Wrought up her decks, and hatches, side-boards, mast,

With willow watlings arm'd her to resist

The billows' outrage, added all she miss'd, '^^'^

Sail yards, andsternforguide. TheNympli then brought

Linen for sails, which with dispatch he wrought,

Gables, and halsters, tackliiigs. All the frame

In four days' space to full perfection came.

^1* Plainer— i. e. a plane, tliat which vaa'kes plain, smooth.
So in 322.

323 }Y{jjjii[gg—ginilets, boring tools.
^^'^ A/iss'd—wanted, required.
^'^^ Gables and halsfers—cables and hawsers.
^'^ This four daj^s' woi-k (you will say) is too much tor one

man : and Pliny affirms, that Hiero (a king of Sicilj^ in five-

and-forty days built two hundred and twenty ships, rigged
them, and put to sea with tliem.

—

(Jhapman.
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The fifth day, they dismiss'd him from the shore, ^^^

Weeds neat, and odorous, gave liim, victuals store,

Wine, and strong waters, and a prosp'rous wind,

To wliicli, Ulysses, fit-to-be-divin'd.

His sails expos'd, and lioised. Off he gat;

And cheerful was he. At the stern he sat, ^^^

And steer'd right artfully. Nor sleep could seize

His eye-lids. He beheld tlie Pleiades
;

The Bear, surnam'd the Wain, that round doth move

About Orion, and keeps still above

The billowy ocean ; the slow-setting star ^^^

Bootes call'd, by some the Waggoner.

Calypso warnVl liini he his course should steer

Still to his left hand. Seventeen days did clear

The cloudy night's command in his moist way.

And by the eighteenth light he might display ^^^

The shady hills of the Pliseacian shore,

For which, as to his next abode, he bore.

The country did a pretty figure yield.

And look'd from off the dark seas like a shield.

Imperious Neptune, making his retreat ^^'^

From th' .Ethiopian earth, and taking seat

Upon the mountains of the Solymi,

From thence, far off discov'ring, did descry

Ulysses his fields ploughing. All on fire

The sight straight set his heart, and made desire '^^'^

Of wreak run over, it did boil S(j high.

When, his head n<tdding, " impiety,"

He cried out, " now the Gods' inconstancy

Is most apparent, alt'ring their designs

.TjO Displ.ay—see, view. See Iliad xi. 74.



122 THE FIFTH BOOK

Since I the ^thibps saw, and here confines ^^'^

To this Ulysses' fate his misery.

The great mark, on which all his hopes rely,

Lies in Phaeacia. But I hope he shall

Feel woe at height, ere that dead calm hefall."

This said ; he, begging, gather'd clouds from land,
^~^

Frighted the seas up, snatch'd into his hand

His horrid trident, and aloft did toss,

Of all the winds, all storms he could engross,

All earth took into sea with clouds, grim Xight

Fell tumbling headlong from the cope of light,
^"^

The East and South winds justled in the air,

The violent Zephyr, and North making-fair,

Eoll'd up the waves before them. And then bent

Ulysses' knees, then all his spirit was spent.

In which despair, he thus spake : " Woe is me !
^^^

What was 1 born to, man of misery !

Fear tells me now, that, all the Goddess said,

Truth's self will author, that Fate would be paid

Grief's whole sum due from me, at sea, before

I reach'd the dear touch of my country's shore. ^^^

With what clouds Jove heav'n's heighten'd forehead

binds

!

How tyrannize the wraths of all the winds !

How all the tops he bottoms with the deeps,

And in the bottoms all the tops he steeps !

Thus dreadful is the presence of our death. '^^^

Thrice four times blest were they that sunk beneath

Their fates at Troy, and did to nought contend

But to renown Atrides with their end !

*^5 Confines—Puts an end to.
^'^ ^vvayelpu—Mendicando colligo.—Chapman.



OF HOMER'S ODYSSEYS. 12:3-

I Avould to God, my luAir of death and fate

That day had held the pow'r to terminate,
^''^

Wheji show'rs of daits my life hore. uudepress'd

About divine ^-Eacides deceas'd !

Then had I been allotted to have died,

By all the Greeks with fun'rals glorified,

(Whence death, encouraging good life, had grown) ^^^

Where now I die, by no man mourn'd nor known."

This spoke, a huge wave took him by the head,

And hurl'd him o'er board ; ship and all it laid

Inverted (^uite amidst the waves, but he

Far off from her sprawl'd, strow'd about the sea,
^^"^

His stern still holding broken off, his mast

Burst in the midst, so horrible a blast

Of mix'd winds struck it. Sails and sail-yards fell

Amongst the l)iIlows ; and himself did dwell

A long time under water, nor could get
•*'"

In haste his head out, wave with wave so met

In his depression ; iuul his garments too,

Giv'n by Calypso, gave him much to do,

Hind'ring his swimming
,
yet he left not so

His drenched vessel, for the overthrow "^

Of her nor him, but gat at length again,

Wrastling with Neptune, hold of her ; and then

Sat in her bulk, insulting over death,

Which, with tlic s;dt stream [irest to stop his breath,

He 'scap'd, and gave the sea again to give ^-^

Toother men. Tlis ship so striv'd to live,

Fl(jating at randon, cuffd from wave to wave.

As you have seen the North wind when he drave

•41!! Prcs/— ready.
^-- liain/oa—the old and et j uioloffjcal spelling.
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In autumn beajts of tliurji-feil grasshoppers

Hither and tliither, one heap this way bears, "*^-^

Another that, and makes them often meet

In his confus'd gales ; so Ulysses' fleet

The winds hurl'd up and I'.own ; now Boreas

Toss'd it to Notus, Notus gave it pass

To Eurus, Eurus Zephyr made pursue '^^^

The horrid tennis. This sport call'd the view

Of Cadmus' daughter, with tlie narrow heel,

Ino Leucothea, that first did feel

A mortal dame's desires, and had a tongue,

But now had tli' lionour to he nam'd aiuoiig "*^^

The marine Godheads. She with pity saw

Ulysses justled thus from flaw to flaw.

And, like a cormorant in form and flight,

Ro?e from a whirl-pool, on the shi]) did light.

And thus bespake him : " AVhy is Neptune thus

In thy pursuit extremely furious.

Oppressing thee with such a world of ill,

Ev'n to thy death ? He must not serve his will,

Though 'tis his study. Let me then advise

As my thoughts serve ; thou shall not be unwise

To leave lliy weeds and ship to the commands

Of these rude winds, and work out with thy hands

Pass to PhjBacia, where thy austere Fate

Is to pursue thee with no more such hate.

Take here this tablet, with this riband strung, ^'^'^

And see it still about thy bosom hung
;

By whose eternal virtue never fear

To sutter thus again, nor perish here.

But when thou touchest with thy hand the shore.

Then take it from thy neck, nor wear it more, "^^^

410

Ub
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But cast it far off from the continent,

And then Lhy person far ashore present."

Thus gave she him the tablet ; and again,

Turn'd to a cormorant, div'd, past sight, the main.

Patient Ulysses sigh'd at this, and stuck 'I'JO

In the conceit of such fair-spoken luck,

And said :
" Alus ! I must suspect ev'u this,

Lest any other of the Deities

Add sleight to Neptune's force, to counsel me
To leave my vessel, and so far off see "los-

The shore 1 aim at. Xot with thouglits too clear

Will I obey her, but to me appear

These counsels best : As long as I perceive

My ship not quite dissolv'd, I will not leave

The help she may affoid me, but al)i'le, 'I'O

And suffer all woes till the worst be tried.

When she is split, I'll swim. No miracle can,

Past near and clenr means, move a knowing man."

While this discourse employ VI him, Neptune rais'd

A huge, a high, and horrid sea, that seiz'd *"''

Him and his ship, and toss'd them tlirongh the lake.

As when the violent winds together take

Heaps of dry chaff, and hurl tlicrn (;v'ry way;

So his long wood-stack Neptune strook astray.

Then did Ulysses mount on rib, perforce, '^^'^

Like to a rider of a running horse.

To stay himself a time, while he might shift

His drenched weeds, that were Calypso's gift.

When putting stiaiglit Leucothea's amulet

Abont liis neck, he all big forces set ^ss

To swim, and cast him prostrate to the seas.

When pow'iful Neptune saw the ruthless preasc
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Of perils siege him thus, lie mov'd his head,

And this betwixt him and his he<art he said :

" So, now feel ills enow, and struggle so, ^^"^

Till to your Jove-lov'd islanders you row.

Butmy mind says, you will not so avoid

This last task too, but be Avitli sutf'rance cloy'd."

This said, his rich-man'd horse he mov'd, and reach'd

His house at ^Egas. But Minerva fetch'd ^95

The winds from sea, and all their Avays but one

Barr'd to their passage ; the bleak I^orth alone

She set to blow, the rest she charg'd to keep

Their rages in, and bind themselves in sleep.

But Boreas still flew high to break the seas, ^^^^

Till Jove-bred Ithacus the more with ease

The navigation-slcill'd Phieacian states

Might make his refuge, Death and angry Fates

At length escaping. Two nights, yet, and days

He spent in wrastling with the sable seas
;

^05

In Avhich space, often did liis heart propose

Death to his eves. But when Aurora rose,

And threw the third light from her orient hair,

The winds grew calm, and clear was all the air,

Not one breath stirring. Then he might descry, ^'*^

Rais'd by the high seas, clear, the land was nigh.

And then, look how to good sons that esteem

Their father's life dear, (after pains extreme,

Felt in some sickness, that hath held him long

Down to his bed, and with atfections strong ^^^

"Wasted his body, made his life his load,

As being inflicted by some angry God)

When on their pray'rs they see descend at length

Health from the heav'ns, clad all in spirit and strength,
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The sight is precious ; so, since here should end ^^o

Ulysses' toils, which therein should extend

Health to his country, held to him his sire,

And on which long for him disease did tire.

And then, besides, for his own sake to see

The sln)res, the woods so near, such joy had he, ^^^

As those good sons for their recover'd sire.

Then labour'd feet an<i all parts to aspire

To that wish'd continent ; which when as near

He came, as Clamour might inform an ear.

He heard a sound beat from the sea-bred rocks, ^^'^

Against which gave a huge sea horrid shocks,

That ])ek-h'd upon the firm land weeds and foam,

With which were all things hid there, where no room

Of tit capacity was for any port,

Nor from the sea for any man's resort, ^^^

The shores, the rocks, the cliffs, so prominent were.

"0," said Ulysses then, "now Jupiter

llath giv'n me sight of an unhop'd for shore.

Though I have wrought these seas so long, so sore.

Of rest yet no place shows the slend'rest prints,
'"^^

The rugged shore so bristled is with flints,

Against wliich ev'ry way the waves so flock.

And all the shore shows as one eminent rock.

So near which 'tis so deep, that not a sand

Is theie for any tired foot to stand, ^^^

Nor fly his death-fast-following miseries,

Lest, if he laml, upon him foreright flies

A churlish wave, to crush him 'gainst a cliff,

Worse than vain reud'riug all his landing strife.

Aud should 1 swim to seek a hav'n elsewhere, ^^^

Or land less way-beat, I m:iy justly fear
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I sliall be taken with a gale again,

And cast a huge way off into the main
;

And there the great Earth-shaker (having seen

My so near landing, and again his spleen 55&

Forcing nie to him) will some whale send out,

(Of which a horrid numbei' here about

His Amphitrite breeds,) to swallow me.

I well have prov'd, with what malignity

He treads my steps." While this discourse he held, ^"0'

A curs'd surge gainst a cutting rock impell'd

His naked body, which it gash'd and tore,

And had his bones broke, if but one sea more

Had cast him on it. But She prompted him,

That never fail'd, and bade him no more swim ^'^'^

Still off and on, but boldly force the shore,

And hug the rock that hiiu so rudely tore

;

Which he with both hands sigh'd and clasp'd, till past

The billow's rage was ] when 'scap'd, back so fast

The rock repuls'd it, that it reft his hold, 570

Sucking him from it, and far back he roll'd

And as the polypus that (forc'd from home
Amidst the soft sea, and near rough land come

For shelter 'gainst the storms that beat on her

\i open sea, as she abroad doth err) s'^

A deal of gravel, and sharp little stones.

Needfully gathers in her hollow bones

;

So he forc'd hither by the sharper ill.

Shunning the smoother, where he best hop'd, still

The worst succeedeil ; for the cruel friend, sso

To whicli he cling'd for yuccour, off did rend

F'roni his broad hands the soaken flesh so sore

That olf he fell, and could sustain no more.

564 Pallas.
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Quite under water fell he ; and, past fate,

Hapless Ulysses there had lost the state 585

He held in life, if, still the grey-eyed Maid

His wisdom prompting, he had not assay'd

Another course, and ceas'd t' attempt that shore,

Swimming, and casting round his eye t' explore

Some other shelter. Then the mouth he found ^^^

Of fair Callicoe's Hood, whose shores were crown'd

"With most apt succours ; rocks so smooth they seem'd

Polish'd of purpose ; land that quite redeem'd

With breathless coverts th' others' blasted shores.

The flood he knew, and thus in heart implores : ^^^

" King of this river, hear ! Whatever name

Makes thee invok'd, to thee I humbly frame

My flight from Neptune's furies. Rev'rend is

To all the ever-living Deities

What erring man soever seeks their aid. ^^^

To thy both flood and knees a man dismay'd

With varied suff'ranee sues. Yield then some rest

To him that is thy suppliant profest."

This, though but spoke in thought, the Godhead heard,

Her current straight stay'd, and her thick waves clear'd

Before hi in, smooth'd her waters, and, just where "^"^

He pray'd haif-drown'd, entirely sav'd him there.

Then forth he came, his both knees falt'ring, both

His strong hands hanging down, and all with froth

His cheeks and nosthrils flowing, voice and breath "^^"^

Spent to all use, and down he sunk to death.

The sea had soak'd his heart through ; all his veins

''" CaUi'-Of'H flood.—The original is simply n-ora/j.oio Kara
ffrd/^a Ka\\ip6o(.o, at the mouth of a fair-flo^oiiKj rivtr. I pre-
sume Cluipiuan meant the ej)ilhet lor the name of the ri%'er,

calling it t allirrhot, not CaUicoe, us it is printed in the folio.

VOL. I. ODYSSEY. Iv
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His toils had rack'd t' a labouring woman's pains.

Dead -weary was he. But when breath did find

A pass reciprocal, and in his mind '^^^

His spirit was recollected, up he rose,

And from his neck did th' amulet unloose,

That Ino gave him ; which he hurl'd from him

To sea. It sounding fell, and back did swim

With th' ebbing waters, till it straight arriv'd ^-^

Where Ino's fair hand it again receiv'd.

Then kiss'd he th' humble earth ; and on he goes,

Till bulrushes show'd place for his repo.so,

Where laid, he sigli'd, and thus said to his soul

:

" me, what strange perplexities control ^-^

The whole skill of thy poAv'rs in this event

!

What feel \1 If till care-nurse night be spenfc

1 watch amidst the flood, the sea's chill breath.

And vegetant dews, I fear will be m,y death,

So low brought with my labours. Towards day ^^^

A passing sharp air ever breathes at sea.

If I the pitch of this next mountain scale.

And shady wood, and in some thicket fall

Into the hands of Sleep, though there the cold

May well be check'd, and healthful shnnbers hold ^^^

Her sweet hand on my pow'rs, all care allay'd,

Yet there will beasts devour me. Bei^t appaid

Doth that course make me yet ; for there, some strife,

Strength, and my spirit, may make me make for life

;

Which, though impair'd, niiiy yet be fresh applied, '^'•^

Where peril possible of escape is tried.

Bub he that fights with heav'n, or with the sea,

"^^ floee of tiSiVw a partn doleo.—Chapman. It is hardly

necessary to observe that Chapman's fanciful derivation is

wrong, (JSee being the imperfect of olSiiAi, tumeo.



OF HOMER'S ODYSSEYS. 131

To indiscretion adds impiety."

Thus to the woods he hasted ; Avliich he found

Not far from sea, but on far-seeing ground, ^*5

"Where two twin underwoods he enter'd on,

With olive-trees and oil-trees overgrown

;

Through which the moist force of the loud-voic'd wind

Did never beat, nor ever Phoebus shin'd,

Nor show'r beat through, they grew so one in one, ^^^

And had, by turns, their pow'r t' exclude the sun.

Here enter'd our Ulysses ; and a bed

Of leaves huge, and of huge abundance, spread

With all his speed. Large he made it, for there

For two or three men ample cov'rings were, ^^^

Such as might shield them from the winter's worst.

Though steel it breatli'd, and blew as it would burst.

Patient Ulysses joy'd, that ever day

Show'd such a shelter. In the midst he lay.

Store of leaves heaping high on ev'ry side. •"'*'

And as in some out-field a man doth hide

A kindled brand, to keep tlie seed of fire.

No neighbour dwelling near, and his desire

Serv'd with self store, he else would ask of none.

But of his fore-spent sparks rakes tli' ashes on ;
"^"^

So this out-place Ulysses thus receives,

And thus nak'd virtue's seed lies hid in leaves.

Yet Pallas made him sleep as soon as men
Whom delicacies all their flatt'ries deign.

And all that all his labours could comprise ^''^

Quickly concluded in his closed eyes.

'*''' A metaphorical hyi)ciboIe, expressing the winter's
extremity of sharpness.—CiiAi'MAN.
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THE SIXTH BOOK OF HOMEE'S

ODYSSEYS.

The Argument.

Minerva in a vision stands

Before Nausicaa ; and commands
She to the iiood her weeds should bear.

For now her nuptial day was near.

Nausicaa her charge obeys,

And then with other virgins plays.

Their sports make wak'd Ulysses rise,

Walk to them, and beseech supplies

Of food and clothes. His naked sight

Puts th' other maids, afraid, to flight

;

Nausicaa only boldly stays,

And gladly his desire obeys.

He, furnish'd with her favours shown,
Attends her and the rest to town.

Another Argument.

TiTfTo.. Here olive leaves

T' hide shame began.
The maid receives

The naked man.

|JHE much-sustaining, patient, heav'nly

man,

Whom Toil and Sleep had worn so weak

and wan,

^''TTTj-y KoX Kafxarcp dprjix^vos. Somno et laJiore afflictus

Sleep (/caraxp'jo'TiKcDs) for the want of sleep.
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Thus won his rest. In mean sijace Pallas went

To the Phseacian city, and descent

That first did broad Hypetia's lands divide, ^

Near the vast Cyclops, men of monstrous pride,

That prey'd on those Hyperians, since they were

Of greater pow'r ; and therefore longer there

Divine Nausithous dwelt not, but arose.

And did for 8cheria all his i)ow'rs dispose, i<>

Far from ingenious art-inventing men
;

But there did he erect a city then,

First drew a wall round, then he houses builds,

And then a temple to the Gods, the fields

Lastly dividing. But he, stoop'd by Fate, ^^

Div'd to th' infernals ; and Alcinous sate

In his command, a man the Gods did teach

Commanding counsels. His house held the reach

Of grey Minerva's project, to provide

That great-soul'd Ithacus might be supplied '^^

With all things fitting his return. She went

Up to the chamber, where the fair descent

Of great Alcinous slept ; a maid, whose parts

In wit and beauty Avore divine deserts.

Well-deck'd her chamber was ; of which the door ^^

Did seem to lighten, such a gloss it bore

Betwixt the posts, and now fiew ope to find

The Goddess entry. Like a puft of wind

She reach'd the virgin bed ; near which there lay

Two maids, to whom the Graces did convey ^"^

Figure and manners. But above the head

Of bright Nausicaa did Pallas tread

The subtle aii', and put the person on

-^ Niui.sicaa.
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Of Dymas' daughter, from comparison

Exempt in business naval. Like his seed ^5

Minerva look'd now ; wliom one year did breed

With bright Nausicaa, and who had gain'd

Grace in her love, yet on her thus complain'd :

" Nausicaa ! Why bred thy mother one

So negligent in rites so stood upon *"

By other virgins 1 Thy fair garments lie

Xeglected by thee, yet thy nuptials nigh

;

When rich in all attire both thou shouldst be,

And garments give to others honouring thee.

That lead thee to the temple. Thy good name ^^

Grows amongst men for these things ; they inflame

Father and rev'rend mother with delight.

Come, when the Day takes any Avink from Night,

Let's to the river, and repurify

Thy wedding garments. My society 59

Shall freely serve thee for thy speedier aid,

Because thou shalt no more stand on the maid.

The best of all Phaeacia woo thy grace,

Where thou wert bred, and ow'st thyself a race.

Up, and stir up to thee thy honour'd sire, ^^

To give thee mules and coach, thee and thy tire.

Veils, girdles, mantles, early to the flood

To bear in state. It suits thy high-born blood,

And far more flts thee, than to foot so far.

For far from town thou know'st the bath-founts are." ^'^

This said, away blue-eyed Minerva went

Up to Olympus, the Arm continent

34 From comparison exempt , li-c-—unrivalled in naval business.
^^ Intending Dymas' daughter.

—

Chapman.
'"^ Stand on the maid—i. e. remain unmarried.
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That bears in endless being the Deified kind,

That's neither sous'd with show'rs, nor shook with wind,

Nor chill'd with snow, but where Serenity flies ''^

Exempt from ch:inds, and ever-beamy skies

Circle the glitt'ring hill, and all their days

Give^ the delights of blessed Deity praise.

And hither Pallas flew, and left the maid.

When she had all that might excite her said. ^*

Straight rose the lovely Morn, that up did raise

Fair-veil'd Nausicaa, whose dream her praise

To admiration took ; who no time spent

To give the rapture of her vision vent

To her lov'd parents, whom she found within. '^'^

Her mother set at fire, who had to spin

A rock, whose tincture wilh sea-purple shin'd

;

Her maids about her. But she chanc'd to find

Her father going abroad, to council call'd

By his grave Senate. And to him exhal'd ^'^

Her smother'd bosom was : " Lov'd sire," said she,

" Will you not now command a coach for me.

Stately and complete, fit for me to bear

To wash at flood the weeds I cannot wear

Before repurified 1 Yourself it fits
^^

To wear fair weeds, as ev'ry man that sits

" A rock—a distaff. Here it would seem the wool on the

distaff.
'*^ This familiar and neai- wanton carriaj^e of Nausicaa to

her father, join'd with that virgin modesty expressed in her
after, is much praised by the gravest of Homer's expositors;

with her father's loving allowance of it, knowing her shame-
fastness and judgment would not let hor exceed at any part.

Which note is heie inseited, not as if this were more worthy
the observation than other every-where strewed flowers of

precept, but because this more generally pleasing subject
may perhaps find more fitness for the stay of most readers.

Chapman
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In place of council. And five sons yon have,

Two wed, three Ijachelors, that must he brave

In ev'ry day's shift, that they may go dance
;

Por these three last witli these things must advance '^'^

Their states in marriage, and who else but I,

Their sister, should their dancing rights supply?"

This gen'ral cause she show'd, and would not name
Her mind of nuptials to her sire, for shame.

He understood her yet, and thus replied :
^^

"Daughter ! nor these, nor any grace beside,

I either will deny thee, or defer,

Mules, nor a coach, of state .and circular,

Fitting at all parts. Go, my servants shall

Serve thy desires, and thy command in all." loo

The servants then commanded soon obey'd.

Fetch'd coach, and mules join'd in it. Then the Maid
Brought from the chamber her rich weeds, and laid

All up in coach ; in which her mother plac'd

A maund of victuals, varied well in taste, lo^

And other junkets. Wine she likewise fiU'd

Within a goat-skin bottle, and distill'd

Sweet and moist oil into a golden cruse.

Both for her daughter's and her handmaid's, use,

To soften their bright bodies, when they rose ^^'^

Cleans'd from their cold baths. Up to coach then goes

Th' observed Maid, takes both the scourge and reins,

And to her side her handmaid straight attains.

Nor these alone, but other virgins, grac'd

^'^^ Maund—basket. (Anglo-Sax.) Still in use in Devon
shire.

^^ Junkets—sweetmeats. Properly juncate, a cheesecake,
or cream-cheese, from the Ital. ymnrafa, cheese so called be-
cause pressed and brought to market on r-nshes (giiinco, Latin
juncus, a rush).
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The nuptial chariot. The wliole bevy plac'd, ^^^

Nausicaa scourg'd to make the coach-mules run,

That neigh 'd, and pac'd their usual speed, and soon

Both maiJs and weeds brought to the river-side.

Where baths for all the year their use supplied,

Whose waters were so pure they would not stain, ^-^

But still ran fair forth, and did more remain

Apt to purge stains, for that purg'd stain within,

Which by the water's pure store was not seen.

These, here arriv'd, the mules uncoach'd, and drave

Up to the gulfy river's shore, that gave ^-^

Sweet grass to them. The maids from coach then

took

Tlieir clothes, and steep'd them in the sable brook

;

Then put them into springs, and trod them clean

With cleanly feet ; adventuring wagers then, '

Who should have soonest and most cleanly done. ^^°

When having thoroughly cleans'd, they spread them on

The flood's shore, all in order. And then, where

The waves the peljbles wash'd, and ground was clear.

They balh'd themselves, and ull with glitt'riiig oil

Smooth'd their white skins ; refreshing then their toil

With pleasant dinner, by the river-side
;

^'^^

Yet still watch'd when the sun their clothes had dried.

Till which time, having din'd, Nausicaa

With other virgins did at stool-ball play.

Their shoulder-reaching liead-tires laying by. i*^

Nausicaa, with the wrisls of ivory,

"" BfAjy—company. CJenerally api)licfl to quails, as covey

to partridges. It is a coinnioii woril, and abundantly
illustrated in Todd's Jolyison.

^•'" 6tool-ba/l — 1)1. Johnson tells us is a game where balls are
driven from stool to stool. See however Strutt and Brand.
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The liking stroke struck, singint? first a song,

As custom order'd, and amidst the throng

Made such a show, and so past all was seen,

As when the chaste-born, arrow-loving, Queen, ^^^

Along the mountains gliding, either over

Spartan Taygetus, whose tops far discover,

Or Eurymanthus, in the wild lioar's chace.

Or swift-hov'd hart, and with her Jove's fair race.

The field Ifymphs, sporting ; amongst whom, to see

How far Diana had priority, isi

Though all were fair, for fairness yet of all.

As both by head and forehead being more tall,

Latona triumph'd, since the dullest siglit

Might eas'ly judge whom her pains brought to light;

Nausicaa so, whom never husband tam'd,
'^^^

Above them all in all the beauties flam'd.

But when they now made homewards, and array'd,

Ord'ring their weeds disorder'd as they play'd,

Mules and coach ready, then Minerva thought ^^'^

AVhat means to wake Ulj^sses might be Avrought,

That he might see this lovely-sighted maid,

Whom she intended should become his aid.

Bring him to town, and his return advance.

Her mean was this, though thought a stool-ball chance:

The Queen now, for the upstroke, struck the ball ^'^^

Quite wide off th' other maids, and made it fall

Amidst the whirlpools. At which out shriek'd all,

And with the shriek did wise Ulysses wake
;

1^^ Swift-hoved—with swift feet, hooves, or hoqf.i.
'^^^ The piety and wisdom of the Poet was such, that (agree-

ing with the 8acred Letter) not the least of things he makes-
come to pass sine Numinis providentid. As Spondanus well

notes of him.

—

Chapman.
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"Who, sitting up, was doubtful who should make ^"^

That sudden out(;ry, and in mind thus striv'd :

" On what a people am I now arriv'd ^

At civil hospitable men, that fear

The Gods? Or dwell injurious mortals here ?

Unjust, and churlish 1 Like the female cry i'^

Of youth it sounds. "What are they ? Nymphs bred high

On tops of hills, or in the founts of floods.

In herby marshes, or in leafy woods 1

Or are they high-spoke men I now am near ?

I'll prove, and see." "With this, the wary peer ^^o

Crept forth the thicket, and an olive bough

Broke with his broad hand, which he did bestow

In covert of his nakedness, and then

Put hasty head out. Look how from his den

A mountain lion looks, that, all embrued 1^5

With drops of trees, and weather-beaten-hued,

Bold of his strength, goes on, and in his eye

A burning furnace glows, all bent to prey

On sheep, or oxen, or the upland hart,

His belly charging him, and he must part ^^"

Stakes with the herdsman in his beasts' attempt,

Ev'n where from rai)e their strengths are most exempt;
So Avet, so weather-beat, so stung with need,

Ev'n to the horae-hclds of the country's breed

Ulysses was to force forth his access, ^'-'s

Though merely naked ; and his sight did press

The eyes of soft-hair'd virgins. Horrid was

His rough appearance to them ; the hard pass

He had at sea stuck by him. All in flight

The virgins scatter'd, frighted with this sight, ^oo

^^ Mtrtly—entirely. A common .sense.
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About the prominent windings of the flood.

All but Nausicaa fled ; but she fast stood,

Pallas had put a boldness in her breast,

And in her fair limbs tender fear comprest.

And still she stood him, as resolv'd to know "^^s

What man he was, or out of what should grow
His strange repair to them. And here was he

Put to his wisdom ; if her virgin knee

He should be bold, but kneeling, to embrace

;

Or keep aloof, and try with words of grace, ^lo

In humblest suppliance, if he might obtain

Some cover for his nakedness, and gain

Her grace to show and guide him to the town.

The last he best thought, to be worth his own.

In weighing both well ; to keep still aloof, -^^

And give with soft words his desires their proof,

Lest, pressing so near as to touch her knee,

He might incense her maiden modesty.

This fair and fil'd speech then shew'd this was he

:

" Let me beseech, queen, this truth of thee,

Are you of mortal, or the deified, race? -^^

If of the Gods, that th' ample heav'ns embrace,

I can resemble you to none above

So near as to the chaste-born birth of Jove,

The beamy Cynthia. Her you full present, 225

In grace of ev'ry God-like lineament.

Her goodly magnitude, and all th' address

You promise of her very perfectness.

If sprung of humans, that inhabit earth,

Thrice blest are both the authors of your birtli, "^^

-"* FiVd—filec!, smooth, polished. This was a frequent
.expression as applied to speech.
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Thrice blest your brothers, tliat in your deserts

Must, ev'n to rapture, bear delighted hearts,

To see, so like the first trim of a tree,

Your form adorn a dance. But most blest he,

Of all that breathe, that hath the gift t' engage 235

Your bright neck in tlie yoke of marriage.

And deck his house Avith your commanding merit.

I have not seen a man of so mucli spirit,

Nor man, nor woman, I did ever see,

At all parts equal to the parts in thee. 240

T' enjoy your sight, doth admiration seize

My eyes, and apprehensive faculties.

Lately in Delos (with a charge of men
Arriv'd, that render'd me most wretched then,

Now making me tlius naked) I beheld 245-

The burthen of a palm, whose issue swell'd

About Apollo's fane, and that put on

A grace like thee ; for Earth liad never none

Of all her sylvan issue so adorn"d.

Into amaze my very soul was turn'd.

To give it observation; as now thee

To view, virgin, a stupidity

Past admiration strikes me, join'd with fear

To do a suppliant's due, and press so near.

As to embrace thy knees. Nor is it strange,

For one of fresh and firmest spirit would change

T' embrace so bright an object. But, for me,

A cruel habit of calamity

Prepar'd the strong impression thou hast made

;

For this last day did fly night's twentieth shade

-" Stupidity—stupor, a.stonishraent.

260

200
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Since I, at length, escap'd the sable seas

;

When in the mean time th' unrelenting prease

Of waves and stern storms toss'd me up and down,

From th' isle Ogygia. And now God hath thrown

My wrack on this shore, that perhaps I may 26

My mis'ries vary here ; for yet their stay,

I fear, Heav'n hath not order'd, though, before

These late afflictions, it hath lent me store.

O queen, deign pity then, since first to you

My fate importunes my distress to vow. 27o

No other dame, nor man, that this Earth own,

And neighbour city, I have seen or known.

The town then sliow me
;
give my nakedness

Some shroud to shelter it, if to these seas

Linen or woollen you have brought to cleanse. -"^

God give you, in requital, all th' amends

Your heart can wish, a husband, family,

And good agreement. K"ought beneath the sky

More sweet, more worthy is, than firm consent

Of man and wife in household government. ^so

It joys their wishers-well, their enemies wounds,

But to themselves the special good redounds."

She answer'd :
" Stranger ! I discern in thee

Nor sloth, nor folly, reigns ; and yet I see

Th' art poor and wretched. In which I conclude, 285

That industry nor wisdom make endued

Men with those gifts that make them best to th' eye

;

Jove only orders man's felicity.

To good and bad his pleasure fashions still

The whole proportion of their good and ill. 290

And he, perhaps, hath forni'd this plight in thee,

Of which thou must be patient, as he free.
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But after all thy wand'rings, since thy way,

Both to our earth, and near our city, lay,

As being expos'd to our cares to relieve, 295

Weeds, and what else a human hand should give

To one so suppliant and tam'd with woe,

Thou shalt not want. Our city I will show.

And tell our people's name : This neighboiir town,

And all this kingdom, the Phseacians own. ^^o

And (since thou seem'dst so fain to know my birth.

And mad'st a question, if of heav'n or earth,)

This earth hath bred me ; and my father's name

Alcinous is, that in the pow'r and frame

Of this isle's rule is supereminent." 305

Tlius, passing him, she to the virgins went,

And said :
*' Give stay both to your feet and fright.

Why thus disperse ye for a man's mere sight ?

Esteem yuu him a Cyclop, that long since

Made use to prey upon our citizens 1
^i*^

This man no moist man is, (nor wat'rish thing,

That's ever flitting, ever ravishing

All it can compass; and, like it, doth range

In rape of wcjmeii, never stay'din change).

This man is truly matily, wise, and stay'd, ^^^

In soul more rich tlie more to sense decay'd.

Who nor will do, nor suffer to be done.

Acts lewd uiid abject ; nor can such a one

•'^^ Atepis pporbs. Cui vitalis vel senKiialis humiditas inesl.

(ipoTb's a pio], lit dirafur quasi (lorb^, i. e. 6 ^y porj &v, qitod

nihil nit mwiix Jluxum qiinni homo.—Chapman.
•"^ 'AfTjp ririli (iiiiino prcdilua, fortis, matinanimus. Nor

are tliose afiicined to be men, qui xervi/e qiddpiam ft ahjecfum

faciaiU, re/,fac('.re mt.'^liiiei)/ : according to tliis of Herodotus
in Polym. iroWoi fxiv dvOpojiroL eift>, 6\iyoi 5^ &i'5pes. Many
men's forms sustain, but few are men.

—

Chapman.
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Greet the Phseacians with a mind envious,

Dear to the Gods they are, and he is pious, 320

Besides, divided from the world we are.

The out-part of it, billows circular

The sea revolving round about our shore

;

Nor is there any man that enters more

Than our own countrymen, watli what is brought ^25

From other countries. This man minding nought

But his relief, a poor unhappy wretch,

Wrack'd here, and hath no other land to fetch,

Him now we must provide for. From Jove come
All strangers, and the needy of a home, 330

Who any gift, though ne'er so small it be,

Esteem as great, and take it gratefully.

And therefore, virgins, give the stranger food,

And wine ; and see ye bathe him in the flood,

Near to some shore to shelter most inclin'd. ^35

To cold-bath-bathers hurtful is the wind,

Not only rugged making th' outward skin,

But by his thin pow'rs pierceth parts within.

This said, their flight in a return they set.

And did Ulysses with all grace entreat, 340

Show'd him a shore, wind- proof, and full of shade,

By him a shirt and utter mantle laid,

A golden jug of liquid oil did add,

Bad wash, and all things as Nausicaa bad.

Divine Ulysses would not use their aid

;

34&

But thus bespake them :
" Ev'ry lovely maid,

"^_According to another translator :

" Ab Jove nam siqjjdex paujjer procedit et ho-spes,

lies hrevia, at chara est, mayni quoque muneris, instar."

Which I cite to show his good when he keeps him to the
original, and near in any degree expounds it.—Chapman-
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Let me entreat to stand a little by,

That I, alone, the fresh flood may apply

To cleanse my boso:n of the sea-wrought brine,

And then use oil, which long time did not shine ^'^^

On my poor shoulders. I'll not wash in sight

Of fair-hair'd maidens. I should blush outright,

To bathe all-bare by such a virgin light."

They mov'd, and mus'd a man had so much grace,

And told their mistress what a man he was. ^^^

He cleans'd his broad soil'd shoulders, back, and head

Yet never tam'd, but uoav had foam and weed

Knit in the fair curls. Which dissolv'd, and he

Slick'd all with sweet oil, the sweet charity

The untouch'd virgin show'd in his attire ^ao

He cloth'd hiiu with. Then Pallas put a fire.

More than before, into his sparkling eyes,

His late soil set off with his soon fresh guise.

His locks, cleans'd.curl'd the more, and match'd,inpow'r

To please an eye, the hyacintliian llow'r. 3*^*

And as a workman, 'that can well combine

Silver and gold, and make both strive to shine,

As being by Vulcan, and Minerva too,

Taught how far either may be urg'd to go

In strife of eminence, when work sets forth 370

A worthy soul to bodies of such worth,

"^^ He taught their youths modesty by his aged judgment.
As receiving the custom of maids then used to that enter-
tainment of men, notwitlistanding the modesty of tliat age,
could 'not be corrupted inwardly for those outward kind
observa' i(jns of guests and strangers, and was therefore
privilejji-d. It is easy to avoid show ; and those, that most
curiously avoid the outward construction, are ever most
tainted u ith the inwai'd corruption.

—

Chai'Man.
'^^ JSVi(^•'ci—sleeked, made smooth.

VOL. 1. ODYSHEV. L
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No thought reproving th' act, in any place,

Nor Art no debt to Nature's liveliest grace

;

So Pallas wrought in him a grace as great

From head to shoulders, and ashore did seat
^"^

Hi.s goodly presence. To which such a guise

He show'd in going, that it ravish'd eyes.

All which continued, as he sat apart,

Nausicaa's eye struck wonder through her heart,

Who thus bespake her consorts : " Hear me, you '-^^^

Fair-wristed virgins ! This rare man, I know,

Treads not our country-earth, against the -will

Of some God throned on th' Olympian hill.

He show'd to me, till now, not worth the note,

But now he looks as he had godhead got. ^^^

I would to heav'n my husband were no worse,

And would be call'd no better, but the course

Of other husbands pleas'd to dwell out here.

Observe and serve him with our utmost cheer."

She said, they heard and did. He drunk and eat

Like to a harpy, having touch'd no meat ^-^^

A long before time. But Nausicaa now

Thought of the more grace she did lately voav,

Had horse to chariot join'd, and up she rose.

Up cheer'd her guest, and said : " Guest, now dispose

Yourself for town, that I may let you see
^'^^

My father's court, where all the peers will be

Oi our Phaeacian state. At all parts, then,

Observe to whom and what place y' are t' attain

;

Though I need usher you with no advice, ^'^^

Since I suppose you absolutely wise.

While we the fields pass, and men's labours there,

Sft long, in these maids' guides, directly bear
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Upon my chariot (I must go before

For cause that after comes, to which this more ^^^

Be my induction) you shall then soon end

Your way to toAvn, whose tow'rs you see ascend

To such a steepness. On whose either side

A fair port stands, to which is nothing wide

An ent'rer's passage ; on whose both hands ride '^^^

Ships in fair harbours ; which once past, you win

The goodly market-place (that circles in

A fane to Neptune, built of curious stone,

And passing ample) where munition,

Gables, and masts, men make, and polish'd oars ; "^

For the Phieacians are not conquerors

By bows nor quivers ; oars, masts, ships they are

With which they plough the sea, and wage their war.

And now the cause comes why I lead the way,

Not taking you to coach : The men, that sway ^-'^

In work of those tools that so fit our state.

Are rude mechanicals, that rare and late

Work in the market-place ; and those are they

Whose bitter tongues I shun, who straight would say

(For these vile vulgars are extremely proud, *-^

And fouUy-languag'd) ' Wliat is he, allow'd

To coach it with Nausicaa, so large set,

And fairly fashion'd '? Where were these two met 1

He shall be sure her husband. She hath been

Gadding in some place, au'l, of foreign men ^^

Fitting her fancy, kindly brought him home

*"'' The city's descri{)tion ho far forth as ma}' ni part,

induce Iter promised reason, why she took not Ulysses to

coach with her.

—

Cuapman.
•»!'> (?aWfe8—cables.
••22 7?are—earl}-. Still in use in the West of England.
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In her own shijj. He must, of force, be come

From some far region ; we have no such man.

It may be, praying hard, when her heart ran

On some wish'd husband, out of heav'n some God ^^^

Dropp'd in her lap ; and there lies she at road

Her complete life time. But, in sootb, if she,

Ranging abroad, a husband, such as he

Whom now we saw, laid hand on, she was wise,

For none of all our nobles are of prize ^**

Enough for her ; he must beyond sea come.

That wins her higli mind, and will have her home
Of our peers many have importun'd her.

Yet she will none.' Thus these folks will confer

Behind my back ; or, meeting, to my face ^^-^

The foul-moutli rout dare put home this disgrace.

And this Avould be reproaches to my fame,

For, ev'n myself just anger would inflame,

If any other virgin I should see.

Her parents living, keep the company ^^^

Of any man to any end of love,

Till open nuptials should her act approve.

And therefore liear me, guest, and take such way,

That you yourself may compass, in your stay.

Your quick deduction by my father's grace, ^^-^

And means to reach the root of all your race.

We shall, not far out of our way to town,

A never-fell'd grove fuid, that poplars crown,

To Pallas sacred, where a fountain flov.'s.

And round about I he grove a meadow grows, •**^'^

In Avhich my father holds a manor-house,

Deck'd all with orchards, green, and odorous,

'*"' Lies at road—i. e. is moored.
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As far from town as one may hear a shout.

There stay, and I'cst your foot-pains, till full out

We reach the city ; where, when you may guess *^^

We are arriv'd, and enter our access

Within my father's courc, then put you on

For our Phaeacian state, wiiere, to be shown
My father's house, desire. Eacli infant there

Can bring you to it ; and yourself will clear
*"*

Distinguish it from others, for no shows

The city-buildings make compar'd with those

That king Alcinous' seat doth celebrate.

In whose roofs, and the court (where men of state.

And suitors sit and stay) when you shall hide,
^"-^

Straight pass it, enfc'ring further, where abide

My mother, with her withdrawn house wif'ries,

AVho still sits it\ the fire-shine, and applies

Her rock, all-purple, and of pompous show,

Her chair plac'd 'gainst a pillar, all-a-row ^^

Her maids behind her set ; and to her here

My father's dining-throne looks, seated where

He pours his choice of wine in, like a God.

This view once past, for th' end of your abode.

Address suit to my mother, that her mean ^^5

]May make the day of your redition seen,

And you may frolic straiglit, though far away

You are in distance from your wished stay.

For, if she once be won to wish you well.

Your hope may instantly your passport seal, ^^

And thenceforth sure abide to .see your friends.

Fair house, and all to which your heart contends."

This said, she us'd her shining scourge, and la.sh'd

'I™ i?oc^-—distaff. *^ Rtdilion—(l&t.) return.
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Her mules, that soon the shore left where she wash'd,

And, knowing well the way, their pace was fleet, "^^^

And thick they gather'd up their ninihle feet.

Which yet she temper'd so, and us'd her scourge

With so much skill, as not to over-urae

The foot behind, and make them straggle so

From close societ3^ Firm together go ^^'^

Ulysses and her maids. And now the sum

Sunk to the waters, Avhen they all had won
The never-fell'd, and sound-exciting, wood.

Sacred to Pallas ; where the god-like good

Ulysses rested, and to Pallas pray'd

:

^^s

" Hear me, of goat-kept Jove th' unconquer'd Maid !

Ifow throughly hear me, since, in all the time

Of all my wrack, my pray'rs could never climb

Thy far-off ears ; when noiseful Xeptune toss'd

Upon his watry bristles my emboss'd ^^^

And rock-torn body. Hear yet now, and deign

I may of the Phasacian state obtain

Pity, and grace." Thus pray'd he, and she heard,

By no means yet, expos'd to sight, appear'd,

For fear t' offend her uncle, the supreme ^^^

Of all the Sea-Gods, whose wrath still extreme

Stood to Ulysses, and would never cease,

Till with his country shore he cro^vn'd his peace.

*'' Not without f-ome little note of our omuisufficient
Homer's general touch of the least fitness lying in his way,
may this courtly discretion he describes in Nausicaa be
observed, if you please.

—

Chapman.
506 Jvdore of our Poet's curious and sweet piety.

—

Chapman.
5i** Ew.ho>is'd—coxer&d vrith foam. Chapman here uses a

hunting term. When the deer foamed at the mouth from
fatigue, it was said to lie embossed.

FINIS LIBRI SEXTI HOM. OUYSS.



THE SEVENTH BOOK OF HOMER'S

ODYSSEYS.

The Argument.

Nausicaa arrives at town ;

And then Ulj'sses. He makes known
His suit to Arete ; who view
Takes of yds vesture, which she knew,
And asks him from whose hands it came.
He tells, with all tlie ha{)less frame
Of his affairs in all the while
Since he forsook Calypso's isle.

Anotiikr Argument.

'Hra. Tiie hononr'd minds,
And wel(;ome things,

Ulysses finds

In Scheria's kings.

II US pray VI the wise and God-observing

man.

Tlie Maid, by free force of her palfreys,

wan

Access to town, and tlie renowned court

Keach'd of her father ; where, within the port,

8he stay'd her coach, and round about her came ^

Her brothers, made as of iininortal frame,
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Who yet disdain'd not, for her love, mean deeds.

But took from coach her mules, brought in her weeds.

And she ascends her chamber ; where purvey'd

A quick fire was by her old chamber maid, i**

Eurymedusa, th' Apersean born.

And brought by sea from Apera t' adorn

The court of great Alcinous, because

He gave to all the blest Phaeacians laws.

And, like a heav'n-born pow'r in speech, acquir'd ^-^

The people's ears. To one then so admir'd,

Eurymedusa was esteem'd no worse

Than worth the gift; yet now, grow old, was nurse

To ivory-arm'd Nausicaa, gave heat

To all her fires, and dress'd her privy meat. ^*

Then rose Ulysses, and made way to town
;

Which ere he reach'd, a mighty mist was thrown

By Pallas round about him, in her care,

Lest, in the sway of envies popular,

Some proud Phseacian might foul language pass, -^

Justle him up, and ask him what he was.

Ent'ring the lovely town yet, through the cloud

Pallas appear'd, and like a young wench show'd

Bearing a pitcher, stood before him so

As if objected purposely to know 30

What there he needed ; whom he question'd thus :

" Know you not, daughter, where Alcinous,

That rules this town, dwells 1 I, a poor distrest

Mere stranger here, know none I may request

To make this court known to me." She replied :
'^^

" Strange father, I will see you satisfied

** Hccc fvit illivx hcecvli >-imj licita.s : nam vel fraternus
quoqut amor tmi/iis/nit, nt lilitiiter haiic redemid charissima
sorcri operam p7-cct:/ittri7it. Spend.—Chapman.
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In tliat request. My fatlier dwells just by

The house you seek for ; but go silently,

Nor ask, nor speak to any other, I

Shall be enough to show your way. The men *°

That here inhabit do not entertain

With ready kindness strangers, of what worth

Or state soever, nor have taken forth

Lessons of civil usage or respect

To men beyond them. They, upon their pow'rs
^'^

Of swift ships building, top the watry tow'rs,

And Jove hath giv'n them ships, for sails so wrought,

They cut a feather, and command a thought."

This saitl, she usher'd him, and after he

Trod in the swift steps of the Deity. ^^

The free-sail'd seamen could not get a sight

Of our Ulysses yet, though he forthright

Both by their houses and their persons past,

Pallas about him such a darkness cast

By her divine pow'r, and her rev'rend care, ^^

She would not give the town-born cause to stare.

He wondcr'd, as he past, to see the ports
;

The shipping in them ; and for all resorts

The goodly market-steads ; and aisles beside

For the heroes ; walls so large and wide
;

"^

Rarapires so high, and of such strength withal).

It would with wonder any eye ajipall.

At last they reach'd the court, and Pallas said :

"Now, honour'd stranger, 1 will see obey'd

** N^es CiKtlaL coffel -KTfpbv rji vdrj/xa, iiaves veloces reltUi

ptima, atque. coqUoJio.—(Jiiai'.vian.
'' Mdrket-Hticuls—The coiiii)ositi<)n >ttead meant place, thus

(jirdle-stead, 'joroe/'<fead, iinrtl-sttad, home-''tyad. All wliich

frecjuently occur in Cliapinan. Aidta—walks, ulltyH,
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Your will, to show our ruler's house ; 'tis here
;

"^

Where you shall find kings celebrating cheer.

Enter amongst them, nor admit a fear.

More hold a man is, he prevails the more,

Though man nor place he ever saw before.

You first shall find the queen in court, whose name

Is Arete, of parents born the same
''^

That was the king her spouse ; their pedigree

I can report. The great Earth-shaker, he

Of Peribcea (that her sex out-shone.

And youngest daughter was t' Eurymedon, ''

Who of th' unmeasur'd-minded giants sway'd

Th' imperial sceptre, and the pride allay'd

Of men so impious with cold death, and died

Himself soon after) got the magnified

In mind, Nausithous ; whom the kingdom's state ^^

First held in supreme rule. Nausithous gat

Rhexenor, and Alcinous, now king.

Rhexenor (whose seed did no male fruit spring.

And whom the silver-bow-grac'd Phoebus slew

Young in the court) his shed blood did renew ^^

In only Arete, who now is spouse

To him that rules the kingdom in this house,

And is her uncle King Alcinous,

Who honours her past equal. She may boast

More honour of him than the honour'd most "**

Of any wife in earth can of her lord,

How many more soever realms afford,

"•"^ For the more perspicviity of this pedigree, I have here

set down the diagram, as Spondanus hath it. Neptune
begat Nausithous of Peribcea. By Nausithous, Ehexenor,

Alcinous were begot. Bj^ Rhexenor, Arete, the wife of her

uncle Alcinous.

—

Chapman.
»'J The honour of Arete (or virtue) alleg.—Chapman.
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That keep house under husbands. Yet no more

Her husband honours her, tlian. her blest store

Of gracious children. All the city cast 5)5

Eyes on her as a Goddess, and give tasto

Of their affections to her in their pray'rs,

Still as she decks the streets ; for, all affairs

Wrapt in contention, she dissolves to men.

Whom she affects, she wants no mind to deign ^^^

Goodness enough. If her heart stand inclin'd

To your despatch, hope all you wish to find,

Your friends, your longing family, and all

That can within your most affections fall."

This said, away the grey-eyed Goddess flew ^•^^

Along th' untam'd sea, left the lovely hue

vScheria presented, out-flew jNfarathon,

And ample-streeted Athens lighted on
;

Where to the house, that casts so thick a shade,

Of Erechtheus she ingression made. ^^*^

Ulysses to the lofty-builded court

Of king Alcinous made bold resort

;

Yet in his heart cast many a thought, before

The brazen pavement of the rich court bore

His enter'd person. Like heav'n's two main lights,

The rooms illustrated both days and nights. ^'^

On ev'ry side stood firm a wall of brass,

Ev'n from the tlireshold to the inmost pass,

Which bore a roof up that all-sapphire was.

The brazen thresholds both sides did enfold i^"

Silver pilasters, hung with gates of gold
;

Whose portal was of silver ; over which

A golden cornice did the front enrich.

^^ Casts so (hick a shade— wvkli'6'; •^pi/^'<u8.—Chapman.
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On each side, flogs, of gold and silver fraui'd,

The house's guard stood ; which the Deit}- lani'd ^-^

With knowing inwards had inspir'd, and made

That death nor age should their estates invade.

Along the wall stood ev'ry way a throne.

From til' entry to the lobhy, ev'ry one

Cast over with a rich-wrought cloth of state.
'^'^^

Beneath which the Phaeacian princes sate

At wine and food, and feasted all the year.

Youths forg'd of gold, at ev'ry table there,

Stood holding flaming torches, that, in night,

Gave through the house each honour'd guest his light.

iVnd, to encounter feast with housewif'ry, ^'^^

In one room fifty women did apply

Their sev'ral tasks. Some appie-colour'd corn

Ground in fair querns, and some did spindles turn,

Some work in looms ; no hand least rest receives, ^^^

But all had motion, apt as aspen leaves.

And from the weeds they wove, so fast they laid,

And so thick thrust together thread by thread.

That th' oil, of which the wool had drunk his fill,

Did with his moisture in light dews distill. ^*^

As much as the Phseacian men excell'd

All other countrymen in art to build

A swift-sail'd slii]i ; so much the women there,

For work of webs, past other women Avere.

Past mean, by Pallas' means, they understood ^^^

The grace of good works ; and had wits as good.

Without the liall, and close upon the gate,

A goodly orchard-ground was situate,

'^•^ Deity lam'd—i.e. Vulcan.
^^'' ^/(erns—hand-mills. (Anglo-Sax. cweorn.)
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Of near ten acres ; about wliicli was led

A lofty quickset. In it flourished iss-

High and broad fruit trees, that pomegranates bore,

Sweet figs, pears, olives ; and a number more

Most useful plants did there produce their store,

Whose fruits the hardest winter could not kill,

iS'^or hottest summer wither. There was still i*^'^

Fruit in his proper season all the year.

Sweet Zephyr breath'd upon them blasts that were

Of varied tempers. These he made to bear

Ripe fruits, these blossoms. Pear grew after pear,

Apple succeeded apple, grape the grape, ^'^^

Fig after fig came ; time made never rape

Of any dainty there. A spritely vine

Spread here his root, whose fruit a hot sunshine

Made ripe betimes ; here grew another green.

Here some were gath'ring, here some pressing, seen.

A large-allotted sev'ral each fruit had
;

i"^

And all th' adorn'd grounds their appearance made

In flow'r and fruir, at which the king did aim

To the precisest order he could claim.

Two fountains grac'd the garden ; of which, one ^'5

Pour'd out a winding stream that over-run

The grounds for their use cliieHy, th' other went

Close by the lofty palace gate, and lent

The city his sweet benefit. And thus

The Gods the court deck'd of Alcinous. isfr

Patient Ulysses stood awhile at gaze,

But, having all observ'd, made instant pace

Into the court ; where all the peers he found.

And captains of Plueacia, with cups-crown'd
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Off'ring to sharp-eyed Hermes, to whom last ^^-^

They us'd to sacrifice, when sleep had cast

His inclination through their thoughts. But these

Ulysses pass'd, and forth went ; nor their eyes

Took note of him, for Pallas stopp'd the light

With mists about him, that, unstay'd, he might ^''^

First to Alcinous, and Arete,

Present his person ; and, of both them, she,

By Pallas' counsel, was to have the grace

Of foremost greeting. Therefore his embrace

He cast about her knee. And then off flew ^'^^

The heav'nly air that hid him. When his view,

With silence and with admiration strook

The court quite through ; but thus he silence broke :

"Divine Rhexenor's offspring, Arete,

To thy most honour'd husband, and to thee, -^

A man whom many labours have distrest

Is come for comfort, and to ev'ry guest.

To all whom heav'n vouchsafe delightsome lives,

And after to your issue that survives

A good resignment of the goods ye leave, "^'^^

With all the honour that yourselves receive

Amongst your people. Onl}'^ this of me
Is the ambition ; that I may but .see

(By your vouchsaf'd means, and betimes vouchsafd)

My country-earth ; since I have long been left '^^^

To labours, and to errors, barr'd from end,

And far from benefit of any friend."

He said no more, but left them dumb with that,

Went to the hearth, and in the ashes sat,

211 jSrrors—(Latin) wanderings.
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Aside the fire. At last their silence brake, 215

And Echineus, th' old heroe, spake
;

A man that all Phaeacians pass'd in years,

And in persuasive eloquence all the peers,

Knew much, and us'd it well ; and thus spake he

:

" Alcinous I It shews not decently, --O

Nor doth your honour what you see admit,

That tliis your guest should thus abjectly sit.

His chair the earth, the hearth his cushion,

Ashes as if appos'd for food. A throne,

Adorn'd with due rites, stands you more in hand -^5

To see his person plac'd in, and command
That instantly your heralds fill-in wine.

That to the God that doth in lightnings shine

We may do sacrifice ; for he is there,

Where these his rev'rend suppliants appear. 230

Let what you have within be brought abroad,

To sup the stranger. All these would have show'd

This fit respect to him, but that they stay

For your precedence, that should grace the AvaJ^"

AVheii this had added to the well-inclin'd --^^

And sacred order of Alcinous' mind.

Then of the great-in-wit the hand lie seis'd,

And from the ashes his fair person rais'd,

Advanc'd him to a well-adorned throne.

And from his seat I'ais'd his most loved son, 210

LaodaniMS, that next himself was set,

'J'o give him place. The handmaid then did get

An ewer of gold, with water fill'd, which plac'd

Upon a caldron, all with silver grac'd,

She pour'd out on their hands. And then was sj^read

A table, which the butler set with bread, 240
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As others serv'd with other food the hoard,

In. all the choice the jDresent could afford,

Ulysses meat and wine took ; and then thus

The king the herald call'd :
" Pontonous !

250

Serve wine through all the house, that all may pay

Rites to the Lightner, who is still in way

With humble supjjliants, and them pursues

With all benign and hospitable dues."

Pontonous gave act to all he will'd, 25&

And honey-sweetness-giving minds wine filFd,

Disposing it in cups for all to drink.

All having drunk what either's heart could think

Fit for due sacrifice, Alcinous said :

" Hear me, ye dukes that the Phaeacians lead, ^oo

And you our counsellors, that I may now
Discharge the charge my mind suggests to you,

For this our guest : Feast past, and this night's sleep,

Next morn, our senate summon'd, we will keep

Justs, sacred to the Gods, and this our guest ^65

Receive in solemn court with fitting feast

;

Then think of his return, that, under hand

Of our deduction, his natural land

(Without more toil or care, and with delight.

And that soon giv'n him, how far hence dissite
-"*

Soever it can be) he may ascend
;

And in the mean time without wrong attend,

Or other want, fit means to that ascent.

What, after, austere Fates shall make tii' event •

256 rpj^g word that bears this long epithet is translated only
dulce : which signifies more. MeXt^pova ohov eKipva Viinim

quod nielltd didcediiie animum per/imdit, et oh/erfaf. Chapman.
-•'•'' Justs—games, tournaments. (French jou-te.)
-"° Dissite—distant, sundered apart.
-'*' Ascent to his country's shore. Chapman.
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Of his life's tliread, now spinning, and began ^75

When liis pain'd mother freed his root of man,

He mnst endure in all kinds. If some God

Perhaps abides with us in his abode,

jViid otlier tilings will tliink upon than we,

The Gods' wills stand, who ever yet were free 2^*>

(3f tlieir appearance to us, when to them

We offer'd hecatombs of fit esteem.

And would at feast sit with us, ev'n where we

Order'd our session. They would likewise l)e

Encount'rers of us, when in way alone 285

About his fit affairs went any one.

Nor let them cloak themselves in any care

Ti) do us comfort, we as near them are.

As are the Cyclops, or the impious race

( )f earthy giants, that would heav'n outface." '^^^

Ulysses answer'd ;
" Let some other doubt

Emi)loy your thouglits tluiii what your words give out,

Which intimate a kind of doubt that I

Should shadow in this shape a Deity.

^^ Eustathius will have this comparison of the PhiBacians
with the (liants and Cyclops to proceed out of the inveterate

virulency of Antinous to the Cyclops, who were cause (as is

before said) of thcii- remove from their country ; and with
great endeavour labours tliu appiobation of it; hut (under
his peace) from the j)urpose : for the sense of the Poet is

clear, that the Cyclops and (Jiants being in part the issue of

the Gods, and yet afterward their detiers, (as Polyp, here-

after daies profess) Antinous (out of bold and manly reason,

even to the face of one that might have been a (iod, for the
past maidy ai)pcaiance he made there) would tell him, and
the rest in him. tiiat if the}' graced those Cj'clops with their

open appearance, that, though descended from them, durst
3'et deiiy them, they might much more do them the honour
of their open presence that adored them.

—

Chapman.

VOL. I. ODYSSEY. M
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I bear no such least senililance, or in wit, -9'>

Virtue, or person, y^xnt may well beiit

One of those mortals, whom you chiefly know
Bears up and down the burthen of the Avoe

Appropriate to poor man, give that to me
;

Of whoso moans I sit in the most degree, ^oo

And might say more, sustaining griefs that all

The Gods consent to ; no one 'twixt their fall

And my unpitied shoulders letting ilown

The least diversion. Be the grace then shown,

To let me taste your free-giv'n food in peace. sos

Through (ireatest grief the helly mud have eaxe ;

Worse than an envioiis belly nothing is.

It will command his strict necessities,

•Of men most griev'd in body or in mind,

That are in health, and will not give tlieir kind '^i*^

A desp'rate wound. When most with cause I grieve,

It bids me still. Eat, man, and drink, and live;

And this makes all forQ;ot. Whatever ill

I ever bear, it ever bids me till.

But this ease is but forc'd, and will not last, ^^^

Till what the mind likes be as well embrac'd

;

And tlierefore let me wish you Avould partake

In your late purpose ; when the morn shall make

Her next appearance, deign me but the grace.

Unhappy man, that I may once embrace ^^^

My country-earth. Though I be still thrust at

By ancient ills, yet make me but see that.

And tlien let life go, when withal I see

My high-roof 'd large house, lands, and family."

This all approv'd ; and each will'd ev'ry one, ^-^

HincH lie hath said so fairly, set him c;o)ie.
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Feast past and tsacriHce, to sleep all vow

Their eyes at eitlier's house. Ulysses now

Was left here with Alcinous, and his Queen,

The all-lov'd Arete. The handmaids then ^^'^

The vessel of the hanquet took away.

When Arete set eye on his array
;

Knew hoth his out and under weed, Avliich she

Made with her maids ; and mus'd by what means he

Obtain'd their Avearing ; which she made request -^^s

To know, and wings gaA-e to these speeches :
" Guest!

First let me ask, what, and from whence you are?

And then, who grac'd you witli the weeds you wear?

Saitl you nut lately, you had err'd at seas.

And tliencf arriv'd licu'e?" Laertiades '^^

To this thus answer'd : " 'Tis a pain, O Queen,

Still til he op'ning Avounds Avrouglit deep, and green,

Of which the (Jods have open'd store in me

;

Yet your will must l)e serv'd. Far hence, at sea.

There lies an isle, that hears Ogygia's name, '^^^

Where Atlas' daughter, the higenious dame,

Fair-hair'd Calypso lives ; a Goddess grave,

And with whom men nor Gods society have;

Yet I, past man unlia]ipy, Hv'd alone.

By Heav'n's wrath forc'd, lier hous('-('oiiip;ini(jii.
'-'^^

For Jove had witli a fervent lightning cleft

My shi]i ill twain, and far at hlack sea left

M(; ami my suMicrs ; all whose, lives I lost.

1 in mine anus the keel took, and was tost

>>'ine days together up tVom wave to wave. ^''-^

The tenth grim night, the angiy Deities drave

jVIc and my wrack on th' isle, in which doth dwell

Dreadful Calyjjso ; who exactly well
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Eeceiv'd and nourish'J mo, and })romise made

To make me deathless, nor should age invade ^^'^

My pow'rs Avith his deserts through all my days.

All mov'd not me, and therefore, on her stays,

Sev'n years she made me lie ; and there spent T

The long time, steeping in the misery

Of ceaseless tears the garments I did wear, ^^^

From her fair hand. The eightli I'cNolved year

(Or hy her chang'd mind, or I))- charge of Jove)

She gave provok'd way to my wish'd remove.

And in a many-jointed ship, with wine

Dainty in savour, bread, and Aveeds di\ine,
^"*

Sign'd, with a harmless and sweet wind, my pass.

Then sev'nteen days at sea I homeward was.

And hy the eighteenth the dark hills appear'd

That your earth thrusts up. ^lucli my heart was

cheer'd,

Unhappy man, for that was but a heam, ^"^

To show I yet had agonies extreme

To put in sulf'rance, which th' Earth-shaker sent,

Crossing my way with tempests violent,

Unmeasur'd seas up-lifting, nor would give

The billows leave to let my vessel li\e ^^^

The least time c^uiet, that ev'n sigh'd to bear

Their bitter outrage, which, at last, did tear

Her sides in pieces, set on by the winds.

I yet through-swum the waves that yoiu- shore binds,

Till wind and water threw me up to it

;

^^^

"WHicn, coming forth, a ruthless billow smit

Against huge rocks, and an accessless shor(%

My mangl'd body. Back again I Ijore,

"^- On her stays—!)} her staying me.
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And swtim till I was fall'ii upon a flood,

Whose shores, nietliouglit, on good advantage stood

For my receipt, rock-free, and fenc'd from wind ; ^^^

And this I put for, gatli'ring u}) my mind.

Tlien tlie divine niglit came, and treading earth,

Close by the flood that liad from Jove her l)irtli,

AVithin a thicket I repos'd ; wlien round ^^^

I ruffled up fall'n leaves in heaj) ; and found.

Let fall from heav'n, a sleep interminate.

And here my heart, long time excruciate,

Amongst the leaves I rested all that night,

Ev'n till the morning and meridian light. ^^^

The sun declining then, delightsome sleep

1^0 longer laid niy tcinpli's in his steep.

But forth I went, and on tlie shore might see

Your daughter's maiils play. Like a Deity

JSlic sliiii'd above them ; and I piay'd to hei',
^^'^

And slie in disposition did jn'cfcr

Noblesse, and wisdom, no moic low than miglit

Become the goodness of a (loddess' height.

Nor would you therefore hope, siip])Os'd distrest

As T was then, and old, to tiiid llic least ^^^

( >f any grace from lier, l)eing younger far.

With !jouv(j folli)^ Wixdoiii inakea her connaevre rare.

Yet .she in all aljundance did l)est))W

I'oth wine, that makes the Idood in humans grow,

And food, and batli'd me in the lloud, and gave *^^'

The weeds to mc; whieh now yi' see nn- have.

This through my griefs I tell you, and 'tis true."

Alcinous answer'd :
" < Jnest 1 niv dauuhter knew

c>

414 AT^oi/' olvo^, Vinum oth/acieudi vim hahena.—Chai'm an.
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Least of what most you giA-e her ; nor became

The course she took, to let Avith ev'ry dame *20

Your person lackey ; nor hath with them brought

Yourself home too : wliich first you Iiad be.soudit."

" O l.ilame her not," said he, " heroical lord,

Nor let me hear against her worth a word.

She faultless is, and Avisli'd I Avould have gone 425

With all her women home, but I alone

Would venture nry receipt here, having fear

And rev'rend aAve of accidents that Avere

Of likel}"^ issue ; l)uth your Avrath to mo\-e,

And to inflame the common people's love ^^^

Of speaking ill, to Avliich they soon give place.

We men are all a most suspicious raceJ'

" My guest," said he, " T use not to be stirr'd

To Avrath too rashly ; and Avhere arc preferr'd

To men's conceits things that may l)oth A\'ays fail, ^^5

The noblest ever should tlie most preA'ail.

Would Jove our Father, Pallas, and the Sun,

That, Avere you still as ni.iw, and could l)ut run

One fate Avith me, you Avould }ny daughter Aved,

And be my son-indaAv, still A'OAv'd to lead '^^^

Your rest of life here I I a house Avould give,

And household goods, so freely you A\-ould live,

Confin'd Avith us. But 'gainst your Avill shall none

Contain you here, since that Avere \'i(,)leuce done

To Jove our Fatlier. For your i)assag(' home, •**^

That you may Avell knoAv Ave can o\-ercome

So great a voyage, thus it sliall succeed :

To-morroAv shall our men take all their heed,

While you secure)}' sleep, to see the seas

In calmest temper, and, if that Avill please, ^^o
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81unv you your couutry and your house ere night,

Thougli far beyond Euboea be that sight.

And this Eubcea, as our subjects say

That have been tliere and seen, is far away,

Farthest from us of all the parts they know

;

^^s

And made the trial when they help'd to row

The gold-Iock'd Rhadamanth, to give him view

Of earth-born Tityus ; whom their speeds did show

In tliat far-off Euboea, the same day

They set from hence ; and home made good their way

With ease again, and him the}'- did conve}'. '^^

'\^^lich I report to you, to let you see

HoAV swift my ships are, and how matchlessly

My young Phaeacians with their oars prevail.

To beat the sea through, and assist a sail.'' ^*»^

This cheer'd Ulysses, who in private pray'd :

" I would to -love our Father, what he said,

He could perform at all parts ; he should then

Be glorified for ever, and I gain

My natural country." This discourse they had ;

*~^

When fair-arm'd Arete her handmaids bad

A bed make in the portico, and ply

With clotlies, the cov'ring tapestry,

The blankets [)urple ; well-napp'd waistcoats too.

To wear fni' more warmth. What these had to do,
•*"^

They torclies took and did. 'I'lic ])ed purvey'd.

They mov'd Ulysses for his rest, and said :

" Come guest, yoiir bed is fit, now frame to rest."

Motion of sleep was gracious to their guest

;

WHiich now he took profoundly, being laid ^^'^

Within a loop-hole tow'r, where was convey'd
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The sounding portico. The King took rest

In a retir'd part of the lioiise ; where drest

The Queen her self a bed, and trundlebed,

And by her lord repos'd her rev'rend head. -^^^

**** Trundle-hed—this was the same as trucMe-hed, a small,
low bedstead, moving on wheels oi' castois, which ran in
under the principal bed. The allusions to the trundle-hed
are numerous in old writers. Bp. Hall, in his Satires, says,
one of the conditions prescribed to a humble chaplain and
tutor in an esquire's family was,

"First that he lie ui)on the truclde-hed.

While his young maister lieth o'er his head."
Warton says, in the Statutes of Corpus Christi Coll. Oxford,
given in 1516, the Scholars are ordered to sleep respectively
under the beds of the Fellows in a truckle-bed, or small bed
shifted about on wheels. Similar curious injunctions are
given in the Statutes of Magdalen and Trinity Colleges. In
an old comedy, "The Return from Pernassus,"' acted at
Cambridge in 1606, Amoretto says, " When I was in
Cambridge, and \&y in a Irniidle-hed under my tutor."-

—

Act II. sc. 6. It was generally ajipropriated to a servant
or attendant.

FINIS LIBRI SEPTIMI HOM. ODYSS.



THE EIGHTH BOOK OF HOMER'S

0DY8SEYS.

The Aroument.

The Peers of the Phseaciaii State
A Council call, to coiisolate

Ulj'sses with all means tor home.
The Council to a haiiquet come,
Invited by tlio King. Which done,
Assays for liurling of the stone

The youths make with the stranger-king.

Demodocus, at feast, doth sing

Th' adult'ry of the (Jod of Arms
With Her that rules in amorous charms

;

And after sings the entercourse

Of acts ahont th' Ejia-an liorse.

Another Aikjument.

OtJ-o. The council's frame
At fleet apjilied.

In strifes of gam(j
L)I\>sc-i tried.

( )\\' wlicii the riisy-liiigcr'd Mum arose,

The, sacii'il jMiw'r Alciiious did dispose

^^)Jm l>i'l likewise I'ise ; and, like him, left his

^'7z:nnnn:^3yj ease.

The city-raze r Laevtiades.

The Council at llic navy was desi^n'd
;

To wliicli Alcinoiis, witli tlie sabred mind,
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Came first of all. On polisli'd stones tliey sate,

I^ear to the navy. To inca-ease the state,

Mmerva took the herald's form on her,

That serv'd Alcinous, studious to prefer ^O'

Ulysses' suit for home. Aliout the town

She made quick way, and fill'd with the renown
Of that design the ears of ev'ry man,

Proclaiming thus :
" Peers Phceacensian !

And Men of Council, all haste to the court, i^-

To hear the stranger that made late resort

To King Alcinous, long time lost at sea,

And is in person like a Deity."

This all their pow'rs set up, and spirit instill'd.

And straight the court and seats with men were fill'd.

The whole state wonder'd at Laertes' son, -^

Wlien they beheld him. Pallas put him on

A supernatural and heav'nly dress,

Enlarg'd him ^vitll a height, and goodliness

In breast and shoulders, that he might appear ^s

Gracious, and grave, and reverend, and bear

A perfect hand on his performance there

In all the trials they resolv'd t' impose.

All met, and gather'd in attention close,

Alcmous thus bespake them : " Dukes, and lords, ^^

Hear me digest my hearty thoughts in words.

This stranger here, whose travels found my court,

I know not, nor can tell if his resort

From East or West comes ; but his suit is this :

That to his country-earth we would dismiss ^^'

His hither-forced person, and doth bear

The mind to pass it under ev'ry peer

;

^"^ To pasfi it imder every peer, <£r.—desires to lay^it before
everj' peer, for his assistance, advice, &c.
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A^^lom I prei)are, and stir up, laakinii; known

My free desire of his deduction.

Nor shall there ever any other man "^^

That tries the goodness PliJeacensian

In me, and ni}' court's entertainment, stay,

Mourning for passage, under least dela}'.

Come then, a shij) into the sacred seas,

New-built, now launch we ; and from out our prease ''^

Choose two-and-fift}' youths, of all, the best

To use an oar. All which see straight imprest.

And in their oar-bound seats. Let others hie

Home to our court, counuauding instantly

The solemn preparation of a h'ast, ^*

In which provision may for any guest

Be made at my charge. Charge of these low things

T give our youth. You, sceptre-bearing kings.

Consort me home, and helj) with grace to use

This guest of ours ; n() one man shall refuse. ^^

Some other of you haste, and call to us

Th(; sacred singer, grave i )eniodn(us,

To whom lialli (lod giv'n .song that can excite

The heart of whom he listeth with delight."

This said, he led. The see[)tre-bearcrs lent *^^

Their free attendance ; and with all speed went

The herald for the sacred man-in-.song.

Youths two-and-lifty, chosen from the throng.

Went, as wa.s ^\il^d, to tie- untam'd sea's .sliore
;

^^'hl,l•e come, they launch'd the .sliip, the mast it bore

Advanc'd, sails hois^d, ev'ry seat hi.s oai' ****

Gave with a leather tliong. 'I'he deep moist then

They further reach'd. The dry streets ilow'd with men.

•''' Dediir/io)i -com f'Naiice lioino. Sc infiii, 202.
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That troop'd up to the king's capacious court,

Whgse porticos were chok'd with the resort,
'^^

Wliose walls were hung with men, young, old, thrust

there

In mighty concourse ; for ^vhose promis'd cheer

Alcinous slew twelve sheep, eight white-tooth 'd SAvine,

Two crook-haunch'd beeves ; which flay'd and dress'd,

divine

The show was of so many a jocimd guest,
"^

All set together at so set a feast.

To whose acconii)lish'd state the herald then

The lovely singer led ; Avho past all mean
The Muse affected, gave him good, and ill,

His eyes put out, but put in soul at will. so

His place was giv'n him in a chair all grac'd

With silver studs, and 'gainst a pillar plac'd ;

Where, as the centre to the state, he rests,

And round about the circle of the guests.

The herald on a pin above his head §5

His soundful harji hung, to whose height he led

His hand for taking of it down at will,

A board set by with food, and forth did till

A bowl of wine, to drink at his desire.

The rest then fell to feast, and, when the fire ^"^

Of appetite was quench'd, the Muse inflam'd

The sacred singer. Of men highliest fam'd

He sung the glories, and a poem penn'd,

That in ap])lause did ample heav'n ascend.

V^Hiose subject Avas, the stern Contention ^5

Betwixt Ulysses and great Thetis' son,

As, at a banquet sacred to the Gods,

In dreadful language tliey express'd their (xlds.
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When Agamemnon sat rejoic'd in sor.l

To hear the Greek peers Jar in terms so foul ;

'^^

For augur Plioelnis in presage liad told

The King of men (desirous to unfold

The war's perplex'd enil, and being tlierefore gone

In licav'nly Pytliia to tlie porch of stone,)

That then the end of all <rriefs slmuld Ijeo-in lo^'
o o

'Twixt Greece ami Troy, when Greece (with strife to win

That wisli'd conclusion) in her kings should jar,

And plead, if force or wit must end the war.

Tliis brave Contention did the ])oet sing.

Expressing so the s})leen of either king, HO"

That his large purple weed Ulysses held

Before his face and eyes, since thence distill'd

Tears uncontainM : which he obscur'd, in fear

To let tir observing presence note a tear.

TJut, wlicn his sacred song the mere divine ^^^^

Had giv'n an end, a goblet crown'd with Avine

Ulysse>^, drying his Avet eyes, did sei;a',

And sacrific'd to those Gods that would j^Iease

T' inspire the poet with a song so tit

To do him lionour, and renown his wit. 120'

His trars ihen stay'd. liut when again l)('gan,

By all the; kings' desires, thcmnving man,

Again Ulysses could not choose but yield

To tliat soft ])assion, which again, witldield,

He kept so cunningly from sight, tliat none, i-5

Except Alcinous himself alone,

"' Mi-re—eutii-e. Tliis word occurs so freqiumtly in l)oth

the Iliad aiul Odj-ssey, that tliere will be no furllier'necessity

to notice it. i

1'" The continued piety of Ulysses lluougli all places,
times, and occasions.

—

Cmai-man.
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Discern'd him iiiov'd so much. But lie sat next,

And heard him deeply sigh ; Avhich his pretext

Could not keep hid from him. Yet he conceal'd

His utt'ranee of it, and Avould have it held ^^o

From all the rest, brake off the song, and this

.Said to those oar-affecting peers of his :

" Princes, and peers ! We now are satiate

With sacred song that fits a feast of state.

With wine and food. Xow then to field, and try ^^5

In all kinds our approv'd activity.

That this our giiest may give his friends to know.

In his return, that we as little owe

To fights and M^rastlings, leaping, speed of race,

As these our court-rites ; and commend our grace ^^^

In all to all sujierior." Forth he led,

The peers and people troop'd up to their head.

Is or must Demodocus be left within

;

"\^'^lose harp the herald hung upon the pin,

His hand in his took, and abroad he brought ^^^

The heav'nly poet, out the same way wrought

That did the princes, and what they would see

With admiration, with his company

They wish'd to honour. To the place of gailie

These throng'd ; and after routs of other came, ^^^

Of all sort, infinite. Of youths that strove.

Many and strong rose to their trial's love.

'Up rose Acroneus, and Ocyalus,

Elatreus, Prymneus, and Anchialus,

^^* Since the Pha?acians were not only dwellers by sea,
but stnclioiis also of sea qualities, their names seem to
u.surp tlieir faculties therein. All consisting of sea-faring
signification, except Laodamas. As Acroneus, summa ,sevt

exfrema iiavin pars. Ocj-alus, vlox in jnari. Elatreus, or
'EXarrjp, (XaTrjpos, lietiiex, ttr.—Uhapmax.
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Xauteus, Eretmeus, Thoon, Prorelis, ^'^^

Pontiius, and tlie strong Amphialus

Son to Tectonicles Polyneiis.

Up rose to these the great Euryakis,

In action like the HoniicMe of War.

Xaubolides, that "was for person far ^'^'^

Past all the rest, but one he could not pass,

Xor any thought improve, Laodamas.

Up Anahesineus then arose
;

And three sons of the Sceptre-state, and those

Were Halius, the fore-prais'd Laodamas, ^^^

And Clytoiieus like a God in grace.

These first the foot-game tried, and from the lists

Took start togetlier. Up the dust in mists

They hurl'd about, as in their speed they flew
;

But Clytonous first of all the crew i'*^

A stitcli's lengtli in any fallow field

Made good his pace ; wlicu, where the judges yield

Tlie prize and praise, his glorious si)ced arriv'd.

Next, for the boist'rous wrastling game they striv'd ;

At which Euryalus the rest outshone. i">5

At leap Amphialus. At the hollow stone

Elatreiis excell'd. At butfets, last,

Laodamas, the king's fair son, surpast.

When all had striv'd in these assays their fill,

Laodamas said :
" Com(3 friends, let's prove Avhat skill

This stranger hath attain'd too in our sport. ^'^^

^lethinks, he nnist Ix; of the active sort,

His calves, thighs, hands, and well-knit shoulder.s show
That Nature disposition did bestow

Tti lit with fact their form. Nur wauls in.' prime. "'''

'•"'*' Mars. '"* iSte/y//-e-8ta/e—king, viz. Alciiious.
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But stmr affliction," made a mate witli time,

Makes time the move seen. Nor imagine I,

A worse thing to enforce deljility

Than is the sea, though nature ne'er so strong

Knits one togetlier." ''Nor conceive you wrong," '•"'

RepKed Euryalus, " but prove his blood

With what you cpiestion." Tu the midst then stood

Renown'd Laodamas, and pro\''d him thus :

" Come, stranger-father, and assa}' with \is

Your pow'rs in these contentions. If your show ^^'^

Ee answer'd Avith your worth, 'tis tit that you

Should know these eontlicts. Nor doth glory stand

On any worth more, in a man's command,

Than to be strenuous botli of foot and hand.

Come then, make proof with us, discharge your mind

Of discontentments ; for not far Ijehind -'^^

Comes your deduction, ship is ready now.

And men, and all things." " Why," said he, " dost thou

Mock me, Laodamas, and these strifes bind

My pow'rs to answer ? I am more inclin'd -'^^

To cares than conflict. Much sustain'd I ha\e,

And still am suff'ring. I come here to crave.

In your assemblies, means to l)e dismist,

And pray both kings and subjects to assist."

Euryalus an open brawl Imgan, -^^

And said :
" I take you, sir, for nu such man

As fits these honour'd strifes. A number more

Strange men there are that I would choose before.

To one that loves to lie aship-ljoard much,

2"2 The word is iro/mTrri, .signifying, dedncflo, qitu transve~

htndwn curamui eum qui n.old.scum aUquando est versatu>>.

ChA P.MAN.
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()!• is tlie prince of sailors ; or to such ^^^

As traffic far and near, and nothing mind

But freight, and passage, and a foreright wind
;

Or to a victualler of a ship ; or men
That set up all their pow'rs for rampant gain

;

I can compare, or hold you like to be :
^^*

Lut, for a Avrastler, or of quality

Fit for contentions noble, you abhor

From worth of any such competitor."

Ulysses, frowning, answer'd : "Stranger, far

Thy words are from the fashions regular ^-^^

(Jf kind or honour. Thou art in thy guise

Like to a man that authors injuries.

I see, the Gods to all men give not all

iManly addiction, wisdom, words that fall.

Like dice, upon the square still. Some man takes -^

111 form from parents, Init God often makes

That fault of form up with observ'd repair

Of pleasing speech, that makes him held for fair,

That makes him speak securely, makes him shine

In an assemldy with a grace divine. -^^

Men take delight to see how ev'nly lie

His AV'ords asteo]t in lioney modesty.

Another, then, liath fashion like a God,

But in his language he is foul and broad. ,

And such art thou. A jhtsou fair is giv'n,
-*"

But nothing else is in tlicc sent from heav'n ;

For in thee lurks a base and earthy soul,

And t' hast compell'd me, with a speech most foul.

To be thus bitter. T am not unseen

In tliese fair strifes, as thy words overween, -^''

-'-' 'ArdffdaXoi damnoriim maqnorum auctor.—Chapman.

VOL. I. OUVSSEV. N



178 THE EIGHTH BOOK

But in the first rank of the best I stand

;

At least I did, wlien youth and strength of hand

Made me thus confident, but noAv am worn

With woes and labours, as a human born

To bear all anguish. Suffer'd much I have. '^^^

The Avar of men, and the inhuman wave.

Have I driv'n through at all parts. But Avith all

My waste in suff 'ranee, what yet may fall

In my performance, at these strifes I'll try.

Thy speech hath mov'd, and made my wrath run high."

This said, with robe and all, he grasp'd a stone, -^^

A little graver than was ever thrown

By these Phaeacians in their wrastling rout,

More firm, more massy ; which, turn'd round about.

He hurried from him with a hand so strong -^^

It sung, and flew, and over all the throng.

That at the others' marks stood, quite it Avent

;

Yet down fell all beneath it, fearing spent

The force that drave it flying from his hand,

As it a dart were, or a walking Avand

;

'^-^

And far past all the marks of all the rest

His Aving stole Avay ; Avhen Pallas straight imprest

A mark at fall of it, resembling then

One of the navy-giv'n Phseacian men.

And thus advanc'd Ulysses :
" One, though blind,

-"^

O stranger, groping, may thy stone's fall find,

For not amidst the rout of marks it fell,

lUit far before all. Of thy Avorth think Avell,

And stand in all strifes. No Phseacian here

This bound can either better or come near." 275

2" Graver—(Latin) heaviei-.
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Ulysses joy'tl to hear that one man yet

Us'd him benignly, and would truth abet

In those contentions ; and then thus smooth

He took his speech down :
" Reach nie that now, youth,

You shall, and straight, I think, have one such more, -^^

And one beyond it too. And now, whose core

Stands sound and great within him, since ye have

Thus put my spleen up, come again and brave

The guest ye tempted, with such gross disgrace.

At wrastling, buffets, Avhirlbat, speed of race
;

-^^

At all, or either, I except at none,

But urge the Avliole state of you ; only one,

I will not challenge in my forced boast.

And that's Laodamas, for he's mine host.

And who will fight, or wrangle, with his friend ?
-^^

Unwise he is, and base, that will contend

With him that feeds him in a foreign place

;

And takes all edge off from his own sought grace.

None else except I here, nor none despise,

But wish to know, and prove his faculties,
'--^^

That dares appear now. Xo strife ye can name

Am I unskill'd in ; reckon any game

Of all that are, as manv as there are

In use with nnMi. For archery I dare

Affirm myself not iiicaii. ( )f all a troop

I'll make the first foe with mine arrow stoop,

30O

281 Core—[Yr. ca>ur) licart.
-^* He names Laodaiiias only for all the other brothers ;

since in his exception, the others envies were curbed : for

brothers either are or should be of one acceptation in all tit

things. And Laodamas, he calls his host, l)eing eldest son
to Alcinous : the heii- being ever the young master ; nor
might he conveniently prefer Alcinous in iiis exception,
since he stood not in eomi)etition at tliese contentions.

Chapman.
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Though with ine ne'er so many fellows bend

Their bows at niark'd men, and affect their end.

Only was Philoctetes with his bow

Still my superior, when we Greeks would show ^"-^

(Jur archery against our foes of Troy.

But all, that now by bread frail life enjoy,

I far hold my inferiors. Men of old,

iS^one now alive shall witness me so bold,

To vaunt equality with, such men as these, ""^

(Echalian Eurytus, Hercules,

Who with their bows durst with the Gods contend

;

And therefore caught Eurytus soon his end,

Nor died at home, in age, a rev'rend man.

Uut by the great incensed Delphian ^^^

Was shot to death, for daring competence

With him in all au archer's excellence.

A spear Til hurl as far as any man

tSliall shoot a shaft. How at a race I can

Eestir my feet, I only yield to fear,
^'^^

And doubt to meet with my su[)erior here.

So many seas so too much have misus'd

My limbs for race, and therefore ha\'e ditfus'd

A dissolution through my loved knees."

This said, lie still'd all talking properties. ^-^'

Alcinous only answer'd :
" () my guest,

In good part take we what you have been prest

With speech to answer. You would make appear

Your virtues therefore, that will still shine where

Your only look is. Yet must this man give '^^^

Your w(jvth ill language; when, he does not live

In sort oi mortals (whencesoe'er he springs,

"•^' AppoUo. ^-' /V6S^—See Bk. ix. 124
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That jutlgmeiit liath to speak becoming things)

That will deprave ,your virtues. !Xote then now

My speech, and what my love presents to you, •^•'^

That you may tell h<iroes, when you come

To ]mn(]uet with your wife and birth at home,

(Mindful of our worth) wliat deservings Jove

Hath put on our parts likewise, in remove

From sire to son, as an inherent grace 240

Kind, and perpetual. We must needs give place

To other countrymen, and freely yield

AVe are not blameless in our fights of field,

J >uflets, nor wrastlings ; but in speed of feet,

And all the equipage that fits a fleet,
'^^

^^^' boast us best; for table ever spread

With neighboui' feasts, for garments varied,

Foi' i)oesy, music, dancing, baths, and beds.

And now, Phasacians, you that bcai- your heads

And feet with best grace in enamouring dance, •'^'^

Enflame our guest here, that he may advance

Our worth past all the world's to his home-friends.

As Avell for the unmateh'd grace that commends

Your skill in footing of a dance, as theirs

That fly a race bi-st. .Vnd so, all aflairs,
'^^^

At which we boast us liest, he best may try,

Xa sea-race, land-race, dance, and poes}'.

SoUK^ one with instant speed to court retire,

And fet(di Demodocus's soundful lyre"

This said tlie God-grac'd king ; and quick resort

Pontonous made for that fair har]j to court.

Nine of the lot-choos'd public rulers rose,

That all in those ci>nti-nti(»ns did dispose,

Commanding a most smooth ground, and a wide,

Md
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65

3S0

And all the people in fair game aside.

Then with the rich harp came Pontonous,

And in the midst took place Demodocus.

Ahout him then stood forth the choice young men,

That on man's first youth made fresh entry then,

Had art to make their natural motion sweet,
"'^^

And shook a most divine dance from their feet,

That twinkled star-like, mov'd as swift, and fine.

And beat the air so thin, they made it shine.

Ulysses wonder'd at it, but amaz'd

He stood in mind to hear the dance so phras'd.
^'-^

For, as they danc'd, Demodocus did sing.

The bright-crown'd Venus' love with Battle's King
;

As first they closely mix'd in th' house of fire.

Wliat worlds of gifts won her to his desire,

Who then the night-and-day-bed did defile

Of good king Vulcan. But in little while

The Sun their mixture saw, and came and told.

The bitter news did by his ears take hold

Of Vulcan's heart. Then to his forge he went,

And in his shrewd mind deep stuff did invent. ^^•-

His mighty anvil in the stock he put.

And forg'd a net that none coidd lose or cut,

That when it had them it might hold them fast.

Which having finish'd, he made utmost haste

Up to the dear room wliere his wife he woo'd,

And, madly wrath with Mars, he all bestrow'd

The bed, and l)ed-posts, all the beam above

That cross'd the chamber ; and a circle strode

"''* Map/Lcapvyas tto^Zv. Mapfj-apvyij signifies ^p^endor ?'»-

brans ; a twincked splendor : p.ap/j.apv(r<reiy, vibrare veluti

radios solares.—Chapman.

390
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Of his device to wrap in all the room.

And 'twas as pure, as of a spider's loom ^^^

The woof before 'tis wo\''ii. Xo man nor God
Could set his eye on it, a sleight so odd

His art sliow'd in it. All his craft bespent

About the bed, he feign'd as if he went

To well-built Lemnos, his nrost loved town ^^*^

Of all towns earthly ; nor left this unknown

To golden-ln-idle-using ]\Iars, who kept

!N^o blind watch over him, but, seeing stept

His rival so aside, he hasted home

With fair-wreath'd A'enus' love stung, who A\-as come

Xew from the court of her most mighty Sire. ^^^

Mars enter'd, wi-ung her hand, and the retire

Her husband made to Lemnos told, and said :

" Now, love, is Vulcan gone, let us to bed,

He's for the barbarous Sintians." Well appay'd -^"^

Was Venus witli it ; and afresh assay'd

Their old encounter. Down they went ; and straight

About them cling'd the artiticial sleight

Of most wise Vulcan ; and were so ensnar'd.

That neither they could stir their course prepar'd *^''

In any limb about them, nor arise.

And then they knew, they would no more disguise

Their close conveyance, but lay, fore'd, stone-still.

Back rush'd the both-foot-cook'd, but straight in skill,

From his near scout-hole turn'd, nor ever went "*-"

To any Lemnos, but the sure event

Left Phoebus to discover, who told all.

Then home hop])'d Vulcan, full of grief and gall,

""" Both-foot-cook'd.—Pi rliaps we ought to rea<l holh-foot-

crook'd.
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Stood in the portal and cried out so higli,

That all the Gods heard :
" Father of the skv ^-^

And ev'ry other deatldess God," said he,

" Come all, and a ridiculous object see.

And yet not sufferal)le neither. Conre,

And witness how, when still I step from home,
Lame that I am, Jove's daughter doth profess -i^o

To do me all the shameful offices,

Indignites, despites, that can be thought

;

And loves this all-tlnngs-making-come-to-nought,

Since he is fair forsooth, foot-sound, and I

Took in my brain a little, legg'd awry
;

•'Sa

And no fault mine, l)ut all my parent's fault.

Who should not get, if mock me, with my halt.

But see how fast they sleep, while I, in moan.
Am only made an idle looker on.

One bed their turn serves, and it must be mine ;
^^^

I think yet, I have made their self-loves shine.

They shall no more wrong me, and none perceive
;

Nor will they sleep together, I believe.

With too hot haste again. Thus both shall lie

In craft, and force, till the extremity -i^^

Of all the dow'r I gave her sire (to gain

A dogged set-fac'd girl, that will not stain

Her face with blushing, though she shame her head)

He pays me back. She's fair, Ijut was no maid."

While this long speech was making, all were come
To Vulcan's Avholly-brazen founded home, -^ji

Earth-shaking Xejitune, useful Mercury,

And far-shot i'lia^bus. No She-lJeity,

For shame, Avould show there. All the give-good Gods
Stood in the portal, and past periods ''So
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Oave Iciigtli to lauglitei's, all rejoic'il to see

That wliii'li they said, that no impiety

Finds good .success at tli' end. " .\.nd now," said one,

" The slow outgoes the swift. Lame A^ulcan, known

To he the slov,-est of the Gods, outgoes '**"'

Mars the most swift. And this is that which grows

To greatest justice : that adult'ry's sport,

Ohtain"d liy craft, by craft of other sort

(And lame craft too) is plagued, which grieves the more,

That sound limbs turning lame the lame restore." **'^

This speech amongst themselves they entertain'd.

When Phcebus thus ask'd Hermes : " Tims enchain'd

Wouldst thou be, Hermes, to be thus disclos'd?

Though with thee g(dden Venus were repos'd?"

He soon gave that an answer : " O," said he,
^''^

" Thou king of archers, would 'twere thus with me !

Though thrice so much slh'une; nay, though infinite

Were pour'd about me, and that ev'ry light,

In great lieav'n shining, witness'd all my harms,

So golden Venus slumber'd in mine arms." *'''^'

The Gods again laugh'd ; even the Watery State

Wrung out a laughter, l)ut propitiate

Was still for Mars, and pray'd the God of Fire

He wo\d(l dissolve him, offring the desire

He mad(! to Jove to pay himself, and said, "**''

All due debts should be Ijy the (jlods re])ai(l.

" l^ay me, no words," said he, " where deeds lend

pain.

Wretched tlie words aic givu lor wretched men.

•"'^ Intending the sound uf toot, when ihoy outgo tlie

soundest.

—

Chai'man.
^^" Watery Utatt—Neptune.
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How shall I bind you in tli' Imniurtals' sight,

If Mars be once loos'd, nor Avill pay his right ? " ^^^

" Vulcan," said he, " if Mars should fly, nor see

Thy right repaid, it should be paid by me."

"Your word, so giv'n, I must accept," said he.

Which said, he loos'd them. jNIars then rush'd from sky,

And stoop'd cold Thrace. The laughing Deity ^oo

For Cyprus Avas, and took her Paphian state.

Where she a grove, ne'er cut, had consecrate.

All with Arabian odours fum'd, and hath

An altar there, at which the Graces bathe,

And with immortal balms besmooth, her skin, ^^^

Fit for the bliss Immortals solace in ;

Deck'd her in to-be-studied attire,

And apt to set beholders' hearts on fire.

This sung the sacred muse, whose notes and words

The dancers' feet kept as his hands his chords. ^oo

Ulysses much Avas pleas'd, and all the crew.

This would the king have varied with a new

And pleasing measure, and performed by

Two, Avith whom none would strive in dancery

;

And those his sons were, that must therefore dance ^"^

Alone, and only to the harp advance,

Without the Avords. And this sweet couple Avas

Young Halius, and divine Laodamas
;

Wlio danc'd a ball-dance. Then the rich-Avrought

ball,

That Polybus had made, of purple all,
'^^^

They took to hand. One thrcAV it to the sky,

And then danc'd back ; the other, capering high,

*^ This is TO rh fiiKpa. tiey6.\i^i, <tv. Parva macine dicere r

grave sentence out of liirlitest vapour. —Chapman.
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AVonkl surely catcli it ere his foot toucliVl ground,

..Vud up again advanc'd it, and so found

The other cause of dance ; and then did he ^^^

Dance lofty tricks, till next it came to be

His turn to catch, and serve the other still.

WHien they had kept it u]i to cither's will.

They then danc'd ground tricks, oft mix'd hand in

hand,

And did so gracefully their change command, ^^'^^

That all the other youth that stood at pause,

With deaf 'ning shouts, gave them the great applause.

Then said Ulysses :
" 0, past all men here

Clear, not in pow'r, hut in desert as clear,

You said your dancers did the Avorld surpass,
^"^'^

And they perform it clear, and to amaze."

This won Alcinoiis' heart, and eq\ial prize

He gave Ulysses, saying :
" ^Matchless Avise,

Princes and rulers, I perceive our guest.

And therefore let our hospitable best ^^*

In fitting gifts be giv'n him : Twelve chief kings

There are that order all the glorious things

Of this our kingdom ; and, the thirteenth, T

Exist, as crown to all. Let instantly

Be thirteen garments giv'n him, and of gold '''^

Precious, and line, a talent. While we hold

This our assembly, l)e all fetch 'd, and giv'n.

That to our feast prepar'd, as to his hcav'n.

Our guest may entei*. And, that nothing be

Left unperform'd that fits his dignity, ^^'^

Euryalus shall here conciliate

Himself with words and gifts, since past our rate

He gave bad language." This did all commend
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And give in diarge ; and ev'ry king did send

His herald for his gift. Euiyahis, ^^^

Answ'ring for liis part, said : " Alcinous !

Our chief of all, since you coniraaut], I will

To this our guest by all means reconcile,

And give him this entirely-inetall'd sword,

"The handle massy silver, and the board, ^^

That gives it cover, all of ivory,

New, and in all kinds Avorth his quality."

This put he straight into his hand, and said

:

" Frolic, O guest arid father ; if words iled

Have been offensive, let swift whirlwinds take ^^^

And ravisli them from thought. May all Gods make

Thy wife's siglit gooil to thee, in quick retreat

To all thy friends, and best-Iov'd breeding seat.

Their long miss quitting with the greater joy
;

In whose sweet vanish all thy worst annoy." ^""^

" And frolic thou to all height, friend," said he,

"Which heav'n confirm with wish'd felicity;

Xor ever give again desire to thee

'Of this sword's use, which with affects so free,

In my reclaim, thou hast bestow 'd on me." -^'^5

This said, athwart his shoulders he put on

The right fair sword ; and tlien did set the sun.

'When all the gifts were brought, which back again

(With king Alcinous in all the train)

Were by the honour'd heralds borne to court

;

•^""

Which liis fair sons took, and from the resort

Laid by their rev'rend mother. Each his throne

Of all the peers (which yet were overshone

In king Alcinous' command) ascended
;

Whom he to pass as much in gifts contended, •^''^
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And to his queen sai<i : " Wife ! See brought me here

The fairest cabinet I have, and there

Impose a well-cleans'd in, and utter, weed.

A caldron heat with water, that with speed

Our guest well-bath'd, and all his gifts made sure, ^^^

It may a joyful appetite procure

To his succeeding feast, and make him hear

The poet's hymn with the securer ear.

To all which I will add my bowl of gold.

In all frame curious, to make him hold 565

J\[y memory ahvays dear, and sacrifice

With it at home to all the Deities."

Then Arete her maids charg'd to set on

iV well-siz'd caldron quickly. Which was done,

Clear Avater pour'd in, flame made so entire, -''^^

It gilt the brass, and made the water fire.

\\\ mean space, from her chamber brought the queen

A wealthy cabinet, where, pure and clean,

She put the garnicnts, and the gold bestow'd

By that free state, and then the other vow'd ^^'^'

Wy her Alcinous, and said :
" Now, guest,

Make close and fast your gifts, lest, when you rest

Aship-board sweetly, in your way you meet

Somo loss, that less may make your next sleep sweet."

This wlicn Ulysses heard, all sure he made ^"*

Enclos'd and bound safe ; for the saving trade

The rev'rend-for-her-wisdom, Circe, had

In foreyears taught him. Then the handmaid bad

His worth to bathing; which rejoic'd his heart,

For, since he did with his Calypso part, ^'f'

He had mi hot baths; none had favoui'd him,

Kor been so tender of hi.s kingly limli.
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But all the time he spent in her abode,

He liv'd respected as he were a God.

Cleans'd then and balni'd, fair shirt and robe put on,

Fresh come from bath, and to the feasters gone, ^^^

Nausicaa, that from the God's hands took

The sov'reign beauty of her blessi'd look,

Stood by a well-carv'd column of the room.

And through her eye her heart was overcome '^^^

With admiration of the port imprest

In his aspect, and said :
" God save you, guest

!

Be cheerful, as in all the future state

Your home will show you in your better fate.

But yet, ev'n then, let this remember'd be, ^-"

Your life's price I lent, and you owe it me."

The varied-in-all-counsels gave reply :

" Nausicaa ! Flow'r of all this empery !

So Juno's husband, that the strife for noise

Makes in the clouds, bless me with strife of joys, ^-^

In the desir'd day that my house shall show,

As I, as I to a Goddess there shall vow,

To thy fair hand that did my being give,

Which I'll acknowledge ev'ry hour I live."

This said, Alcinous plac'd him by his side.
"^^^

Then took they feast, and did in parts divide

The sev'ral dishes, fill'd out wine, and then

The striv'd-for-for-his-worth of worthy men,

And rev'renc'd-of-tlie-state, Uemodocus

Was brought in by the good Pontonous. *^^^

In midst of all the guests they gave him place,

Against a lofty pillar, wlien this grace

'J"'' "Pjplrjpov aoi^bv, Podani mJKs liominihHx digiui est societas.

Chapmax.
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The grac'd-with-wisdom did him : From the chine,

That stood before him, of a white-tooth'd swine,

Jeing far the daintiest joint, niix'd through with fat,

He carvVl to him, and sent it where he sat ^^^

By his old friend the herald, willing thus :

^' Herald, reach this to grave Demodocus,

Say, I salute him, and his worth embrace.

Poets deserve, past all the human race, ^*^

Rev'rend respect and honour, since the queen

Of knowledge, and the supreme worth in men.

The Muse, informs them, and loves all their race."

This reach'd the herald to him, who the grace

Receiv'd encourag'd ; which, when feast was spent, ^'°^

Ulysses amplified to this ascent

:

" Demodocus ! I must prefer you far.

Past all your sort, if, or the Muse of war,

Jove's daughter, prompts you, that the Greeks respects,

Or if the Sun, that those of Troy affects. '^^^

For I have heard you, since my coming, sing

The fate of Greece to an admired string.

How much our suff 'ranee was, how much we wrought,

How much the actions rose-to when we fought.

So lively forming, as you had been there, '^*^<'

Or to some free relater lent your ear.

Forth then, and sing the wooden horse's frame.

Built by Eplius, by the martial Dame
Taught th(! whole fabric; which, by force of sleight,

Ulysses brcjught into the city's height, •j''^

When he had stuir'd it with as many men

As levell'd lofty I lion with the plain.

With all which if you can as well enchant.

As with expression quick and elegant
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You sung the rest,- I will pronounce you clear *'™

Inspir'd by God, past all that ever were."

This said, ev'n stirr'd by God up, he began,

And to his song fell, past the forms of man.

Beginning where the Greeks aship-board went,

And ev'ry chief had set on fire his tent, C75

When th' other kings, in great Ulysses' guide,

In Troy's vast market place the horse did hide.

From whence the Trojans up to Ilion drew

The dreadful engine. Where sat all arew

Their kings about it ; many counsels giv'n ^'so

How to dispose it. In three ways were driv'n

Their whole distractions. First, if they should feel

The hollow wood's heart, search'd with piercing steel

;

Or from the battlements drawn higher yet

Deject it headlong ; or that counterfeit *'s&

So vast and novel set on sacred fire,

Vow'd to appease each anger'd Godhead's ire.

On which opinio!i, they, thereafter, saw,

They then should have resolv'd ; th' unalter'd law

Of fate presaging, that Troy then should end, ^^^

When th' hostile horse she should receive to friend,

For therein should the Grecian kings lie hid,

To brmg the fate and death they after did.

He sung, besides, the Greeks' eruption

From those their hollow crafts, and horse foregone; ^^^

And how they made depopulation tread

Beneath her feet so high a city's head.

In which aftair, he sung in other place,

That of that ambush some man else did race

The Ilion tow'rs than Laertiades
;

'^^

i
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But here he sung, that he alone did. seize,

With Menelaus, the ascended roof

Of prince Deiphobus, and Mars-like proof

Made of his valour, a most dreadful fight

Daring against him ; and there vanquish'd quite, ^*^^

In little time, by great ^Minerva's aid.

All Ilion's remnant, and Troy level laid.

This the divine expressor did so give

Both act and passion, that lie made it live.

And to Ulysses' facts did breathe a fire
"^*

So deadly quick'ning, that it did inspire

Old death with life, and render'd life so sweet,

And passionate, tiiat all tliere felt it fleet

;

Which made him pity his own cruelty.

And put into that rutli so pure an eye ^^^

(Jf human frailty, that to see a man

Could so revive from death, yet no way can

Defend from death, his own quick pow'rs it made

Feel there death's horrors, and he felt life fade.

In tears his feeling brain swet ; for, in things
'^'^^

That move past utt'runce, tears ope all th-ir springs.

^"^or are there in the pow'rs that all life bears

More true interpreters of all than tears.

And as a lady mourns her sole-lov'd lord.

That fall'n before his city by the sword, '^^''

Fighting to rescue from a cruel fate

His town and children, and in dead estate

'*i As by tlie divine furj' directly inspired so, for Ulysses
glory.—C 1 1 A 1 •M A N

.

"" In that the slaughters he made were expressed so

lively.—CiiAi'.MAN.
"-" Tij/cfro 'OSi/ffffei's. Tijko), metaph. signifying, consuvio,

(abenco.—Cii.m'Man.
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Yet panting seeing him, wraps him in her arms,

Weeps, shrieks, and pours her health into his arms,

Lies on him, striving to become his shield

From foes that still assail him, spears impell'd

Through back and shoulders, by whose points embrued,

They raise and lead him into servitude,

Labour, and languor ; for all which the dame

Eats down her cheeks with tears, and feeds life's flame

"With miserable suff'ranee ; so this king "^^^

Of tear-swet anguish op'd a boundless spring

;

Nor yet was seen to any one man there

But king Alcinous, who sat so near

He could not 'scape him, sighs, so chok'd, so brake

From all his tempers ; which the king did take "^^

Both note and grave respect of, and thus spake :

" Hear me, Phaeacian councillors and peers,

And cease Demodocus
;
perhaps all ears

Are not delighted with his song, for, ever '"'^^

Since the divine Muse sung, our guest hath never

Contain'd from secret mournings. It may fall.

That something sung he hath been grieved withall,

As touching his particular. Forbear,

That feast may jointly comfort all hearts here, "'^'^

And we may cheer our guest up ; 'tis our best

In all due honour. For our rev'rend guest

Is all our celebration, gifts, and all.

His love hath added to our festival.

A guest, and suppliant too, we should esteem
"'^^

Dear as our brother, one that doth but dream

He hath a soul, or touch but at a mind

729 Pours her health into his arms.—So the folio. It is one
of Cha|)man's interpolations, and to me nnintelligible.

Should we read, "pours her health into his harms?"
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Deathless and manly, should stand so inclin'd.

Nor cloak you longer with your curious wit,

Lov'd guest, what ever we shall ask of it. ^^*

It now stands on your honest state to tell.

And therefore give your name, nor more conceal

What of your parents, and the town that bears

Name of your native, or of foreigners

That near us border, you are call'd in fame. ''^^

There's no man living walks without a name.

Noble nor base, but had one from his birth

Impos'd as fit as to be borne. "What earth.

People, and city, own you, give to know.

Tell but our ships all, that your way must show.
"'^

For our ships know th' expressed minds of men,

And will so most intentively retain

Their scopes appointed, that they never err.

And yet use never any man to steer,

Nor any rudders have, as others need.
''"5

Theyknow men's thoughts, and whither tends their speed,

And there will set them ; for you cannot name

A city to them, nor fat soil, that Fame

Hath any notice giv'n, but well they know.

And will fly to them, though they ebb and flow
"^^

In blackest clouds and nights ; and never bear

Of any wrack or rock the slend'rest fear.

But this I heard my sire Nausithous say

Long since, that Nf^ptune, seeing us convey

'"'
Tliis repaToXoyia or affirmation of miracle'^, how impos-

sible soever in tlitjse times iis.siue<l, yet in tliose ages they
were neither ahsiu'd nor stniiige. Thosts inunimate things

having (it seemed) ceftain (ienii, in wliose powers, they
supposed, their Hhi[)s' faculties. As others have affirmed

oaks to have sense of hearing ; and so the shij) of Ai-gos,

was said to have a mast made of Dodonean oak, that was
vocal, and could speak. --Chap-man.
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So safely passengers of all degrees,
'^^

Was angry with us ; and upon our seas

A well-built ship we had, near harbour come

From safe deduction of some stranger home,

Made in his flitting billows stick stone still

;

And dimm'd our city, like a might}'' hill
''^

A\''ith shade cast round about it. This report,

The old king made ; in Avhich miraculous sort,

If God had done such things, or left undone,

At his good pleasure be it. But now, on.

And truth relate us, both [from] whence you err'd,
"^-^

And to what clime of men would be transferred,

With all their fair towns, be they as they are.

If rude, unjust, and all irregular.

Or hospitable, bearing minds that please

The mighty Deity. Which one of these

You would be set at, say, and you are there.

And therefore what afflicts you 1 Why, to hear

The fate of Greece and Ilion, mourn you so ?

The Gods have done it ; as to all they do

Destine destruction, that from thence may rise

A poem to instruct posterities.

Fell any kinsman before Ilion 1

Some worthy sire-in-law, or like-near son,

Whom next our own blood and self-race we love 1

Or any friend perhaps, in wliom did move

A knowing soul, and no unpleasing thing?

Since such a good one is no underling

To any brother ; for, what fits true friends,

True wisdom is, that blood and birth transcends.

"'^^ Intending his father Nausithous.—Chapman.
fss [/fy-om].—The metre would require this Mord.
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THE NINTH BOOK OF HOMER'S

ODYSSEYS.

The Argument.

Ulysses here is first made known ;

Who tells the stern contention

His pow'rs (lid 'gainst the Cieons try ;

And thence to the Lotophagi
Extends his conquest ; and from them
Assays the Cyclop Poly[)heme,

And, by the crafts his wits apply,

He puts him out his only eye.

Another Aroujient.

IQra. The strangely fed
Lotophagi.

The Cieons tied.

The Cyclop's eye.

^^^^^^LYSSES thus rcsolv'd tlie king's demands:

" Alcinous, in whom this empire stands,

You sliould not of so natural rightdislierit

Your [)rincely feast, as take from it the

spirit.

To hear a poet, that in accent brings ^

The Gods' breasts down, and l)reathes them as he sings,

Is sweet, and sacred; nor can I conceive,

In any common-weal, wliat more doth give
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Kote of the just and blessed empery,

Than to see comfort universally ^^

Cheer up the people, when in ev'ry roof

She gives observers a most human proof

Of men's contents. To see a neighbour's feast

Adorn it through ; and thereat hear the breast

Of the divine Muse ; men in order set

;

^^

A wine-page waiting ; tables crown'd with meat,

Set close to guests that are to use it skill'd

;

The cup-boards furnish 'd, and the cups still fill'd
;

This shows, to ni}'' mind, most humanely fair.

Xor should you, for me, still the heav'nly air, ^^

That stirr'd my soul so ; for I love such tears

As fall from fit notes, beaten through mine ears

With repetitions of what heav'n hath done,

And break from hearty apprehension

Of God and goodness, though they show my ill. ^5

And therefore doth my mind excite me still.

To tell my bleeding moan ; but much more now,

To serve \oux pleasure, that to over-flow

My tears with such cause may by sighs be driv'n,

Though ne'er so much plagued I may seem by heav'n.

And now my name ; which way shall lead to all ^^

My mis'ries after, that their sounds may full

Through your ears also, and show (having fled

So much aflliction) first, who rests his head

In your embraces, when, so far from home, ^^

I knew not where t' obtain it resting room.

I am Ulysses Laertiades,

The fear of all the world for policies,

For which my facts as high as heav'n resound.

I dwell in Ithaca, earth's most renown'd, *^
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All over-sliadowM with the shake-leaf ill,

Tree-fam'd Neritus ; whose near confines fill

Islands a nuniher, well-inhabited,

That under my observance taste their bread

;

Dulichius, Samos, and the full-of-food ^^

Zacyuthus, likewise grac'd with store of wood.

But Ithaca, though in the seas it lie,

Yet lies slie so aloft she casts her eye

Quite over all the neighbour continent

;

Far northwiird situate, and, being lent ^
But little favour of the morn and sun,

With barren rocks and cliffs is over-run;

And yet of hardy youths a nurse of name
;

Nor could I see a soil, where'er I came,

More sweet and wishful. Yet, from hence was I ^*

Withheld with horror by the Deity,

Divine Calypso, in her cavy house,

Eiiflam'd to make me her sole lord and spouse.

Circe J&d&\x too, that knowing dame.

Whose veins the like affections did enflame, ^*

Detain'd me likewise. But to neither's love

Could I be tempted ; which doth well approve,

Nothing so sweet is as our country's earth.

And joy of those from whom we claim our birth.

Though roofs far licher we far off possess, •'*

Yet, from our native, all ouv more is less.

To which as I contended, I will tell

The much-distress-conferring facts that fell

By Jove's divine preventidu, since I set

'^ VAvo<Tl(t)v\Kov, quatic.nfem xtu ai/ifanfem frondr.i.—Chapman
•*•' Qitcedam quibun corpun alitnr tt vita Huxlentatur vXt}

appdlautur.—Chai-man.
"' Amor pitrioe.—Cuai-max.
*® Prtvention—anticipation.
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From ruin'd Troy my first foot in retreat. <<>

From Ilion ill winds cast nie on the coast

The Cicons hold, where I employ'd mine host

For Ismarus, a city bnilt just by

My place of landing ; of whiclj victory

Made me expugner. I depeopled it,
"^

Slew all the men, and did their wives remit.

With much spoil taken ; which we did divide,

That none might need his part. I then applied

All speed for flight ; but my command therein,

Fools that they were, could no observance win ^*

Of many soldiers, who, with spoil fed high,

Would yet fill higher, and excessively

Fell to their wine, gave slaughter on the shore

Clov'n-footed beeves and sheep in mighty store.

In mean space, Cicons did to Cicons cry, -^

When, of their nearest dwellers, instantly

Many and better soldiers made strong head.

That held the continent, and managed

Their horse with high skill, on which they would fight,

When fittest cause serv'd, and again alight, ^^

With soon seen vantage, and on foot contend.

Their concourse swift Avas, and had never end
;

As thick and sudden 'twas, as flow'rs and leaves

Dark spring discovers, when she light receives.

And then began the bitter Fate of Jove ^^

To alter us unhappy, which ev'n strove

To give us suff 'ranee. At our fleet we made

Enforced stand ; and there did they invade

Our thrust-up foi'ces ; darts encounter'd darts.

With blows on both sides ; either making parts ^*"^

"^ After night, in the first of tlie morning.

—

Chapman.
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•Good upon eithei', uliile the iiiorniiig slione,

Aiiil sacred day her brighc increase held on,

Though much out-match'd in number ; but as soon

As Phoebus westward fell, the Cicons won

Much liand of us ; six proved soldiers fell, ^**^

Of ev'ry ship, the rest they did conipell

To seek of Flight escape from Death and Fate.

Thence sad in heart we sail'd ; and yet our state

Was somelhingcheer'J, that (being o'er-match'd so much
In violent number) our retreat Avas such ^^^

As sav'd so many. Our dear loss the less.

That they surviv'd, so like for like success.

Yet left we not the coast, before we call'd

Home to our country-earth the souls exhal'd

Of all the friends the Cicons overcame. ^^^

Thrice call'd we on them by their sov'ral name,

And then took leave. Then from the angry North

Cloud-gath'ring Jove a dreadful storm call'd forth

Against our navy, cover'd shore and all

With gloomy vapours. Night did headlong fall ^-*^

From frowning heav'n. And then hurl'd here and there

Was all our navy ; the rude winds did tear

In three, in four parts, all their sails ; and down

Driv'n under hatches were we, prest to diown.

Up rush'd we yet again, and with tough hand ^-^

(Two days, two nights, entdil'd) we gat near land.

Labours and sorrows eating up our minds.

The third clear day yet, to more friendly winds

We masts advanc'd, we white sails spread, and sate.

Forewinds and guides again did iterate ^^^

"" The ancient custom of calling home the dead.

—

^-* Presi—ready. Chapman.
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Our ease and home-hopes ; which we clear had reach'd^

Had not, by chance, a sudden north-wind fetch'd,

With an extreme sea, quite about again

Our whole endeavours, and our course constrain

To giddy round, and with our bow'd sails greet ^^^

Dreadful Maleia, calling back our fleet

As far forth as Cythera. Nine days more

Adverse Avinds toss'd me ; and the tenth, the shore,

Where dwelt the blossom-fed Lotophagi,

I fetch'd, fresh water took in, instantly ^^^

Fell to our food aship-board, and then sent

Two of my choice men to the continent

(Adding a third, a herald) to discover

"\Aliat sort of people were the rulers over

The land next to us. Where, the first they met, ^^^

Were the Lotophagi, that made them eat

Their country-diet, and no ill intent

Hid in their hearts to them ; and yet th' event

To ill converted it, for, having eat

Their dainty viands, they did quite forget
'^^^

(As all men else that did but taste their feast)

Both countrymen and country, nor addrest

Any return t' inform what sort of men

Made fix'd abode there, but would needs maintain

Abode themselves there, and eat that food ever. ^^^

I made out after, and was feign to sever

Th' enchanted knot by forcing their retreat,

That striv'd, and wept, and would not leave their meat

For heav'n itself. But, dragging them to fleet,

I wrapt in sure bands botli their liands and feet,
^'^^

And cast them under hatches, and away

Commanded all the rest without least stay,
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Lest they should taste the lote too, and forget

With sucli strange raptures their despis'd retreat..

All then aboard, we beat the sea with oars, ^^-^

And still w^ith sad hearts sail'd by out-way shores,

Till th' out-law'd Cyclop's land we fetch'd ; a race

Of proud-liv'd loiterers, that never sow,

Nor put a plant i\\ earth, nor use a plow,

But trust in God for all things ; and their earth, ^"^

Unsown, unplow'd, gives ev'ry offspring birth

That other lands have ; wheat, and barley, vines

That bear in goodly grapes delicious wines

;

And Jove sends show'rs for all. No councils there,

Nor councillors, nor laws ; but all men bear ^"^

Their heads aloft on mountains, and those steep,

And on their tops too ; and their houses keep

In vanity caves, their households govern 'd all

By each man's law, inipos'd in several,

Nor wife, nor child awed, but as he thinks good, ^®*

None for another caring. But there stood

Another little isle, well stor'd with wood,

Betwixt this and the entry ; neitlna- nigh

The Cyclop's isle, nor yet far oft' doth lie.

AFen's want it sulier'd, but the men's supplies ^^^

The goats made with their inarticulate cries.

Goats l)eyond number this small island breeds,

So tame, that no access disturbs their feeds,

No hunters, that the tops of mountains scale.

And rub through woods wifli toil, seek thenr at all.
^'^^

Nor is the soil with flocks fed down, nor plow'd,

Nor ever in it any seed was sow'd.

Nor place the neighbour Cyclops their delights

In brave vermilion-prow-deck'd ships ; nor wrights
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Useful, and skilful in such works as need ^'•''^

Perfection to those traffics that exceed

Their natural confines, to fly out an«l see

Cities of men, and take in mutually

The prease of others ; to themselves tliey live,

And to their islaml that enough would give -^^

A good inhabitant; and time of year

Observe to all thiiigs art could order there.

There, close upon the sea, sweet meadows spring,

That yet of fresh streams want no watering

To their soft burthens, but of special yield.
-*^''

Your vines would be there ; and your common field

But gentle work made for your plow, yet bear

A lofty harvest when you came to shear

;

For passing fat the soil is. In it lies

A harbour so opportune, that no ties,
-^^

Halsers, or gables need, nor anchors cast.

Whom storms put in there are with stay embrac'd,

-Or to their full wills safe, or winds aspire

To pilots' uses their more quick desire.

At entry of the haven, a silver ford
''^^

Is from a rock impressing fountain pour'd,

All set with sable poplar.^. And this port

Were we arriv'd at, by the sweet resort

Of some God guiding us, for 'twas a night

So ghastly dark all port was past our sight,
--'^

Clouds hid our ships, and would not let the moon

Afford a beam to us, the whole isle won

By not an eye of ours. None thought the blore.

That then was up, shov'd waves against the shore,

-^- The description of all these countries have admirable

allegories besides their artly and pleasing relation.

Chapman.
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That then to an unmea.sur'cl height put on

;

225

"We still at sea esteem'd us, till alone

Our fleet put in itself. And then were strook

Our gather'd sails ; our rest ashore we took,

And day expected. When the morn gave fire,

"We rose, and walk'd, and did the isle admire

;

"^^

The Nymphs, Jove's daughters, putting up a herd

Of mountain goats to us, to render cheer'd

My fellow soldiers. To our fleet we flew,

Our crooki'd bows took, long-pil'd darts, and drew

Ourselves in three parts out ; when, hy the grace -^'^

That God vouchsaf'd, we made a gainful chace.

Twelve ships we had, and ev'ry ship had nine

Fat goats allotted K'i\, ten only mine.

Thus all that day, ev'n till the sun was set,

AVe sat and feasted, pleasant wine and meat 2***

Plenteously taking ; for we had not spent

Our ruddy wine aship-board, supplement

( )f large sort each man to his vessel drew,

When we the sacred city overthrew

That held the Cicons. Now then saw we near -*^

The Cyclops' late-prais'd island, and might hear

The murmur of their sheep and goats, and see

Their smokes ascend. The sun then set, and we.

When night succeeded, took our rest ashore.

And when the world the morning's favour wore, -^*^'

1 cidl'd my friends to council, charging them

To make stay there, while I took ship and stream,

AVith some associates, and explor'd what men
The neighbour isle held ; if of rude disdain,

Churlish and tyrannous, or minds bewray'd ^^^

Pious and hospitable. Thus much said,

-'^ [It]—The metre requires this word.
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I boarded, and commanded to ascend

My friends and soldiers, to put off, and lend

"Way to our ship. They boarded, sat, and beat

The old sea forth, till we might see the seat 2*^^

The greatest Cyclop held for his abode.

Which was a deep cave, near the common road

Of ships that touch'd there, thick with laurels spread,

Where many sheep and goats lay shadowed

;

And, near to this, a hall of torn-up stone, -^^

High built with pities, that heav'n and earth attone,

And lofty-fronted oaks ; in which kept house

A man in shape immane, and nionsterous.

Fed all his flocks alone, nor would afford

'Commerce Avith men, but had a wit abhorr'd, -""O

His mind his body answ'riug. Nor Avas he

iiike any man that food could possibly

Enhance so hugely, bxit, beheld alone,

Show'd like a steep hill's top, all overgrown

With trees and brambles ; little thought had I
^''^

Of such vast objects. When, arriv'd so nigh,

-Some of my lov'd friends I made stay aboard,

To guard my ship, and twelve with me I shor'd,

The choice of all. 1 took besides along

A goat-skin flagon of wine, ])lack and strong, -S"

That Maro did present, Evantheus' son,

And priest to Plujebus, who had mansion

In Thracian Ismarus (the town I took).

He gave it me, since I (with rev'rence strook

Of his grave place, his wife and children's good) -*^

Freed all of violence. Amidst a wood,

-•"^ Attove—make one, ul-ove. The reader need hardly be
reminded that this is the etymology oi atone, and atonement.
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Sacred to Phoebus, stood his house ; from whence

He fetch'd me gifts of varied excellence

;

Sev'n talents of fine gold ; a bowl all fram'd

•Of massy silver ; but his gift most fam'd 290

"Was twelve great vessels, fill'd with such rich wine

As was incorruptible and divine.

He kept it as his jewel, which none knew

But he himself, his wife, and he that drew.

It was so strong that never any fill'd 295

A cup, where that was but by drops instill'd,

And drunk it off, but 'twas before allay'd

With twenty parts in water
;
yet so sway'd

The spirit of that little, that the whole

A sacred odour breath'd about the bowl. 300

Had you the odour smelt and scent it cast,

It would have vex'd you to forbear the taste.

But then, the taste gain'd too, the spirit it wrought

To dare things high set-up-an-end my thought.

Of this a huge great flagon full I bore, 305

And, in a good large knapsack, victuals store

;

And long'd to see this heap of fortitude,

That so illit'rate was and upland rude

That laws divine iiur human he had learn'd.

With speed we reach'd the cavern ; nor discern'd '^^'^

His presence there, his flocks he fed at field.

Eiit'ring his den, each thing beheld did yield

Our admiration ; shelves with cheeses heaj/d

;

Sheds stuffd with lambs and goats, distinctly kept,

Distinct the biggest, the more mean distinct, 3ij

Distinct the youngest. And in their precinct,

Proper and placefiil, stood the troughs and pails,

111 which he milk'd ; and what was giv'n at meals,
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Set up a creaming ; in the ev'ning still

All scouring bright as dew upon the hill. ^^^

Then were my fellows instant to convey

Kids, cheeses, lambs, aship-board, and away

Sail the salt billow. I thought the best not so,

But better otherwise ; and first would know,

What guest-gifts he would spare me. Little knew 325-

My friends on whom they would have prey'd. His view

Prov'd after, that his inwards were too rough

For such bold usage. We were bold enough

In what I suffer'd ; which was there to stay,

Make fire and feed there, though bear none away. ^^^

There sat we, till we saw him feeding come.

And on his neck a burthen lugging home,

]\[ost highly huge, of sere-wood, which the pile

That fed his fire supplied all supper-while.

Down by his den he threw it, and up rose
^^^'

A tumult with the fall. Afraid, we close

Withdrew ourselves, while he into a cave

Of huge receipt his high-fed cattle drave,

All that he milk'd ; the males he left without

His lofty roofs, that all bestrow'd about ^^^

AVith rams and buck-goats were. And theii a rock

He lift aloft, that damm'd up to his flock

The door they enter'd ; 'twas so hard to wield,

That two-and-twenty waggons, all four-wheel'd,

(Could they be loaded, and have teams that were ^^^

Proportion'd to them) could not stir it there.

Thus making sure, he kneel'd and milk'd his ewes,

And braying goats, with all a milker's dues

;

Then let in all their young. Then quick did dress

His half milk up for cheese, and in a press
^^^'
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Of wicker press'd it
;
put in bowls the rest,

To drink and eat, and serve his supping feast.

All works dispatch'd thus, he began his fire

;

Which blown, he saw us, and did thus inquire : ^^*

' Ho ! guests ! What are ye ? Whence sail ye these

seas?

Traffic, or rove ye, and like thieves oppress

Poor strange adventurers, exposing so

Your souls to danger, and your lives to woe ?

'

This utter'd he, when fear from our hearts took

The very life, to be so tbunder-strook ^^^

With such a voice, and such a monster see

;

But thus I answer'd :
' Erring Grecians, Ave

From Troy were turning homewards, but by force

Of adverse winds, in far diverted course.

Such unknown ways took, and on rude seas toss'd, •''^^

As Jove decreed, are cast upon this coast.

Of Agamemnon, famous Atreus' son,

We boast ourselves the soldiers ; who hath won

Renown that reacheth heav'n, to overthrow

So great a city, and to ruin so ''*

>So many nations. Yet at thy knees lie

Our prostrate bosoms, forc'd with pray'rs to try

If any hospitable right, or boon

Of other nature, such as have been won
'^ This his relation of Agamemnon, and his glory and

theirs for Troy's sack, with the piet^^ of suppliants' receipt,

to liim that M'as so l)arl)ai-ous and impious, must be intended
spoken by Ulysses, with supi)osition that liis hearers would
note, still as he spake, how vain they would show to the
C^'clops ; who resi)ected little Agamemnon, or their valiant
exploit against Troy, or the Gods themselves. For other-

wise, the serious observation of the words (though good and
grave, if spoken to another) want their intentional sharp-
ness and life.

—

Chai'.man.

VOL. I. ODYS-SEY. P
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By laws of other houses, thou wilt give.
'^~^

Rev'rence the Gods, thou great'st of all that live.

We suppliants are ; and hospitable Jove

Pours wreak on all whom pray'rs want pow'r to move

And with their plagues together will provide

That humble guests shall have their wants supplied.'

He cruelly ansvver'd :
' thou fool,' said he,

'^^^

' To come so far, and to importune me

With any God's fear, or observed love !

We Cyclops care not for your goat-fed Jove,

l^Tor other Bless'd ones ; we are better far. ^^^

To Jove himself dare I bid open war,

To thee, and all thy fellows, if I please.

But tell me, where's the ship, that by the seas

Hath brought thee thither? If far off, or near,

Inform me quickly.' These his temptings were ;
^'^^

But I too much knew not to know his mind.

And craft with craft paid, telling him the wind

(Thrust up from sea by Him that shakes the shore)

Had dash'd our ships against his rocks, and tore

Her ribs in pieces close upon his coast, ^-'^

And we from high wrack sav'd, the rest were lost.'

He answer'd nothing, but rush'd in, and took

Two of my fellows up from earth, and strook

Their brains against it. Like two whelps they flew

About his shoulders, and did all embrue ^^^

The blushing earth. No mountain lion tore

Two lambs so sternly, lapp'd up all their gore

Gush'd from their torn-up Ijodies, limb by limb

(Trembling with life yet) ravish'd into him.

Both flesh and marrow-stufled bones he eat,
'^^^

•'•»' Nei)tune.
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And ev'n th' uncleansed entrails made his meat.

AVe, weeping, cast our hands to heav'n, to view

A sight so horrid. Desperation flew,

With all our after lives, to instant death.

In our believ'd destruction. But when breath ^^'^

The fury of liis appetite had got,

Because the gulf his belly reach'd his throat,

Man's flesh, and goat's milk, laying lay'r on lay'r,

Till near chok'd up was all the pass for air,

Along his den, amongst his cattle, down ^^'^

He rush'd, and streak'd him. When my mind was grown

Desp'rate to step in, draw ray sword, and part

His bosom where the strings about the heart

Circle the liver, and add strength of hand. ^^^^

But that rash thought, more stay'd, did countermand,

For tliere we all had perish'd, since it past

Our pow'rs to lift aside a log so vast,

As barr'd all outscape ; and so sigh'd away

The thought all night, expecting active day.

Which come, he first of all his Are en flames, "'-''

Then milks his goats and ewes, then to their dams

Lets in their young, and, wondrous orderly,

With manly haste dispatch'd his housewif 'ry.

Then to his breakfast, to which otlier two

Of my poor friends went ; which eat, out then go ^^^

His herds and fat flocks, lightly putting by

The churlish bar, and clos'd it instantly
;

For both Lliose works with ease as much he did.

As you would ope and sliut your quiver lid.

With storms of whistlings then his flock he drave '^^^

Up to the mountains; and occasion gave

*i«5«reaFrf—.stretched.—See Bk. xii. 148.
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For me to use my wits, which to their height

I striv'd to screw up, that a vengeance might

By some means fall from thence, and Pallas now

Afford a full ear to ray neediest vow. ^^'^

This then my thoughts preferr'd : A huge club lay

Close by his milk-house, which was now in Avay

To dry and season, being an olive-tree

Which late he fell'd, and, being green, must be

Made lighter for his manage. 'Twas so vast, ^^^

That we resembled it to some fit mast.

To serve a ship of burthen that was driv'n

With twenty oars, and had a bigness giv'n

To bear a huge sea. Full so thick, so tall,

We judg'd this club ; which I, in part, lieAv'd small, *'''*>

And cut a fathom off. The piece I gave

Amongst my soldiers, to take tlown, and shave

;

Which done, I sharpen'd it at top, and then,

Harden'd in fire, I hid it in the den

Within a nasty dunghill reeking there, ^^'^

Thick, and so moist it issued ev'rywhere.

Then made I lots cast by my friends to try

Whose fortune serv'd to dare the bor'd-out eye

Of that man-eater ; and the lot did fall

On four I wish'd to make my aid of all,
**'*

And I the fifth made, chosen like the rest.

Then came the even, and he came from the feast

Of his fat cattle, drave in all, nor kept

One male abroad ; if, or his memory slept

By Gods' direct will, or of purpose was *^^

His driving in of all then, doth surpass

My comprehension. But he clos'd again

The mighty bar, milk'd, and did still maintain
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All other observation as before.

Hi.s work all done, two of ray soklier-i more ^""^

At once he snatch VI u{i, and to supper went.

Then dar'il I words to hiin, and did ]<resent

A bowl of wine, with these words :
' Cyclop ! take

A bowl of wine, from my hand, that may make

Way for the man's flesh thou hast eat, and show ^""^

"What driiik our ship held ; which in sacred vow

I offer to thee to take ruth on me
In my dismission home. Thy rages be

!Now no more sutferable. How shall men,

Mad and iidiuman that thou art, again ^^'^

Greet thy abode, and get thy actions grace,

If thus thou ragest, and eat'st up their race.'

He took, and drunk, and vehemently joy'd

To taste the sweet cuj) ; and again employ'd

My flagon's pow'rs, entreating more, and said :
*^^

* Good guest, again afford my taste thy aid.

And let me know thy name, and quickly now,

That in thy recompense I may bestow

A liospitable gift on thy desert,

And such a one as shall rejoice thy heart. ^^^

For to the Cyclops too the gentle earth

Bears gen'rous wine, and Jove augments her birth,

In store of such, with show'rs ; but this rich wine

Fell from the river, that is mere divine,

Of nectar and ambrosia.' This again *'-*^

I gave liim, and again ; noi' could the fool abstain,

But drunk as often. When the noble juice

Had wrought u])on his spirit, I then gave use

To faii'er language, saying: 'Cyclop! now.

As thou demaml'st, I'll tell my name, do thou ^^'^
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JNIake good thy hospitable gift to me.

INIy name is No-Man ; No-lMan eacli degree

Of friends, as well as parents, call my name."

He answer'd, as his cruel soul became :

' No-Man ! I'll eat thee last of all thy friends
;

^05

And this is that in which so much amends

I vow'd to thy deservings, thus shall be

My hospitable gift made good to thee.'

This said, he upwards fell, but then bent round

His fleshy neck ; and Sleep, with all crowns crown'd, ^^'^

Subdued the savage. From his throat brake out

My wine, Avith man's-flesh gobbets, like a spout,

"When, loaded with his cups, he lay and snor'd

;

And then took I the club's end up, and gor'd

The burning coal-heap, that the point might heat ;
^^^

Confirm'd my fellow's minds, lest Fear should let

Their vow'd assay, and make them fly my aid.

Straight was the olive-lever, I had laid

Amidst the huge fire to get hard'ning, hot, ^^^

And glow'd extremely, though 'twas green ; which got

From forth the cinders, close about me stood

My hardy friends ; but that which did the good

Was God's good inspiration, that gave

A spirit beyond the spirit they us'd to have
;

Who took the olive spar, made keen before, ^-^

And plung'd it in his eye, and up I bore,

Bent to the top close, and help'd pour it i'li,

505 2^o.mav.—It may be necessarj' to explain to the reader

who is unacquainted with the original, that the play if)

upon the word No-man, Ulysses telling Polyphemus that

his name is such. This pun occasions the misconception of

his brother Cyclops in lines 560-1. Euripides has adopted
the passage in his satyric drama of " The Cyclops."
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With all my forces. And as you have seen

\ ship-wriglit bore a naval beam, he oft

Thrusts at the auger's froofe, works still aloft, ^^'^

And at the shank help others, wiLh a cord

Wound round about to make it sooner bor'd,

All plying the round still ; so into his eye

The fiery stake we labour'd to imply.

Out gush'd ihe blood that scalded, his eye-ball ^^^

Thrust out a flaming vapour, that scorch'd all

His brows and eye-lids, his eye-strings did crack,

As in the sharp and burning rafter brake.

And as a smith, to harden any tool.

Broad axe, or mattock, in his trough doth cool ^^*^

The red-hot substance, that so fervent is

It makes the cold wave straight to seethe and hiss

;

So sod and hiss'd his eye about the stake.

He roar'd withal, iind all his cavern brake

In claps like thunder. We did frighted fly, 545

Dispers'd in corners. He from forth his eye

The fixed stake pluck'd ; after which the blood

Flow'd freshly forth ; and, mad, he liurl'd the wood

About his hovel. Out he then did cry

For other Cyclops, that in caverns by 550

Upon a windy promontory dwell'd
;

Who, hearing how impetuously he yell'd,

Rush'd ev'ry way about him, and inquir'd,

What ill afllicted him, that he exspir'd

Such horrid clamours, and in sacred Night ^''^

To break their sleeps so? Ask'd him, if his fright

''•'" Froo/i'.—I faiinot uiulerstuiKl this word. It isprohahly
a mispiint, but for wliut ? J'roo/, trial, seems the nearest.

'••'^ Exupir'd—breathed forth.
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Came from some mortal that his flocks had driv'n ?

Or if by craft, or might, his death were giv'n?

He ansvver'd from his den :
' By craft, nor might,

No-Man hath giv'n me death.' They then said right,

If no man hurt thee, and thyself alone, 5«i

That which is done to thee by Jove is done

;

And what great Jove inflicts no man can fly.

Pray to thy Father yet, a Deity,

And ijrove, from him if thou canst lielp acquire.' ''^^

Thus spake they, leaving him ; wlien all-on-fire

My heart with joy was, that so well my wit

And name deceiv'd him ; whom now pain did split,

And groaning up and down lie groping tried

To find the stone, which found, he put aside
;

&""

But in the door sat, feeling if he could

<(As his sheep issued) on some man lay hold

;

Esteeming me a fool, that could devise

No stratagem to 'scape liis gross surprise.

But I, contending what I could invent
,

"'"^

My friends and me from death so eminent
To get deliver'd, all n)y wiles I wove
(Life being the subject) and did this approve :

Fat fleecy rams, most fair, and great, lay there

That did a burden like a violet bear. ^so

These, while this leai'n'd-in-villainy did sleep,

I yok'd with osiers cut there, sheep to sheep.

Three in a raidf, and still the mid sheep bore

A man about his belly, the two more
Marcli'd on his eacli side f(jr defence. I then ''^'^

'Choosing myself the fairest of tlie den,

'^ Neptune.
580 Wool of a \-iolet colour.—Chapman.
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His fleecy belly undev-crept, einbrac'd

His back, and in his rich wool wrapt me fast

With both my hands, arm'd Avith as fast a mind.

And thus each man hung, till the morning shin'd ;
^'•'^

Which come, he knew the hour, and let abroad

His male-flocks first, the females unmilk'd stood

Bleating and braying, their full bags so sore

With being unemptied, but their shepherd more

With being unsighted : which was cause his mind '"^^

Went not a milking. He, to wreak inclin'd.

The backs felt, as they pass'd, of those male dams,

•Gross fool ! believing, we Avould ride his rams !

Nor ever knew that any of them bore

Upon his belly any man liefore. '^^

The last ram came to jiass him, with his wool

And me together loaded to the full.

For there did I hang ; and that ram he stay'd,

And me withal had in his hands, my head

Troubled the while, not causelessly, nor least.
'^^'^

This ram he grop'd, and talk'd to :
' Lazy beast

!

Why last art thou now? Thou hast never us'd

To lag thus hindmost, but still first hast bruis'd

The tender blossom of a llow'r, and held

State in thy steps, both to the flood and held, •'^^

First still at fold at even, now last remain ?

Dost thou not wish I had mine eye again.

Which that abhorr'd man No-Man did put out.

Assisted by his execrable lout,

When he had wrought me down with wine 1 But he

Mu.st not escape my wreak so cunningly. "^''

I would to lieav'n thou knew'st, and could but speak.

To tell me where he lurks now ! I would break
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His brain about my cave, strew'd here and there,

To ease my heart of those foul ills, that were ^-^

Th' inflictions of a man I priz'd at nought.'

Thus let he him abroad ; when 1, once brought

A little from his hold, myself first los'd,

And next my friends. Then drave we, and dispos'd.

His straight-legg'd fat fleece-bearers over land, ^'^s

Ev'n till they all were in my ship's command

;

And to our lov'd friends show'd our pray'd-for sight,

Escap'd from death. But, for our loss, outright

They brake in tears ; which with a look I stay'd,

And bade them take our boot in. They obey'd, "^"^

And up we all went, sat, and us'd our oars.

But having left as far the savage shores

As one might hear a voice, we then might see

The Cyclop at the haven ; when instantly

I stay'd our oars, and this insultance us'd :
''^^

' Cyclop ! thou shouldst not have so much abus'd

Thy monstrous forces, to oppose their least

Against a man immartial, and a guest,

And eat his fellows. Thou mightst know there were

Some ills behind, rude swain, for thee to bear, ^^^

That fear'd not to devour thy guests, and break

All laws of humans. Jove sends therefore wreak,

And all the Gods, by me.' This blew the more

His burning fury ; when the top he tore

From off" a huge rock, and so right a throw °*^

Made at our ship, that just before the prow

It overflew and fell, miss'd mast and all

Exceeding little ; but about the fall

So fierce a wave it rais'd, that back it bore

680 ^00^—bootv.
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Our ship so far, it almost touch'd the shore. *»3*

A bead-hook then, a far-extended one,

I snalch'd up, thrust hnrd, and so set us gone

Some little way ; and straiglit commanded all

To help me with their oars, on pain to fall

Again on our confusion. But a sign ^55-

I with my head made, and their oars were mine

In all performance. When we off were set,

(Then first, twice further) my heart was so great,

It would again provoke him, hut my men
On all sides rush'd about me, to contain, •^go

And said :
' Unhappy ! why will you provoke

A man so rude, that with so dead a stroke,

Giv'n Avith his rock-dart, made the sea thrust back

Our ship so far, and near hand forc'd our wrack ?

Should he again but hear your voice resound, ^'"^

And any word reach, thereby would be found

His dart's direction, which would, in his fall,

Crush piece-meal us, quite split our ship and all

;

So much dart wields the monster.' Thus urg'd they

Impossible things, in fear ; but I gave way *570

To that wrath which so long I held deprest.

By great necessity conquer'd, in my breast

:

'Cyclop ! if any ask thee, who impos'd

Th' unsightly blemish that thine eye enclos'd,

Say that Ulysses, old Laertes' son, 675

Whose seat is Ithaca, and who hatii won

Surname of City-razer, bor'd it out.'

At this, he bray'd so loud, that round about

^^ Ulysses' continued insolence, no moie to repeat wliat
he said to the Cyclop, than to let his heaiei.s know ei»ithets,.
and estimation in the world.

—

Chapman.
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He drave affrighted eclioes tlirough the air,

And said : ' beast ! I was premonish'd fair,
^''^^

By aged prophecy, in one tliat was

A great and good man, this should come to pass

;

And how 'tis prov'd now ! Augur Telenius,

Surnam'd Eurymides (tliat spent with us

His age in augury, and did exceed t^So

In all presage of truth) said all this deed

Should this event take, author'd by the hand
•Of one Ulysses, wlio I thought was mann'd

With great and goodly personage, and bore

A virtue answerable ; and this shore ^'^o

Should shake with weight of such a conqueror

;

When how a weakling came, a dwarfy thing,

A thing of nothing ; who yet wit did bring,

That brought supply to all, and with his wine

Put out the flame where all my liglit did shine. '^^^

Come, land again, Ulysses ! that my hand

May guest-rites give thee, and the great command,

That Neptune hath at sea, I may convert

To the deduction where abides thy heart.

With my solicitings, whose son I am, "^o

And whose fame boasts to bear my father's name.

Nor think my hurt ofl'ends me, for my sire

Oan soon repose in it the visual fire.

At his free pleasure ; which no pow'r beside

•Can boast, of men, or of the Deified.' '^^

I answer'd : ' Would to God I could compell

Both life and soul from thee, and send to hell

Those spoils of nature ! Hardly Neptune then

-Could cure thy hurt, and give thee all again.'

'"^ Repo»e— ( Lat. ) replace.
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Then Hew fierce vows to Neptune, both his hands ~^^

To star-born heav'n cast :
' thou that all lands

Gird'st in thy ambient circle, and in air

Shak'st the curl'd tresses of thy sapphire hair,

If I be thine, or thou iiiayst justly vaunt

Thou art my father, hear me now, and grant
'^'^^'

That this Ulysses, old Laertes' son.

That dwells in Ithaca, and name hath won

Of City-ruiner, may never reach

His natural region. Or if to fetch

That, and the sight of his fair roofs and friends, "-^

Be fatal to him, let him that amends

For all his miseries, long time and ill.

Smart for, and fail of ; nor that fate fulfill,

Till all his soldiers quite are cast away

In others' ships. And when, at last, the day "^"

Of his sole-landing, shall his dwelling show.

Let Detriment prepare hitn wrongs enow.'

Thus pray'd he Neptune ; who, his sire, appear'd,

And all his pray'r to ev'ry syllable heard.

But then a rock, in size more ami)lified
'''^^'

Than first, he ravish'd to him, and implied

A dismal strength in it, when, wheel'd about.

He sent it after us ; nor Hew it out

From any blind aim, for a little pass

Beyond our fore-deck from the fall there was,
"^^

With which the sea our ship gave back ui)on,

And shrunk up into billows from the stone,

Our ship again repelling near as near

The sliore as first. But then our rowers were,

'-' Fatal—orduined by fate.
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Being warn'tl, more arm'd, and stronglier stemm'd the

flood '*o

That bore back on us, till our ship made good

The other island, where our whole fleet lay,

In which our friends lay mourning for our stay,

And ev'ry minute look'd when we should land.

Where, now arriv'd, Ave drew up to the sand,
'^^

The Cyclops' sheep dividing, that none there

Of all our privates might be wrung, and bear

Too much on pow'r. The ram yet was alone

By all my friends made all my portion

Above all others ; and I made him then "^^

A sacrifice for me and all my men

To cloud-compelling Jove that all commands,

To whom I burn'd the thighs; but my sad hands

Receiv'd no grace from him, who studied how

To off"er men and fleet to overthrow.
"^^

All day, till sun-set, yet, we sat and eat.

And lib'ral store took in of wine and meat.

The sun then down, and place resign'd to shade.

We slept. Morn came, my men I rais'd, and made

All go aboard, weigh anchor, and away. ~'^^

They boarded, sat, and beat the aged sea
;

And forth we made sail, sad for loss before.

And yet had comfort since we lost no more."

•^is No occasion let pass to Ulysses' i)iety in our Poet's

singular wit and wisdom.

—

Chapmax.
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THE TENTH BOOK OF HOMEE'S

ODYSSEYS.

The Argument.

Ulysses now relates to us
The grace lie had with ^^olus,
Great (Juarclian of the hollow Winds

;

Which in a leather bag he binds,
And gives Ulysses ; all but one,
Which Zephyr was, who fill'd alone
Ulysses' sails. Tiie bag once seen.
While he slept, l)y Ulj-sses' men,
They thinking it did gold enclose.
To lind it, all the winds did loose,

Who back fiew to their Guard again.
Forth sail'd he ; and did next attain
To where the Lit-strygonians dwell.
Where he eleven ships lost, and fell

On the .Ivi'an coast, whose shore
He sends Kurylochns t' explore.
Dividing m ith him half his men.
Who go, and tiuii no more again,
All, save Kurylochus, to swine
By Circe tuin'd. Their stays incline
Ulj'sses to their search ; who got
Of Mcrciuy an antichjtc,

Which moly was, 'gainst Circe's charms.
And so avoids his soldiers' liarnis.

A year with Cir(,'e all renuiin,
And tlicn their native forms regain.
On nllcr shoies a time the}' dwell.
While Ithacus descends to iiell.
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Another Argument.

'Kdirira. Great Mollis,
And Circe, friends

Finds Ibhacus

;

And hell descends.

,0 the ^•Eolian island we attain'd,

That swum about still on the sea, Avhere

10

reign'd

The God-lov'd zEolus Hippotades.

A wall of steel it had ; and in the seas

A wave-beat-smooth rock mov'd about the wall.

Twelve children in his house imperial

Were born to him ; of which six daughters were,

And six were sons, that youth's sweet tlow'r did bear.

His daughters to his sons he gave as wives

;

Who spent in feastful comforts all their lives,

Close seated by their sire and his grave spouse.

Past number were the dishes that the house

Made ever savour ; and still full the hall

As long as day shin'd ; in the night-time, all

Slept with their chaste wives, each his fair carv'd bed

Most richly furnish'd ; and this life they led. ^^

We reach'd the city and fair roofs (;f these,

Where.a whole month's time,all things thatmight please

The king vouchsaf il us ; of great Troy inquir'd.

The Grecian fleet, and how the Greeks retir'd.

To all which I gave answer as behov'd.

The fit time come when I dismission mov'd.

He nothing would deny nie, but addrest

My pass with such a bounty, as might best

Teach me contentment ; for he did enfold

Within an ox-hide, flay'd at nine years old,

20

2&
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All th' airy bla&ts tliat were of stormy kinds.

Saturnius made him Steward of his Winds,

And gave him pow'r to raise and to assuage.

And these he gave me, curb'd thus of their rage, ^^

Which in a glitt'ring silver band I bound,

And hung-up in my ship, enclos'd so round

That no egression any breath could find
;

Only he left abroad tlie Western Wind,

To speed our ships, and us with blasts secure. ^^

But our securities made all unsure
;

Nor could he consummate our course alone.

When all the rest had got egression
;

Which thus succeeded : Nine whole days and nights

We sail'd in safety ; and the tenth, the lights ^^

Borne on our country-earth we might descry,

So near we drew ; and yet ev'n then fell I,

Being overwatch'd, into a fatal sleep,

F(jr I would suffer no man else to keep

The foot that rul'd my vessel's course, to lead '^^

The faster home. ^ly friends then Envy fed

About the bag T hung-up, and suppos'd

That gold and silver I had there enclos'd,

As gift from ^Eulus, and said :
' heav'n !

What grace and grave price is by all men giv'n ^^

To our commander ! Whatsoever coast

Or town he comes to, how much he engrost

Of fair and precious prey, and brought from Troy !

We the same voyage went, and yet enjoy

In our return these empty hands for all. ^^

Tliis bag, now, .IColus Avas so liberal

'''' 1165a v-qos—He culls tlie stern tlie foot of the sliip.

ChAI'MAN.

VOL. I. ODYSSEY. Q
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To make a guest-gift to liim ; let us try

Of what consists the fair-bound treasury,

And how much gold and silver it contains.'

Ill counsel j^resent aj^prohation gains. •**

They op'd the bag, and out the vapours brake.

When instant tempest did our vessel take,

That bore us back to sea, to mourn anew

Our absent country. Up amaz'd I flew,

And desp'rate things discours'd ; if I should cast ^^

Myself to ruin in the seas, or taste

Amongst the living more moan, and sustain 1

Silent, I did so, and lay hid again

Beneath the hatches, while an ill wind took

My ships back to ^olia, my men strook "•*

With woe enough. We pump'd and landed then,

Took food, for all this ; and of all my men
I took a herald to me, and away

Went to the court of vEolus, where they

Were feasting still ; he, wife, and children, set
''^

Together close. We would not at their meat

Thrust in ; but humbly on the threshold sat.

He then, amaz'd, my presence wonder'd at,

And call'd to me :
' Ulysses ! How thus back

Art thou arriv'd here 1 What foul spirit brake ^^

Into thy bosom, to retire thee thus 1

We thought we had deductions curious

Giv'n thee before, to reach thy shore and home

;

Did it not like thee 1
' I, ev'n overcome

With worthy sorrow, answer'd : ' My ill men s*

Have done me mischief, and to them hath been

My sleep th' unhappj^ motive ; but do you.

Dearest of friends, deign succour to my vow.
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Your pow'rs command it.' Thus endeavour'd I

With soft speech to repair my misery-.
'^*^

The rest with ruth sat dumb. But thus spake he :

* Avaunt, and (piickly quit my laud of thee,

Thou worst of all that breathe. It tits not me

To convoy, and take-in, whom Heav'ns expose.

Away, and with tliee go the worst of woes, ^*

That seek'st my friendship, and the ( Jods thy foes.'

Thus he dismiss'd me sighing. Forth we sail'd,

At heart afflicted. And now Avholly fail'd

The minds my men sustain'd, so spent they were

With toiling at their oars, and worse did bear ^'^'^

Their growing labouis ; and they caus'd their grought

By self-wiird follies ; nor now ever thought

To see their country more. Six nights and days

We sail'd ; the seventh we saw fair Lamos raise

Her lofty tow'rs, the Lsestrygonian state ^^^

That bears her ports so far disteruiinate
;

Where shepherd sheplierd calls out, he at home

Is call'd out by the oilier that doth come

From charge abroad, and then goes lu^ to sleep,

The otlier issuing; he wliose turn doth keep ^"^

101 Grongh/—growth. So .spelt t'oi- iliyine's sake.
'"^ Ttiis place sutt'eis ditterent construction in all theConi-

ment<ji's ; in which all err tVoin the mind of the Poet, as in

u huiuired other ])laces (which yet I want time to ap|irove)

especially about 6771)5 yap wktSs, &c. Prope tnim noc/is et

diti tiint vi(n (or siniililtr, which ^77i''S signifies) A\hich they
will have to be understood, that the (hiys in that region are

long, and the nights short ; where Homer intends, that the
equinoctial is there ; for how else is the course of day
and nijjht near or c(Uial '.' Kiit thcrcfoi'c the night's-maii

hath his doiililc hire, beiMji- as loiij; ahout his charj^t; as the

other ; and the iiiifht bcinji' inoi-c dangerous, iVc. And f

the day were so long, why siujuld the niglit"s-man be pre-

ferred in wages?

—

Chapman.
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The night observance hath his double hire,

Since day and night in equal lengtli expire

About that region, and tlie night's watch weigh'd

At twice the day's ward, since the charge that's laid

Upon the night's-man (besides breach of sleep) ^^^

Exceeds the days-man's ; for one oxen keep.

The other sheep. But when the haven we found,

(Exceeding famous, and environ'd round

With one continuate rock, which so much bent

That both ends almost met, so prominent ^^-^

They were, and made the haven's mouth passing strait)

Our whole fleet in we got ; in whose receit

Our ships lay anchor'd close. Nor needed we

Fear harm on any stays. Tranquillity

So purely sat there, that Avaves great nor small ^^^

Did ever rise to any height at all.

And yet would I no entry make, but stay'd

Alone Avithout the haven, and thence survey 'd.

From out a lofty watch-tow'r raised there.

The country round about ; nor anywhere '^^'^

The work of man or beast appear'd to me,

Only a smoke from earth break I might see.

I then made choice of two, and added more,

A herald for associate, to explore

What sort of men liv'd there. They went, and saw i^j

A beaten way, through which carts us'd to draw

Wood from the high hills to the town, and met

A maid without the port, about to get

Some near spring-water. She the daughter was

Of mighty Lfestrygonian Antiphas, ^^'^

i-'» For being cast on the stay.s, as ships are by weather.
Chai'Man.
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And to the cleuv sjiving cull'd Avtacia went,

To which the wliole town for tlieir water sent.

To her they caine, and ask'd who yoveni'd tliere,

And what the people whom he otder'd were 1

She answer'd not, but led them through the port, ^^^

As making haste to show her father's court.

Where enter'd, they beheld, to their affright,

A woman like a n)ountain-top in height.

Who rush'd abroad, and from the council-place

Call'd home her horrid husband Antiphas. i^*^

AVho, deadly-minded, straight he snatch'd up one,

And fell to supper. IJoth the rest were gone

;

And to the fleet came. Antiphas a cry

Drave through the city; which heard, instantly

This way and that innumerable sorts, '*^

Xot men, but giants, issuetl through the ports,

And mighty flints from rocks tore, which they tlirew

Amongst our ships ; through uhich an ill noise flew

Of shiver'd ships, and life-expiring men,

That were, like flshes, by the monsters slain, ^''"

And borne to sad feast. While they slaughter'd these,

That were engag'd in all tli' advantages

'J'h(; close-mouth'd and most dead-calm iiaven could

give,

I, that witlutut lay, made some means to live,

My sword drew, cut my gables, and to oars '*''^

Set all my men ; and, from the plagues those shores

Let fly amongst us, we made iiaste to tly.

My men close working as men lotii t(j die.

My ship flew freely off; but theirs that lay

On heaps in harbours could enforce no way ^"^

'^'' Antiphas was king Lliere.

—

Chapman'.
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Through these stern fates that liad engag'd them there.

Forth oiu' sad remnant sail'd, yet still retain'd

The joys of men, that our poor few remain'd.

Then to the isle x'Esea we attain'd,

Where fair-hair'd, dreadful, eloquent Circe reign'd, ^"^

^seta's sister both by dame and sire,

Both daughters to Heav'n's man-enlight'ning Fire,

And Perse, whom Oceanus begat.

The ship-fit port here soon we landed at.

Some God directing us. Two days, two nights, ^^^

AYe lay here pining in the fatal spights

Of toil and sorrow ; but the next third day

"When fair Aurora had inform'd, quick way

I made out of my ship, my sword and lance

Took for my surer guide, and made advance ^^^

Up to a prospect ; I assay to see

The works of men, or hear mortality

Exspire a voice. When I had climb'd a heiglit,

Rough and right hardly accessible, I might

Behold from Circe's house, that in a grove ^'^*

Set thick with trees stood, a bright vapour move.

I then grcAv curious in my thought to try

Some fit inquiry, when so spritely flj-

I saw the yellow smoke ; but my discourse

A first retiring to my ship gave force, '^^

To give my men their dinner, and to send

(Before th' adventure of myself) some friend.

Being near my ship, of one so desolate

Some God had pity, and would recreate

^^ Mepfiaipi.}, curioxc cogito.—Chapman.
'** AtdoTra Kairvbv. AXdoxp signifj'ing rutilux, bj' reason of

the fire mixed with it. Fuimm qui jit diim a/iqiiid acrenditur.

Chapman.
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My woes a little, putting up to lue -''*

A great ami high-palm'd hart, that (fatally,

Just in my way, itself to taste a flood)

Was then descending ; the sun heat had sure

Importun'd him, besides tlie temperature

His natural heat gave. Howsoever, I -°^

Made up to him, and let my jav'lin fly,

That struck him through tlie mid-part of his chine,

And made him, braying, to the dust confine

His flying forces. Forth his spirit flew

;

When I stept in, and from the death's wound drew -'*^

My shrewdly-bitten lance ; there let him lie

Till I, of cut-up osiers, did imply

A withe a fathom long, witli which his feet

I made together in a sure league meet,

Stoop'd under hiiu, and to my neck I heav'd ^^^

The mighty burden, of which I receiv'd

A good part on my lance, for else I could

By no means with one hand alone uphold

(Join'd with one shoulder) such a deathful load.

And so, to both my shoulders, both hands stoo I --**

Needful assistants ; for it was a deer

(loodly-well-grown. When (coming something near

Where rode my ships) I cast it down, and rear'd

My friends Avith kind words ; whom by name I cheer'd

In note particular, and said: 'See friends, ^'^^

We will jiot vet to Pluti)'s house ; our ends

Shall not be liastcn'd, though we be declin'd

In cause of comfort, till the day design'd

By Fate's fix'd finger. Come, as long as food

Or wine lasts in our ship, let's spirit our blood, '"'^

And quit our care and hunger both in one.'
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This said, they frolick'd, came, and look'd upon

With admiration the huge-bodied beast

;

And when their first-serv'd eyes had done their feast,

They wash'd, and made a to-be-striv'd for meal -^^

In point of honour. On which all did dwell

The whole day long. And, to our venison's store,

We added wine till we could wisli no more.

Sun set, and darkness up, we slept, till light

Put darkness down ; and tlien did I excite -^<^

My friends to counsel, utt'ring this :
' Now, friends,

Afford unpassionate ear ; though ill Fate lends

So good cause to your passion, no man knows

The reason whence and how the darkness grows

;

The reason how the morn is tlius begun
;

-^^

The reason how the man-enlight'ning sun

Dives under earth ; tlie reason how again

He rears his golden head. Those counsels, then.

That pass our comprehension, < e must leave

To him that knows their causes ; and receive -^'^

Direction from him in our acts, as far

As he shall please to make them regular.

And stoop them to our reason. In our state

What then behoves us 1 Can we estimate.

With all our counsels, where we are 1 Or know -^'^

(Without instruction, ])ast our own skills) how,

^'"' 'Epi/>(''5fa balra.—Chapman.
-*' The whole end of this counsel was to jjersuade liis

soldiers to explore those parts, which he knew Avould prove
a most unpleasing motion to them : for their fellows" terrible

entertainment m ith Antipluis, and I'olyph. and therefore he
prepares the little he hath to say with this long ciroimi-

stance ; implying a necessity of that service, and necessary
resolution to afld the trial of the event to their other
adventures.

—

Chapman.
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Put off from hence, to steer our course the more'?

I think we cannot. We must then explore

These parts for information ; in which way

We thus far are : Last morn I might display -*^<'

(From off a high-rais'd cliff) an island lie

Girt with th' unmeasur'd sea, and is so nigh

That in the midst I saw the smoke arise

Through tufts of trees. This rests then to advise,

Who shall explore thisf This struck dead their hearts,

Rememb'ring the most execrable parts ^^^

That Laestrygonian Antiphas had play'd.

And that foul Cyclop that their fellows bray'd

Betwixt his jaws ; which mov'd them so, they cried.

But idle tears had never wants supplied.
-"*'

I in two parts divided all, and gave

To either part his captain. I must have

The charge of one ; and one of (iod-like look,

Eurylochus, the other. Lots we shook.

Put ill a casque together, whicli of us
^"^

Should lead th' attempt ; and 'twas Eurylochus.

He freely went, witli two-and-twenty m(jre

;

All wliich took leave with tears ; and our eyes Avore

The same wet badge of weak humanity.

These in a dale did Circe's house descry, ^^^

Of bright stone built, in a cons[)icuous way.

Before her gates hill-wolves, and lions, lay

;

Which with her virtuous drugs so tame she made,

That wolf nor lion would one man invade

With any violence, but all arose, -*^

Tiicir hugii long tails wagg'd, and iu fawns would close,

As loving <logs, when masters bring them home

Kelics of feast, in all observance come,
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And soothe their entries with their fawns and bounds,
All guests still bringing some scraps for their hounds >

So, on these men, the Avt>lves and lions ramp'd, -9i

Their horrid paws set up. Their spirits were datiip'd

To see such monstrous kindness, stay'd at g^ite.

And heard within the Goddess elevate

A voice divine, as at her web she wrought, 295

Subtle, and glorious, and past earthly thought,

As all the housewif 'ries of Deities are.

To hear a voice so ravishingly rare,

Polites (one exceeding dear to me,

A prince of men, and of no mean degree 300

In knowing virtue, in all acts whose mind
Discreet cares all ways us'd to turn, and wind)
Was yet surpris'd with it, and said :

' friends.

Some one abides within here, that commends
The place to us, and breat':es a voice divine, 305

As she some web Avrought, or her spindle's twine

She cherish'd with her song ; the pavement rings

"With imitation of the tunes she sinss.

Some woman, or some Goddess, 'lis. Assay
To see with knocking.' Thus said he, and they ^lo

Both knock'd, and call'd ; and straight her shining gate*

She open'd, issuing, bade them in to cates.

Led, and unwise, they follow'd ; all but one,

Which was Eurylochus, who stood alone

Without the gates, suspicious of a sleight. 3i5-

They enter'd, she made sit; and her deceit

She cloak'd with thrones, and goodly chairs of state

;

Set herby honey, and the delicate

Wine brought from Smyrna, to tliem ; meal and cheese;
="'1 KtSvbs, CUJU8 animvf< curas prudente8 ?'ers«^—Chapman,
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But harmful venoms she comniix'd with these, ^^*

Tlicat made their country vanish from their thought.

Which eat, she touchM them with a rod tliat wrought

Their transformation far past human wont8

;

Swine's snouts, swine's bodies, took they, bristles, grunts,

But still retain'd the souls they had before, ^-^

Which made them mourn their bodies' change the more.

She shut them straight in styes, and gave them meat,

Oak-mast, and beech, and cornel-fruit, they eat,

Grov'lling like swine on earth, in foulest sort.

Eurylochus straight hasted the report ^'^^

Of this his fellows' most remorseful fate.

Came to the ships, but so excruciate

Wan with his woe, he could not speak a word.

His eyes stood full of tears, which show'd how stor'd

His mind with moan remain'd. We all admir'd, ^^^

Ask'd what had chanc'd him, earnestly desir'd

He would resolve us. At the last, our eyes

Enflam'd in him his fellows' memories.

And out his grief burst thus :
' You will'd ; we went

Through those thick woods you saw ; when a descent

Show'd us a fair house, in a lightsome ground, ^^^

Where, at some work, we heard a heav'nly sound

Breath'd fr<jm a Goddess', or a Avomaii's, breast.

They knock'd, she op'd her brii^ht gates; each her guest

Her fair invitement made ; nor would they stay, ^^^

Fools that they Averc, when she once led the way.

I enter'd not, suspecting some deceit.

When all together vaiush'd, nor the sight

Of any one (though long I look'd) mine eye

Could any way discover.' Instantly, ^so-

='•=« Seeing thorn, he thouglit of his fellows. -Chapman.



:236 THE TENTH BOOK

;My sword and bow reach'd, I bad show the place,

When doAvu lie fell, did both my knees embrace,

Anil pray'd with tears thus : ' O thou kept of God,

Do nut thyself lose, nor to that abode

Lead others rashly ; both thyself, and all ^•^'

Thou ventur'st thither, I know well, must fall

In one sure ruin. With these few then fly

;

We yet may shun the others' destiny.'

I answer'd him : ' Eurylochus ! Stay thou,

And keep the ship then, eat and drink ; I now ^^'^

Will undertake th' adventure ; there is cause

In great Necessity's unalter'd laws.'

This said, I left both ship and seas, and on

Along the sacred valleys all alone

Went in discov'ry, till at last I came ^"^^

"Where of the main-aied'cine-making Dame
I saw the great house ; where eucounter'd me
The golden-rod-sustaining ^Mercury,

Ev'n ent'ring Circe's doors. He met me in

A young man's likeness, of the first-flow 'r'd chin, •^''^

W^hose form hath all the grace of one so young.

He first call'd to me, then my hand he wrung.

And said : ' Thou no-place-tinding-for-repose,

Whither, alone, by these hill-contines, goes

Thy erring foot % Th' art ent'ring Circe's house, •^''^

AVhere, by her med'cines, black, and sorcerous,

Thy soldiers all are shut in well-arm'd styes.

And turn'd to swine. Alt thou arriv'd with prize

Fit for their ransoms 1 Thou com'st out no more,

If once thou ent'rest, like thy men before ^**'

Made to remain here. But I'll guard thee free.

And save thee in her spite. Receive of me
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This fair and good receipt ; with which once arm'd,

Enter her roofs, for th' art to all proof charm'd

Against the ill day. I will tell thee all
'**"

Her baneful counsel : With a festival

She'll first receive thee, but will spice thy bread

With flow'ry poisons
;
yet unaltered

Shall thy firm form be, for this remedy

Stands most approv'd 'gainst all her sorcery, ^^

Which thus particularly shun : when she

Shall with her long rod strike thee, instantly

Draw from thy thigh thy sword, and fly on her

As to her slaughter. She, snrpris'd with fear

And love, at first, will bid thee to her bed. 395-

Nor say the Godde.«5s nay, that welcomed

Thou may'st with all respect be, and procure

Thy fellows' freedoms. But before, make sure

Her favours to thee : and the great oath take

With which the blessed Gods assurance make •**^®'

Of all they promise ; that no prejudice

(By stripping thee of form, antl faculties)

She may so much as once attempt on thee.'

This said, he gave his antidote to me,

Which from the earth he pliick'd, and told me all ^'*^'

The virtue of it, with what Deities call

The name it bears ; and Moly they impose

For name to it. The root is hard to loose

From hold of earth by mortals ; but God's pow'r

Can all things do. "Tis black, but bears a flow'r •'"^

-'*'' The herb Moly, whirh, with Ulysses' whole naiTation,

hath in chief an allfiiori(,-al exposition. Notwithstanding I

say witii our Spoiidaniis, Credo m hoc vasfo mnndi umlntu

fxtare re'< innumrdK mir<(ndn' facultatis ; ndco, ut ne quidem

ixta (pt(e ad tranxforDiamla corpora pcrlivet, jure e minido

eximi pos.ot. ,l-c.—Chai'MAN. For an account of the fxwXv

see Classical Mus. vol. v. p. 5^.
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As Avhite as milk. And thus flew Mercury

Up to immense Olympus, gliding by

The sylvan island. I made back my way
To Circe's house, my mind of my assay

Much thought revolving. At her gates I stay'd 'i^

And call'd ; she heard, and her bright doors display'd,

Invited, led; I follow'd in, but trac'd

With some distraction. In a throne she plac'd

My welcome person ; of a curious frame

'Twas, and so bright I sat as in a flame

;

*-0

A foot-stool added. In a golden bowl

She then suborn d a potion, in her soul

Deforni'd things thinking ; for amidst the wine

She mix'd her man-transforming medicine

;

Whicli when she saw I had devour'd, she then -^^

Ifo more observ'd me with her soothinu' vein.

But struck me with her rod, and to her stye

Bad, out, away, and with thy fellows lie.

I drew, my sword, and charg'd her, as I meant

To take her life. When out she cried, and bent "'^'^

Beneath my sword her knees, embracing mine,

And, full of tears, said : ' Who 1 Of what high line

Art thou the issue 1 Whence ? What shores sustain

Thy native city? I amaz'd remain

That, drinking these my venoms, tli' art not turn'd. ^'^^

Never drunk any this cup but he mourn'd

In other likeness, if it once had pass'd

The ivory bounders of his tongue and taste.

All but thyself are brutishly declin'd.

Thy breast holds firm yet, and unchang'd thy mind.

Thou canst be therefore none else but the man ''i

-Of many virtues, Ithacensian,



OF HOMER'S ODYSSEYS. 239

Deep-soul'd Ulysses, who, I oft was told,

By that sly God that bears the rod of gold.

Was to arrive here in retreat from Troy. ^"^

Sheathe then thy sword, and let my bed enjoy

So much a man, that when the bed we prove,

We may believe in one another's love.'

I then :
' Circe, why entreat'st thou me

To mix in any human league with thee,
^'-'^

When thou my friends hast beasts turn'd ; and thy bed

Tender'st to me, that I might likewise lead

A beast's life Avith thee, soften'd, naked stripp'd

That in my blood thy banes may more be steep'd %

I never will ascend thy bed, before, ^''^

I may affirm, that in heav'n's sight you swore

The great oath of the Gods, that all attempt

To do me ill is from your thoughts exempt.'

I said, she swore, when, all the oath-rites said,

I then ascended her adorned bed, ^^^

But thus prepar'd : Four handmaids serv'd her there,

That daugliters to her silver fountains were,

To her bright-sea-observing sacred floods,

And to her uncut consecrated woods.

One dcck'd the thr(jne-tops with rich cloths of state,
^'^'^

And did with silks the foot-pace consecrate.

Another silver tables set before

The pompous throne, and golden dishes' store

Serv'd in with sev'ral feast. A third lill'd wine.

The fourth brought water, and made fuel shine
*"'^

In ruddy fires beneath a womb of brass.

Which heat, I bath'd ; and od'rous water was

Disperpled lightly <>n my head and neck,'

That might my late heart-hurting sorrows check

•*"3 Di'^/ierpled—sprinkled.
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With the refreshing sweetness ; and, for that,
*"*

Men sometimes may be something delicate.

Bath'd, and adorn'd, she led me to a throne

Of massy silver, and of fashion

Exceeding curious. A fair foot-stool set,

AVater appos'd, and ev'ry sort of meat *^*

Set on th' elaborately-polish'd board,

She wish'd my taste employ'd ; but not a Avord

"Would my ears taste of taste ; my mind had food

That must digest ; eye-meat would do me good.

Circe (observing that I put no hand '*^^

To any banquet, having countermand

From weightier cares the light cates could excuse)

Bowing her near me, these wing'd Avords did use

:

• Why sits Ulysses like one dumb, his mind

Less'ning with languors 1 Xor to food inclin'd, ^^"^

Nor wine 1 Whence comes it ? Out of any fear

Of more illusion ? You must needs forbear

That wrongful doul»t, since you have heard me swear.'

' Circe ! ' I replied, ' what man is he,

Aw'd with the rights of true humanity, *^^

That dares taste food or wine, before he sees

His friends redeem'd from their deformities?

If you be gentle, and indeed incline

To let me taste the comfort of your wine,

Dissolve the charms that their forc'd forms enchain, "-''^^

And show me here my honoured friends like men.'

This said, she left her throne, and took her rod,

AVent to her stye, and let my men abroad,

Like swine of nine years old. They opposite stood,

Observ'd their brutish form, and look'd fur food ;
5°^

When, with another med'cine, ev'ry one
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All over smear'tl, their bristles all were gone,

Produc'd by malice of the other bane,

And ev'ry one, afresh, look'd up a man.

Both younger than they were, of stature more, ^^^*

And all their forms much goodlier than before.

All knew me, cling'd about me, and a cry

Of pleasing mourning flew about so high

The horrid roof resounded ; and the queen

Herself was mov'd to see our kind so keen, *^^

Who bad me now bring ship and men ashore,

Our arms, and goods in caves hid-, and restore

Myself to her, with all ray other men.

I granted, went, and op'd the weeping vein

In all ray men ; whose violent joy to see *2»

My safe return was passing kindly free

Of friendly tears, and miserably wept.

You have not seen young lieifers (highly kept,

Fill'd full of daisies at the field, and driv'n

Home to their hovels, all so spritely giv'n ^^s-

That no room can coutain them, but about

Bace by the dams, and let their spirits out

In ceaseless bleating) of more jocund plight

Than ray kind friends, ev'n crying out with sight

Of my return so doubted ; circled me 530

With all their welcomes, and as cheerfully

Dispos'd their rapt minds, as if there they saw

Their natural country, clill'y Ithaca,

And ev'n the roofs where they were bred and born.

And vow'd as much, with tears :
' O your return ''^''

'•''^' Bace—run by. So the game of Prisoners' Base.^Cot'
grave says under tlie wor^'' " Ourrea," " the [jlay at Bace, or
Prison Bars."

VOL. I. ODYSSEY. R
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As much delights us as in you hail come

Our country to us, and our natural home.

But what unhappy fate hath reft our friends ?

'

I gave unlook'd-for answer, that amends

Made for their mourning, bad them first of all
-'^^

Our ship ashore draw, then in caverns stall

Our foody cattle, hide our mutual prize,

' And then,' said 1, ' attend nie, that your eyes,

In Circe's sacred house, may see each friend

Eating and drinking banquets out of end.' ="*^

They soon obey'd ; all but Eurylochus,

Who needs would stay them all, and counsell'd thus :

' wretches ! whither will ye 1 Why are you

Fond of your mischiefs, and such gladness show

For Circe's house, that will transform ye all ^^**

To swine, or wolves, or lions? Never shall

Our heads get out, if once within we be.

But stay compell'd by strong necessity.

So wrought the Cyclop, when t' his cave our friends

This bold one led on, and brought all their ends ^^^

By his one indiscretion.' I for this

Thought with my sword (that desp'rate head of his

Hewn from his neck) to gash upon the ground

His mangled body, though my blood was bound

In near alliance to him. But the rest ^^^

With humble suit contain'd me, and request,

That I would leave him with my ship alone,

And to the sacred palace lead them on.

I led them ; nor Eurylochus would stay

From their attendance on me, our late fray s*^^

Struck to his heart so. But mean time, my men,
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In Circe's house, were all, in sev'ral bain,

Studiously sweeten'd, smug'd with oil, and deck'd

With in and out weeds, and a feast secret

Sevv'd in before them ; at which close we found '^''^

They all were set, cheer'd, and carousing round.

When mutual sight had, and all thought on, then

Feast was forgotten, and the moan again

About the house flew, driv'n with wings of joy.

But then spake Circe :
' Now, no more annoy. ^^^

I know myself Avhat woes by sea, and shore.

And men unjust have plagued enough before

Your injur'd virtues. Here then feast as long,

And be as cheerful, till ye grow as strong

As when ye first forsook your country-earth. '-'^

Ye now fare all like exiles ; not a mirth,

Flash'd in amongst ye, but is quench'd again

With still-renew'd tears, though the beaten vein

Of your distresses should, methink, be now

Benumb with sufli" 'ranee.' We did well allow ^^'^

Her kind persuasions, and the whole year stay'd

In varied feast with her. When, now array'd

The world was with the spring, and orby hours

Had gone the round again through herbs and flow'rs,

The months absolv'd in order, till the days ^'-"^

Had run their full race in Apollo's rays,

My friends remember'd me of home, and saiil,

If ever fate would sign my pass, delay'd

It should be now no more. I heard them well.

Yet that day spent in feast, till darkness fidl,
^'•'^

^' In MivWcd hain—eacli in a bath. (French.)
57:1 i\^i,a.(r.ia.vT6 rt Trciira. Coiitmcmoy-'diaiifrjiK omnia. Intend-

ing all tlit'ii' miseries, escapes, and meetings.

—

Chai'MAN.
"''^ Remembered—reminried.
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And sleep his virtues through our vapours shed.

When I ascended sacred Circe's bed,

Implor'd my pass, and her performed vow
Whicli now my soul urg'd, and my soldiers now
Afflicted me Avith tears to get them gone. '''">

All these I told her, and she answer'd these :

'Much-skill'd Ulysses Laertiades

!

Remain no more against your wills with me.

But take your free way ; only this must be

Perform'd before you steer your course for home :
^'^-^

You must the way to Pluto overcome.

And stern Persephone, to form your pass,

By th' aged Tneban soul Tiresias,

The dark-brow'd i)rophet, whose soul yet can see

Clearly, and firmly; grave Persephone, '^'i'*

Ev'n dead, gave him a mind, that he alone

Might sing truth's solid wisdom, and not one

Prove more than shade in his comparison.'

This broke my heart ; I sunk into my bed,

Mourn'd, and would never more be comforted "^^^

With light, nor life. But having now cxprest

My pains enough to her in my unrest.

That so I might prepare her ruth, and get

All I held fit for an alfair so great,

I said : ' Circe, who shall steer my course '''-O

To Pluto's kingdom 1 Never ship had force

To make that voyage.' The divine-in-voice

Said : ' Seek no guide, raise you your mast, and hoise

Your ship's wliite sails, and then sit you at peace,

The fresh North Spirit shall waft ye through the seas.

But, having past the ocean, you shall see "^'^

A little shore, that to I'ersephono
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Puts up a consecrated wood, where grows

Tall firs, and sallows that their fruits soon lose.

Cast anchor in the gulfs, and go alone ''^'^

To Pluto's dark house, where, to Acheron

Cocytus runs, and Pyriphlegethon,

Cocytus born of Styx, and where a rock

Of hotli the met floods bears the roaring shock.

The dark heroe, great Tiresias, ''^^

Now coming near, to gain propitious pass,

Dig of a cubit ev'ry way a pit,

And pour to all that arc deceas'd in it

A solemn sacrifice. For which, first take

Honey and wine, and their commixtion make

;

'^^^

Then sweet wine neat ; and thirdly water pour

;

And lastly add to these the whitest flour.

Then vow to all the weak necks of the dead

Oft" 'rings a number; and, when thou shalt tread

The Ithacensian shore, to sacrifice ''•'"'

A heifer never-tam'd, and most of prize,

A pile of all thy most esteemed goods

Enflaraing to the dear streams of their bloods

;

And, in secret rites, to Tiresias vow

A ram coal-black at all parts, that doth flow ''^'^

With fat and fleece, and all thy flocks doth lead.

When the all-calling nation of the dead

Thou thus hast pi'ay'd to, oft'er on the place

A ram and ewe all Ijlack ; being turn'd in face

To dreadful Erebus, thyself aside "^^

The flood's shore walking. And then, gratified

''^* KXiTa idvta vfKpQv. Which is expounded Inclyta ex-

amiwt morfuoriim ; h>it k\vt6s is the epitliet of Pluto, and
by analogy belongs to the dead, qnod ad se onmeK advocat.

Chai'man.
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With flocks of souls of men and dames deceas'd

Shall all thy pious rites be. Straight address'd

See then the off'ring that tliy fellows slew,

Flay'd, and imyos'd in fire ; and all thy crew ""^^

Pray to the state of either Deity,

Grave Pluto, and severe Persephone.

Then draw thy sword, stand firm, nor suffer one

Of all the faint shades of the dead and gone

T' approach the blood, till thou hast heard their king,

The wise Tiresias ; who thy offering
''^'"'

Will instaiitly do honour, thy home-ways.

And all the measure of them by the seas.

Amply unfolding.' This the Goddess told
;

And then the Morning in her throne of gold *'"'>

Survey'd the vast world ; by whose orient light

The Nymph adorn'd me with attires as bright,

Her own hands putting on both shirt and weed,

Robes fine, and curious, and upon my head

An ornament that glitter'd like a flame,
^"^^

Girt me in gold ; and forth betimes I came

Amongst my soldiers, rous'd them all from sleep.

And bad them now no more observance keep

Of ease, and feast, but straight a-shipboard fall,

For now the Goddess had inform'd me all.
^'^'^

Their noble spirits agreed; nor yet so clear

Could I bring all off, but Elpenor there

His heedless life left. He was youngest man

Of all my company, and one that wan

Least fame for arms, as little for his brain
;

^^^

Who (too much steep'd in wine, and so made fain

To get refreshing by the cool of sleep,

Apart his fellows, plung'd in vapours deep.



OF HOMER'S ODYSSEYS. 247

And they as high in tumult of their way)

Suddenly wak'd and (quite out of the stay
^''^

A sober mind had giv'n him) would descend

A huge long ladder, forward, and an end

Fell from the very roof, full pitching on

The dearest joint his head was plac'd upon,

Which, quite dissolv'd, let loose his soul to hell. ^''^^

I to the rest, and Circe's means did tell

Of our return, as crossing clean the hope

I gave them first, and said : ' You think the scope

Of our endeavours now is straight for home
;

No; Circe otherwise design'd, whose doom '^'^

Enjoin'd us first to greet the dreadful house

Of austere Pluto and his glorious spouse,

To take the counsel of Tiresias,

• The rev'rend Thebau, to direct our pass.'

This brake their hearts, und grief made tear their hair.

But grief was never good at great affair

;

It would have way yet. We went woful on

To ship and shore, where was arriv'd as soon

Circe unseen, a black ewe and a ram

Binding for sacrifice, and, as she came,

Vanish'd again unwitness'd by our eyes

;

Which gfiev'd not us, nor check'd our sacrifice,

For who would see God, loth to let us see.

This way or tliat bent ; still his ways are free.

''fo Doom—decision.

Oil

10
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ODYSSEYS.

The Argumknt.

Ulysses' way to Hell appears ;

Where he the grave Tiresias hears ;

Enquires his own and others' fates ;

His mother sees, and th' after states

In which were held by sad decease
Heroes, and Heroesses,
A number, that at Troy wag'd war ;

^

As Ajax that was still at jar

With Ithacus, for th' arms he lost

;

And with the great Achilles' ghost.

Another Argument.

Ad/x^da. Ulysses here
Invokes the dead.

The lives appear
Hereafter led.

lI^^^^^^^RRIVD now at our ship, we laiuichd,

and sefc

Our mast up, put forth sail, and in did get

Our late-got cattle. Up our sails, we

went,

My wayward fellows mourning now th' event.

A good companion yet, a foreright wind, ^

Circe (the excellent utt'rer of her mind)

* They mourned the event before they knew it.

—

Chapman.
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Supplied our murmuring consorts with, that was

Both speed and guide to our adventurous pass.

All day our sails stood to the winds, and made

Our voyage prosp'rous. Sun then set, and shade ^'^

All ways obscuring, on the bounds we fell

Of deep Oceanus, where people dwell

Whom a perpetual cloud obscures outright,

To whom the cheerful sun lends never light,

Nor when he mounts the star-sustitining heaven, ^-^

Nor when he stoops earth, and sets up the even,

But night holds fix'd wings, feather'd all with banes,

Above those most unblest Cimmerians.

Here drew we up our ship, our sheep withdrew,

And walk'd the shore till we attain'd the view,
'-'"

Of that sad region Circe had foreshow'd
;

And then the sacred ott' 'rings to be vow'd

Eurylochus and Persimedes bore.

When I my sword drew, and earth's womb did gore

Till I a pit digg'd of a cubit round,
-'^

Which with the liquid sacrifice we crown'd,

First honey mix'd with wine, then sweet wine neat,

Then water pour'd in, last the flour of wheat.

Much I importun'd then the weak-neck'd dead,

And vow'd, when 1 the barren soil should tread

Of clilly Ithaca., amidst my liall

To kill a heifer, my clear best of all.

And give in otf 'ring, on a pile compos'd

Of all the choice goods my whole house enclos'd.

And to Tiresias hiniself, alone,

A sheep coal-black, and the .selectest one

Of all my flocks. When to the Pow'r.s beneath.

The sacred nati(jn that survive with death,

yo

35
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My pray'rs and vows had done devotions fit,

I took the off'rings, and i.pon the pit '^'^

Bereft their lives. Out gush'd tlie sable blood,

And round about me fled out of the flood

The souls of the deceas'd. There cluster'd then

Youths, and their wives, much-suff 'ring aged men,

Soft tender virgins that but new came there *°'

Ey timeless death, and green their sorroM^s were.

There men-at-arms, with armours all embrew'd,

Wounded with lances, and with faulchions hew'd,

In numbers, up and down the ditch, did stalk,

And threw unmeasur'd cries about their walk, ^^

So horrid that a bloodless fear surpris'd

My daunted spirits. Straight then I advis'd

My friends to flay the slaughter'd sacrifice,

Put them in fire, and to the Deities,

Stern Pluto and Persephone, apply 55

Exciteful pray'rs. Then drew I from my thigh

My well-edg'd sword, stept in, and firmly stood

Betwixt the prease of shadows and the blood,

And would not suffer any one to dip

Within our off 'ring his unsolid lip,
<"''»

Before Tiresias that did all controul.

The first that press'd in was Elpenor's soul,

His body ni the broad-way'd earth as yet

Unmourn'd, unburied by us, since we swet

With other urgent labours. Yet his smart ^"'

I wept to see, and rued it from my heart,

Enquiring how he could before me be

That came by ship ? He, mourning, answer'd me :

' In Circe's house, the spite some spirit did bear.

And the unspeakable good liquor there,
'^
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llath been my bane; for, being to descend

A ladder much ia height, I did not tend

INIy way well down, but forwards made a proof

To tread the rounds, and from the very roof

Fell on my neck, au'l bi-ake it ; and this made "^

My soul thus visit this infernal shade.

And here, by them that next thyself are dear,

Thy wife, and father, that a little one

Gave food to thee, and by thy only son

At home behind thee left, Telemachus, ^^

Do not depart by stealtli, and leave me thus,

Unmourn'd, unburied, lest neglected I

Bring on thyself th' incenstkl Deity.

I know that, sail'd from hence, thy ship must touch

On th' isle ^Esea ; where vouchsafe thus much, ^^

Good king, that, landed, thou wilt instantly

Bestow on me thy royal memory

To this grace, that my boily, arms and all,

May rest consum'd in fiery funeral

;

And on the foamy shore a sepulchre ^*^

Erect to me, that after-times may hear

Of one so hapless. Let me these implore

And fix upon my sepulchre the oar

With which alive I shook the aged seas,

And had of friends tlie dear societies.' ^^

I told the wretched soul 1 would fuIKll

And execute to th' utmost point his will ;

And, all the time we sadly talk'd, I still

My sword above the blood held, when aside

The idol of my friend still amplified ^"^

His plaint, as up and down the shades he err'd.

"•* Misenus sipud Virgiliuni, i)i(/en/i mole, dc—Chapman.
{Mn. VI. 232.)
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Then my deceased mother's soul appear'd,

Fair daughter of Autolycus the great,

'Grave Anticlea, Avhoiu, when fortli I set

For sacred Ilioii, I liad left alive. i')-5

Her sight much movM me, and to tears did drive

My note of her decease ; and yet not she

(Though in my ruth she held tlie high'st degree)

Would I admit to touch the sacred Ijlood,

Till from Tiresias 1 had understood ii*>

What Circe told me. At the length did land

Theban Tiresias' soul, and in his hand
Sustain'd a golden sceptre, knew me well,

And said : ' man unhappy, why to hell

Admitt'st thou dark arrival, and the light ^i^

The sun gives leav'st, to have the horrid sight

Of this black region, and the shadows here?

Now sheathe thy sharp sword, and the pit forbear.

That I the blood may taste, and then relate

The truth of those acts that affect thy fate.' 12«

I sheath'd my sword, and left the pit, till he,

The black blood tasting, thus instructed me :

' Renown'd Ulysses ! All unask'd 1 know
That all the cause of thy arrival now
Is to enquire thy wish'd retreat for home

;
1^5

Which hardly God will let thee overcome,

Since Neptune still will his opposure try,

With all his laid-up anger, for the eye

His lov'd son lost to thee. And yet through all

Thy sutf 'ring course (which must be capital) i3t>

If both thine own affections, and thy friends.

Thou wilt contain, when thy access ascends

The three-fork'd island, having 'scap'd the seas.
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^^^le^e ye shall find fed on the flow'ry leas

Fat flocks, and oxen, which the Sun doth own, ^^a

To whom are all thinf;-s a.s well heard a.s shoAvn,

And never dare one head of those to slay,

But hold unharniful on your wished way,

Though through cnougli attiiction, yet secure

Your Fates shall land ye ; hut presage says sxire,
^^^'

If once ye spoil them, si)oil to all thy friends.

Spoil to thy fleet, and if the justice ends

Short of thyself, it shall he long heforc.

And that length fore'd out with inflictions store,

"When, losing all thy fellows, in a sail
^'•^

Of foreign huilt (when most thy Fates prevail

in thy deliv'rance) thus tli' event shall sort

:

Tluni shalt find sliii)wrack raging in thy port.

Proud men thy goods consuming, and thy wife

Urging with gifts, give charge upon thy life.
^-^^

But all these wrongs revenge shall end to thee,

And force, or cunning, set with slaughter free

The house of all thy sjxfilers. Yet again

Thou shalt a voyage make, and come to men

That know no sea, nor shijjs, nor oars that are
^-''^

Wings to a ship, nor iai\ with any fare

Salt's savoury vai)our. Where thou first shalt land,

This clear-giv'n sign shall let thee understand,

That there those men i-cmain : Assume ashore

Up to thy royal shouhh'r a ship oar, ^''^

With which, when thou shalt meet one ou tlic way

That will in county admiration say

1^" Built -\m\\i\.
'•'« Men tliat never eat salt with their food.—Chapman.
i«- Comity.—So tlic folio, Imt co/m^ry is evidently the word.
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What dost tliou Avitli that wan npon thy neck ?

There fix that wan thy oar, and that shore deck

With sacred rites to iSTeptune ; slaugliter tliere
'^^>''

A ram, a hull, and (who for strength doth hear

The name of hushand to a herd) a hoar.

And, coming home, upon thy natural shore,

Give pious hecatomhs to all the Gods,

Degrees observ'd. And then the periods i™

Of all thy labours in the peace shall end

Of easy death ; which shall the less extend

His passion to thee, that thy foe, the Sea,

Shall not enforce it, but Death's victory

Shall chance in only-earnest-pray-vow'd age,
^"^

Obtain'd at home, quite emptied of his rage.

Thy subjects round about thee, rich and blest.

And here hath Truth summ'd up thy vital rest.'

I answer'd him : ' We will suppose all these

Decreed in Deity ; let it likewise please '^^

Tiresias to resolve me, why so near

The blood and me my mother's soul doth bear,

And yet nor word, nor look, vouchsafe her son ?

Doth she not know me ?
' ' No,' said he, ' nor none

Of all these spirits, but myself alone, '^^^

Knows anything till he shall taste the blood.

But whomsoever you shall do that good,

He will the truth of all you Avish unfold

;

Who you envy it to Avill all withold.'

Thus said the kingly soul, and made retreat ^'"^

163 \y0fi—a provincialism for wand.
'^''' Vrjpa inrd \nrapqi. Which all translate seiiectute sub

Diolli. The epithet Xnrapip not of XtTrapoj, viz. pingim, or
XtTrapws, pitKjuiter, but Xiwapuis signifyinj^; flayitanter orando.
To which pious age is ever altogether addicted.

—

Chapman.
'*•'' Ein:y—grudge, den3\
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Amidst the inner parts of Pluto's seat,

Wlien lie had spoke thus by divine instinct.

Still I stood firm, till to the blood's precinct

My mother came, and drunk ; and then she knew

I was her son, had passion to renew

Her natural plaints, which thus she did pursue

:

' HoAv is it, my son, that you alive

This deadly-darksome region underdive ?

'Twixt which, and earth, so many mighty seas,

And horrid currents, interpose their prease,

Oceanus in chief? Wliich none (unless

]Mt)re lielp'd than you) on foot now can transgress.

A Avell-built ship he needs that ventures there.

Com'st thou from Troy but now, enforc'd to err

All this time with thy soldiers ? Nor has seen,

Ere this long day, thy country, and thy queen ?

'

I answer'd :
' That a necessary end

To this infernal state made me contend
;

That from the wise Tiresias' Tlieban soul

1 might an oracle involv'd unroll

;

^lo

For I came nothing near Achaia yet,

2s or on iiur lov'd earth happy foot had set,

But, mishaps suff'ring, err'd from coast to coast,

Ever since first the mighty Grecian host

I )ivin(' Atrides led to Ilion, 215

And 1 his follower, to set war upon

TIm' i;ii><'ful Trojans; and so pray'd she would

The fate of that ungentle death unfold,

That forc'd her thither ; if some long disease,

•Or (liut the si)leen of her-that-arrows-please,

Uiana, envious of most eminent dames,

Had iiiiidc licr th' ii1>jitL of Ikt deadly aims?

220
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My father's state and sons I sought, if they

Kept still my goods ? Or they became the prey

Of any other, holding me no more ^^^

In pow'r of safe return? Or if my store

My wife had kept together with her son 1

If she her first mind held, or had been won

By some chief Grecian from my love and bed ?

'

All this she answer'd :
' That affliction fed ^so

On her blood still at home, and that to grief

She all the days and darkness of her Hfe

In tears had consecrate. That none possest

My famous kingdom's throne, but th' interest

My son had in it still he held in peace,

A court kept like a prince, and his increase

Spent in his subjects' good, administ'ring laws

With justice, and the general applause

A king should merit, and all call'd him king.

My father kept the upland, labouring, ^^^

And shinm'd the city, us'd no sumptuous beds,

Wonder'd-at furnitures, nor wealthy Aveeds,

But in the winter strew'd about the fire

Lay with his slaves in ashes, his attire

Like to a beggar's ; when the summer came,
"^'^

And autumn all fruits ripen'd with his flame,

Wlrere grape-charg'd vines made shadows most abound,

His couch with fall'n leaves made upon the ground,

And here lay he, his sorrow's fruitful state

Increasing as he faded for my fate

;

-'^

And now the part of age that irksome is

Lay sadly on him. And that life of his

She led, and perish'd in : not slaughter'd by

The Dame that darts lov'd, and her archery
;
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Nor by disease invaded, vast and foul, ^55

That wastes the body, and sends out the soul

With shame and horror ; only in her moan,

For me and my life, she consum'd her own.'

She thus, when I had great desire to prove

My arms the circle where her soul did move. '^^

Thrice prov'd I, thrice she vanish'd like a sleep,

Or fleeting shadow, which struck much more deep

The wounds my woes made, and made ask her why

She Avould my love to her embraces fly,

And not vouchsafe that ev'n in hell we might -'^^

Pay pious Nature her unalter'd right,

And give A'exation here her cruel till 1

Should not the Queen here, to augment the ill

Of ev'ry sutf 'ranee, Avhich her office is,

Enforce thy idol to aflbrd me this? 270

' () son,' she answer'd, ' of tlie race of men

The most unhappy, our most equal Queen

"Will mock no solid arms with empty shade,

Nor sutter empty shades again t' invade

Flesh, bones, and nerves ; nor will defraud the fire 2"i>

Of his last dues, that, soon as spirits expire

And leave the white bone, are his native right,

When, like a dream, the soul assumes her flight.

The light then of the living with most haste,

O son, contend to. This thy little taste 280

Of this state is enough ; and all this life

Will mak(i a Uile tit to be told thy wife.'

This speech we had; when now repair'd to me

More female spirits, by Persephone

l)iiv'n on before her. All tli' heroi-s' wives, 285

"^^ Proserpine.

VOL. I. onvssKv. s
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And daughters, that led there their second lives,

About the black blood throng'd. Of whom yet more

My mind impell'd me to inquire, before

1 let them altogether taste the gore.

For then would all have been dispers'd, and gone -''•^

Thick as they came. I, therefore, one by one

Let taste the pit, my sword drawn from my thigh,

And stand betwixt them made, when, sev'rally.

All told their stocks. The first, that quench'd her fire.

Was Tyro, issued of a noble sire. ^y.i

She said she sprung from pure Salmoneus' bed,

And Cretheus, son of ^olus, did wed

;

Yet the divine flood Enipeus lov'd.

Who much the most fair stream of all floods mov'd.

^ear whose streams Tyro walking, Neptune came, '^^^

Like Enipeus, and enjoy'd the dame.

Like to a hill, the blue and snaky flood

Above th' immortal and the mortal stood,

And hid them both, as both together lay,

Just where his current falls into the sea. ^^^

Her virgin waist dissolv'd, she slumber'd then

;

But when the God had done the Avork of men,

Her fair hand gently wringing, thus he said :

* Woman ! rejoice in our combined bed,

Eor when the year hath run his circle round '^^'^

(Because the Gods' loves must in fruit abound)

My love shall make, to cheer thy teeming moans,

Thy one dear burden bear two famous sons

;

Love well, and bring them up. Go home, and see

That, though of more joy yet I shall be free, 2^-

Thou dost not tell, to glorify thy birth
;

Thy love is Neptune, shaker of the earth.'

This said, he plung'd into the sea ; and she,

y
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Begot with child by hiiu, the liglit let see

Great Pelias, and Xeleus, that became '^"^

In Jove's great ministry of mighty fame.

Pelias in broad lolcus held his throne,

Wealthy in cattle : th' other royal son

Rul'd sandy Pylos. To these issue more

This queen of women to her husband bore, ^-'

^Eson, and Pheres, and Amythaon

That for his fight on horseback stoop'd to none.

Xext her, I saw iidmir'd .Vntiope,

Asopus' dauglitei', wlio (as much as she

Boasted attraction of great Xeptune's love) '^^'^

Boasted to slumljer in the arms of Jove,

And two sons likewise at one burden bore

To that her all-controlling paramour,

Amphion, and fair Zethus ; that first laid

Great Thebes' foundations, and strong Avails convey'd

About her turrets, that seven ports enclos'd, ^^'i

For though the Thebans much in strength repos'd,

Yet hail not they the strength to hold their own,

"VVitliout the added aids of wood and stone.

Alcmena next I saw, that famous wife •'•^'^

Was tf) .Vmphitryo, and honour'd life

Gave to the lion-litjarted Hercules,

That was of .love's embrace the great increase.

I saw, besides, proud Creon's daughter there,

Bright Megara, that nuptial yoke did wear ''^''

With .love's gn.'at son, who never field did try

Hut bore to him tlie flow'r of victory.

Tlic mother then nl' (Ivlipus 1 saw.

Fair Epicasta, that, beyond all li^v,

Her own son married, ignorant of kiml, ^*

And he, as darkly taken in liis mind,
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His mother wedded, and liis father slew.

Whose bhnd act Heav'n expos'd at length to view,

And he in all-lov'd Thebes the snpreme state

AVith much moan manag'd, for the heaA^y fate ^^-

The Gods laid on him. 8he made violent flight

To Pluto's dark house from the loathed light,

Beneath a steep beam strangled with a cord.

And left her son, in life, pains as abhorr'd .

As all the Furies pour'd on her in hell.

Then saw I Chloris, that did so excell

Tn answering beauties, that each part had all.

Great Neleus married her, when gifts not small

Had won her favour, term'd by name of dow'r.

She was of all Amphion's seed the flow'r
;

Amphion, call'd lasides, that then

Kul'd strongly jVIynisean Orchomen,

And now his daughter rul'd the Pylian throne,

Because her beauty's empire overshone.

She brought her Avife-awed husband, Neleiis,
"''*

ISTestor much honour'd, Periclymenus,

And Chromius, sons Avith sov'reign virtues grac'd
;

But after brought a daughter that siirpass'd,

Eare-beautied Pero, so for form exact

That Nature to a miracle Avas rack'd
^'^

In her perfections, blaz'd Avitli th' eyes of men
;

That made of all the country's hearts a chain.

And drcAV them suitors to her. Which her sire

Took vantage of, and, since he did aspire

To nothing more than to the broad-brow'd herd ^'^^

Of oxen, Avhicli the connnon fame so rear'd,

OAvn'd by Iphiclus, not a man should be

Plis Pero's husl)and, that from Phylace
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Those never-yet-driv'u oxen could not drive.

Yet tliese a >?ti'ong liope lield liini to acliieve, ^^^

Because a pvopliet, tliat liad never err'd,

Had said, that only he, slumlil l)e preferr'd

To their possession. But the equal fate

Of (jrod withstood his stealth ; inextricate

Imprisoning bands, and sturdy churlish swains •'•'•^

That Avere the herdsmen, who withheld with chains

The stealth-attem])ter ; which was only he

That durst aljet the act with prophecy,

Jvone else Avould undertake it, and he must

;

The king would needs a prophet should be just. •''''

But when some days and months expired were,

And all the hours had brought alwut the year,

The pro})het did so satisfy the king

(Iphiclus, all his cunning questioning)

That he enfranchis'd him ; and, all worst done, ^'^^

Jove's counsel made th' all-safe conclusi6n.

Then saw I Leihi, linkM in nuptial chain

AVith Tyndarus, to win mi she did sustain

Sons much rcnowu'd fnr wisdom; Castor duc,

That pass'd fm' use of horse comparison

;

""^•''

And l\)llux, that exctdl'd in whirl])at fight;

Both thi'sc the fruitful earth bore, while the light

Of life ins})ir'd them ; after which, they found

Such grace with dove, that 1)oth liv'd under ground,

By change of days ; life still did one .sustain,
""''

While th' other died ; the dead then liv'd again.

The living dying ; bulji of one self date

Their lives and deaths mad(; l)y the (lods and Fate.

Ijihimeilia after Leila came,

Tliat did derive from Neptune too llie uauKj "'^
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Of fatlier to two admirable sons.

Life yet made short their admirations,

Who God-ojiposed Otus had to name,

And Ephialtes far in sound of fame.

The prodigal earth so fed them, that they grew "*-"

To most huge stature, and had fairest hue

Of all men, but Orion, under heav'n.

At nine years old nine cubits they were driv'n

Abroad in breadtli, and sprung nine fathoms higli.

They threaten'd to give battle to the sky,
•*-''

And all th' Immortals. They were setting on

Ossa upon Olympus, and upon

Steep Ossa leavy Pelius, that ev'n

They might a highway make with lofty heav'n

;

And had perhaps perform'd it, had they liv'd
''^^

Till they were striplings ; but Jove's son depriv'd

Their limbs of life, before th' age that begins

The flow'r of youth, and should adorn their chins.

Plisedra and Procris, with Avise INlinos' flame.

Bright Ariadne, to the off 'ring came. "'^'^

AVhom whilome Theseus made his prise from Crete,

That Athens' sacred soil might kiss her feet,

But never could obtain her virgin flow'r,

Till, in the sea-girt Dia, Dian's pow'r

Detain'd his homeward haste, where (in her fane, ^'^^^

By Bacchus Avitnt^ss'd) was the fatal wane

Of her prime glory. jNItera, Clymene,

I witness'd there ; and loath'd Eriphyle,

That lionour'd gold more than she lov'd her spouse.

But, all th' heroesses in Pluto's house '^''^

^^^ Amphianius was her husband, whom she betraj-ed to

hi,s ruin at Thebes, for gold taken of Adrastus her brother.

ChAI'MAN.
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That then eiicountor'd me, exceeds my might

To name or number, and ambrosian night

"Would quite be spent, when now tlie formal hours

Present to sleep our all-disposed pow'rs,

If at my ship, or here. My home-made vow '^''^

I leave for fit grace to the Gods and you."

This said ; the silence his discourse had made

"With pleasure held still through the house's shade,

ANHien wliite-arm'd Arete this speech began :

" Phaeacians ! How appears to you this man, '^''^

So goodly-person'd, and so match'd with mind 1

My guest he is, but all you stand combin'd

In the renown he doth us. Do not then

"With careless haste dismiss him, nor tlie main

Of his dispatch to one so needy maim,

The Gods' free bounty gives us all just claim

To goods enow." This s]>e(;cli, the oldest man

Of any other Phseacensian,

The grave heroe, Echinijus, gave

All approbation, saying :
" Friends ! ye have

The motion of the wise queen in such words

As have not miss'd the mark, with which accords

My clear opinion. I'ut Alcinous,

In word and work, must be our rule." lie tliu.s
;

And then Alcinous said : "Tliis then must stand,
^'^

If wliih; I live I rule in the command

Of this well-skill'd-in-navigation state :

Endure then, guest, thougli most importunate

Ee your aflV'cts for Ikhui'. A little stay

If your exi)ectance bear, perliaps it may ''

'

Our gifts make more conqilete. The cares of all

Your due deduction asks ; but principal

4or>
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I am therein the riiler." He replied

:

" Alcinoiis, tiie most duly glorified

With rule of all of all men, if you lay i'^'*

Commandment on me of a whole year's stay,

So all the Avhile your preparations rise,

As well in gifts as time, ye can devise

No better wish for me ; for I shall come

Much fuller-handed, and more honour'd, home, ^^^

And dearer to my people, in Avhose loves

The richer evermore the better proves."

He answer'd :
" There is argued in your sight

A worth that works not men for benefit,

Like prollers or impostors ; of which crew, '*'-'0

The gentle black earth feeds not up a few.

Here and there wand'rers, blanching tales and lies,

Of neither praise, nor use. You move our eyes

With form, our minds Avith matter, and our ears

With elegant oration, such as bears ^'^-^

A music in the order'd history

It lays before us. Xot Demodocus

With sweeter strains hatli us'd to sing to us

All the Greek sorrows, wept out in your own.

But say : Of all your worthy friends, were none '-'^^

Objected to your eyes that consorts Avere

To Ilion with you, and serv'd destiny there ?

This niglit is passing long, unmeasur'd, none

**' Vemiate et salse dictum.—Chapman.
490 Prollers—prowlers, wanderers in quest of })lundei\
**^ Blanchin<j.—The word to blanch not infrequentlj' occurs

in the sense of to put a fair ai)pearance on a thing, to slur

over, deceive. See Iliad, Bk. xii. 223. Florio, in his
" Worlde of Wordes," 1598, says, under the word *' Bian-
che<jyiare," ^^ metaj)horicciUy it is taken to mile at one
secretly." The sense is obvious here.
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Of all my household would to bed yet ; on,

Relate these wondrous things. Were I Avith you, ^'''

If you would tell me but your woes, as now,

Till the divine Aurora show'd her head,

I should in no night relish tliouglit of bed."

" Most eminent king," said he, " times all must keep,

There's time to speak much, time as much to sleep. ^^^

But would you hear still, I will tell you still,

And utter more, more miserable ill

Of friends than yet, that scap'd the dismal wars,

And perish'd homewards, and in household jars

Wag'd by a wicked woman. The chaste Queen '^^

JS^o sooner made these lady ghosts unseen,

Here and there flitting, but mine eye-sight won

The soul of Agamemnon, Atreus' son,

»Sad, and about him all his train of friends.

That in J-lgisthus' house endur'd their ends ^-^

"With his stern fortune. Having drunk the blood,

He knew me instantly, and forth a flood

Of springing tears gush'd ; out he thrust hi.s hands,

AVith Avill t' embrace me, but their old commands

Flow'd not about him, nor their Aveakest part. ^"^^

I wept to see, and moan'd him from my heart.

And iisk'd :
' Agamemnon I King <>f men !

What sort of cruel deatli hath render'd slain

Thy royal person ? Neptune in thy fleet

Heav'n and his hellish Ijillows making meet, ^**

Rousing the winds? Or have lliy men by land

Done thee this ill, for using thy connnand.

Past their consents, in diminution

Of those full shares their worths by lot hml won
*'* Pioserpiuu.
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Of sheep or oxen 1 Or of any town, ^'^

In covetous strife, to make their riglits thine own
In men or women prisoners 1 ' He repHed :

' By none of these in any right I died,

But by ^gisthus and my murd'rous wife

(Bid to a banquet at his house) my hfe ^^"

Hath thus been reft me, to my slaughter led

Like to an ox pretended to be fed.

So miserably fell I, and with me
My friends lay massacred, as when you see

At any rich man's nuptials, shot, or feast, ^^-^

About his kitchen white-tooth'd swine lie drest.

The slaughters of a world of men thine eyes,

Both private, and in prease of enemies,

Have personally witness'd ; but this one

Would aU thy parts have broken into moan, ^^^'

To see how strew'd about our cups and cates.

As tables set with feast, so we with fates.

All gash'd and slain lay, all the floor embrued

With blood and brain. But that which most I rued,

Flew from the heavy voice that Priam's seed, ^^-^

Cassandra, breath'd, whom, she that wit doth feed

With baneful crafts, false Clytemnestra, slew,

Close sitting by me ; up my hands I threw

From earth to heav'n, and tumbling on my sword

Gave wretched life up ; when the most abhorr'd, ^"^

By all her sex's shame, forsook the room,

Nor deign'd, though then so near this heavy home.

To shut my lips, or close my broken eyes.

s*' Shot.—^ee Bk. i. 352. The Greek e'paj/os Avas a feast at

which each guest brought his portion, or contributed his

share in money.
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Nothing so heap'd is Avith impieties,

As such a Avoiuan that Avould kill her spouse

That married her a maid. When to my house

I brought her, hoping of lier love in heart.

To children, maids, and slaves. But she (in th' art

Of only mischief hearty) not alone

Cast on herself this foul aspersion,
'"'^

But loving dames, hereafter, to their lords

Will hear, for good deeds, her had thoughts and words.'

' xilas,' said I, ' that Jove should hate the lives

Of Atreus' seed so highly for their wives !

For ^lenelaus' Avife a number fell,
'"'^

For dang'rous absence thine sent thee to hell.'

'For this,' he answer'd, 'be not thou more kind

Than wise to thy wife. Never all thy mind

Let words express to her. Of all she knows.

Curbs for the worst still, in tliyself repose.
'"'^^

l>ut thou by thy wife's wiles shalt lose no blood,

Exceeding wise she is, and wise in good.

Icarius' daughter, chaste Penelope,

We left a young Inide, Avhen for liattle we

Forsook the luiptial peace, and at her breast

Her Hrst child sucking, who, by this hour, l)lest,

Sits in the number of surviving men.

And his bliss she hath, that slie can contain,

And her bliss tliou liast, that she is so wise.

For, by her wisdom, thy returned eyes

Shall see thy son, and he shall greet his sire

With fitting welcomes; whi-n in my retire,

My wife denies mine eyes my sun's dear sight,

Anil, as from iiie, will lak(^ from liim the light,

I'.efove she adils one iiist deli''hl to life,

58J
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Or her false wit one trutli tliat fits a wife.

For her sake therefore If^t my harms advise,

That though thy wife be ne'er so chaste and wise,

Yet come not lione to lier in open view,

With any ship or any personal show, "od

But take close shore disguis'd, nor let her know,

For 'tis no world to trust a woman now.

But what says Fame ? Doth my son yet survive,

In Orchomen, or Pylos 1 Or doth live

In Sparta with his uncle ? Yet I see •>'^-^

Divine Orestes is not here with me.'

I answer'd, asking : ' Why doth Atreus' son

Enquire of me, who yet arriv'd where none

'Could give to these news any certain wings 1

And 'tis absurd to tell uncertain things.' ''''^

Such sad speech past us ; and as tlius we stood.

With kind tears rend'ring unkind fortunes good,

Achilles' and Patroclus' soul appear'd,

And his soul, of whom never ill was heard.

The good Antilochus, and the soul of him '^i'*

That all the Greeks past both for force and limb,

Excepting the unmatch'd ^acides.

Illustrious Ajax. But the first of these

That saw, acknowledg'd, and saluted me,

Was Thetis' conqu'ring son, who (heavily '^-o

His state here taking) said :
' Unworthy breath !

What act yet mightier imagineth

Thy vent'rous spirit ? How dost thou descend

These under-regions, where the dead man's end

Is to be look'd on, and his foolish shade ?

'

'J-^

I answer'd him : ' I was induc'd t' invade
.599 ipj^jg

advice he followed at his coming lionie.—Chapman.
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These umler-pHit?, most excelleut of Greece,

To visit Avise Tiresias, for advice

Of virtue to direct my voyage home

To rugged Ithaca ; since I could come

To note in no place, where Achaia stood.

And so liv'd ever, tortur'd with the blood

In man's vain veins. Tliou therefoie, Thetis' son,

Hast equall'd all, that ever yet have won

The bliss the earth yields, or hereafter shall.

In life thy eminence was ador'd of all,

Ev'n witli the Guds ; and now, ev'n dead, I see

Tliy virtues propagate tliy empery

To a renew'd life of command beneath

;

So great Achilles triumphs over death.'

This comfort of him this encounter found

;

' Urge not my death to me, nor rub that wound,

I rather wish to live in earth a swain,

Or serve a swain for hire, that scarce can gain

Bread to sustain him, than, that life once gone,

Of all the dead sway ihi- imperial throne.

But say, and of my son some comfort yield.

If he goes on in first tights of the field.

Or lurks for safety in the obscure rear?

Or of my father if thy royal ear

Hath been advertis'd, that the Phthian throne

He still commands, as greatest Myrmidon?

Or that tlie Phtliiau and Thessalian rage

(Now feet and hands are in the hold of age)

iJespise his empire? Under those bright ray.s,

In which heav'n's fervour hurls ab(»ut the days,

Must 1 no more shine his revenger now,

Such as of old the lliou overthrow

645
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Witness'd my anger, th' universal host

Sending before me to this shady coast, goo

In fight for Grecia. Could I now resort,

{But for some small time) to my father's court,

In spirit and pow'r as then, those men should find

My hands inaccessible, and of fire my mind,

That durst with all the numbers they are stron" ''''J

Unseat his honour, and suborn his wrong.'

This pitch still flew his spirit, though so low,

And this I answer'd thus :
' I do not know

Of blameless Peleus any least report,

But of your son, in all the utmost sort, '>™

I can inform your care with trutli, and thus

:

From Scyros princely Neoptolemus

By fleet I convey'd to the Greeks, where he

Was chief, at both parts, when our gravity

Retir'd to council, and our youth to fight. *>'''>

In council still so fiery was Conceit

In his quick apprehension of a cause.

That first he ever spake, nor pass'd the laws

•Of any grave stay, in his greatest haste.

None would contend with him, that counseled last, ''*'*^

Unless illustrious Nestor, he and I

Would sometimes put a friendly contrary

On his opinion. In our fights, the prease

Of great or common, he would never cease,

But far before fight ever. No man there, '^^-^

For force, he forced. He was slaughterer

Of many a brave man in most dreadful fight.

But one and other whom he reft of light.

In Grecian succour, I can neither name.

Nor give in number. The particular fame "•'"
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Of one man's slaughter yet I must not pass

;

Eurypylus Telephitles he Avas,

That fell beneath him, and with him the falls

Of such huge men went, that they show'd like whales

Rampir'd about him. Neoptolemus

Set him so sharply, for the sumptuous

Favours of mistresses he saw him wear

;

For past all doubt his beauties had no peer

Of all that mine eyes noted, next to one,

And that was Memnon, Tithon's Sun-like son.

Tims far, for fight in public, may a taste

Give of his eminence. How far surpast

His spirit in private, where he was not seen,

Xor glory could be said to praise his spleen.

This close note I excerpted. When we sat

Hid in Epeus horse, no optimate

Of all the Greeks there had the charge to ope

And shut the stratagem but I. My scope

To note then each man's spirit in a strait

Of so much danger, much the better might "^"

Be hit by me, than others, as, provok'd,

I shifted place still, when, in some I smok'd

Both privy tremblings, and close vent of tears,

In him yet not a soft conceit of theirs

Could all my search see, either his wet eyes

riy'd still with wipings, or the goodly guise.

His person all ways put forth, in least part.

By any tremblings, show'd his touch'd-at heart.

im This i)lace (and a number more) is most miserably mis-

taken by all translators and commentors.

—

Chapman.
'0^ The horse abovesaid.—Chapman
12 6'wo/ted.—See Bk. iv. 338.

715
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But ever he was urging me to make

Way to their sally, by his sign to shake "-*

His sword hid in his scabbard, or his lance

Loaded with iron, at me. No good chance

His thoughts to Troy intended. In th' event,

High Troy depopulate, he made ascent

To his fair ship, wilh prise and treasure store,
"^^

Safe, and no touch away with him he bore

Of far-oif-hurl'd lance, or of close-fought sword,

Whose wounds for favours war doth oft afford,

Which he (though sought) miss'd in war's closest wage.

In dose fights Mars doth never fight, hut rage.'
"^*

This made the soul of swift Achilles tread

A march of glovy through the herby mead,

For joy to hear me so renown his son

;

And vanish'd stalking. But with passion

Stood th' other souls struck, and each told his bane.

Only the spirit Telamonian '^

Kept far off, angty for the victory

I won from him at fleet ; though arbitry

Of all a court of war pronounc'd it mine.

And Pallas' self. Our prise were th' arms divine "^^

Of great ^aoides, propos'd t' our fames

By his bright Mother, at his funeral games.

I wish to heav'n I ought not to have won

;

Since for those arms so high a head so soon

The base earth cover'd, Ajax, that of all
"*^'

The host of Greece had person capital,

And acts as eminent, excepting his

Whose arms those were, in whom was nought amiss..

I tried the great soul with soft words, and said

:

'36 Ajax the son of Telamon.—Chapman.
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' Ajax ! Great son of Telaraon, array'd '''^^

In all our glories ! What ! not dead resign

Thy wrath for those curst arms ? The Pow'rs divine

In them forg'd all our banes, in thine own one,

In thy grave fall our tower was overthrown.

AVe mourn, for ever maim'd, for thee as much '^^

As for Achilles ; nor thy wrong doth touch,

In sentence, any but Saturnius' doom

;

In whose hate was the host of Greece become

A very horror; who express'd it well

In signing thy fate with this timeless hell.
"^*

Approach then, king of all the Grecian merit.

Repress thy great mind and thy flamy spirit,

And gi\e the words I give thee worthy ear.'

All this no word drew from him, but less near

The stern soul kept ; to other souls he fled,
""^

And glid along the river of the dead.

Tliough anger mov'd him, yet he might have spoke,

Since I to him. But my desires were strook

With sight of other souls. And then I saw

Minos, that minister'd to Death a law, 770

And Jove's bright son was. He was set, and sway'd

A golden sceptre ; and to him did plead

A sort of others, set,about his throne,

In Pluto's wide-door'd house ; when straight came on

INIighty Orion, who Avas hunting there "''

The herds of those beasts he liad slaugliter'd here

In desert hills on earth. A club he bore.

Entirely steel, whose virtues never wore.

Tityus I saw, to whom the glorious earth

Open'd her womb, and gave unhappy birth. ''^^

VOL. I. ODYSSEY. T
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Upwards, and flat upon the pavement, lay

His ample limbs, that spread in their display

Nine acres' compass. On his bosom sat

Two vultures, digging, through his caul of fat,

Into his liver with their crooked beaks
;

'^^

And each by turns the concrete entrail breaks

(As smiths their steel beat) set on either side.

Nor doth he ever labour to divide

His liver and their beaks, nor with his hand

Offer them ofi", but suffers by command '''*

Of th' angry Thund'rer, off 'ring to enforce

His love Latona, in the close recourse

She us'd to Pytho through the dancing land,

Smooth Panopeus. I saw likewise stand.

Up to the chin, amidst a liquid lake,
"'^^

Tormented Tantalus, yet could not slake

His burning thirst. Oft as his scornful cup

Th' old man would taste, so oft 'twas swallow'd up,

And all the black earth to his feet descried,

Divine pow'r (plaguing him) the lake still dried. ^^^

About his head, on high trees, clust'ring, hung

Pears, apples, granates, olives ever-young,

Delicious figs, and many fruit-trees more

Of other burden ; whose alluring store

When th' old soul striv'd to pluck, the winds from sight,

In gloomy vapours, made them vanish quite. ^*^''

There saw I Sisyphus in infinite moan,

With both hands heaving up a massy stone.

And on his tip-toes racking all his height.

To wrest up to a mountain-top his freight; ^^^

When prest to rest it there, his nerves quite spent.

*" Prest—ready.



OF HOMER'S ODYSSEYS. 275

Down rush'd the deadly quarry, the event

Of all his torture new to raise again

;

To which straight set his never-rested pain.

The sweat came gushing out from ev'ry pore, ^^^

And on his head a standing mist he wore,

"Reeking from thence, as if a cloud of dust

Were rais'd about it. Down with these was thrust

The idol of the force of Hercules,

But his lirm self did no such fate oppress, ^-^

He feasting lives amongst th' Immortal States,

White ankled Hehe and himself made mates

In heav'nly nuptials. Hebe, Jove's dear race.

And Juno's whom the golden sandals grace.

About him flew the clamours of the dead ^-^

Like fowls, and still stoop'd cuffing at his head.

He with his bow, like Night, stalk'd up and down,

His shaft still nock'd, and hurling round his frown

At those vex'd hov'rers, aiming at them still,

>Vnd still, as shooting out, desire to still.
"^'^^

A horrid bawdrick wore he thwart his breast.

The thong all-gold, in which were forms imprest.

Where art an<l miracle drew equal breaths,

In bears, boars, lions, battles, combats, deaths.

Who wrought that work did never such before, ^^^

Nor so divinely will do ever more.

Soon as he saw, he knew me, and gave speech :

'Son of Laertes, high in wisdom's reach,

And yet unhappy wretch, for in this heart,

()f all exjiloits achiev'd by thy desert, ''**'

Thy worth })ul works out some sinister fate,

.Vs 1 in (^artli ili'l. 1 was generate

*'" The idol of Ihe force of Jlercuks.—The shade of Hercules.
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By Jove himself, and yet past mean opprest

By one my far inferior, whose proud hest

Impos'd abhorred labours on my hand. ^^^

Of all which one was, to descend this strand,

And hale the dog from thence. He could not think

An act that danger could make deeper sink.

Aiid yet this depth I drew, and fetch'd as high,

As this was low, the dog. The Deity S50

Of sleight and wisdom, as of downright pow'r.

Both stoop'd, and rais'd, and made me conqueror,'

This said, he made descent again as low

As Pluto's court ; when I stood firm, for show

Of more heroes of the times before, ^^^

And might perhaps have seen my wish of more,

(As Theseus and Pirithous, deriv'd

From roots of Deity) but before th' achiev'd

Rare sight of these, the rank-soul'd multitude

In infinite flocks rose, venting sounds so rude, ^^^

That pale Fear took me, lest the Gorgon's head

Rush'd in amongst them, thrust up, in my dread.

By grim Persephone. I therefore sent

My men before to ship, and after went. ^''*

Where, boarded, set, and launch'd, tlie ocean wave

Our oars and forewinds speedy passage gave.

^^ Mercury,

FINIS LIBRI UNDECIMI HOM. ODYSS.



THE TWELFTH BOOK OF HOMER'S

ODYSSEYS.

The Aruumknt.

He shows from Hell his sate retreat

To th' isle /Emii, Circe's seat

;

And how he 'scap'd the Sirens' calls,

With th' en-ing rocks, and waters' falls,

That Scylla and Charybdis break ;

The Sun's stol'n herds ; and his sad wi-eak

Both of Ulysses' shij) and men,
His own head 'sca{>ing scarce the ])ain.

Another Argument.

MP. The locks that err'd.

The Sirens' call.

The Sun's stol'n herd.

The soldiers' fall.

JJUR sliip now ])ast the straits of th' ocean

flooJ,

She plowVl the hroad sea's billows, and

aj
made good

Tlie isle ^-Eaea, wliere tlie palace stands

Of th' early riser with the rosy liands,

Active Aurora, wlnsro she lnves to dance, **

And where the Sun doth hi.s juinie beams advance.
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When here arriv'd, we drew her up to land,

And trod ourselves the re-saluted sand,

Found on the shore fit resting for the night,

Slept, and expected the celestial light. ^^

Soon as the white-and-red-mix'd-finger'd Dame

Had gilt the mountains with her safl'ron flame,

I sent my men to Circe's house before,

To fetch deceas'd Elpenor to the shore.

Straight swell'd the high banks with fell'd heaps of

trees,
^''

And, full of tears, we did due exsequies

To our dead friend. Whose corse consum'd Avith fire.

And honour'd arms, whose sepulchre entire,

And over that a column rais'd, his oar.

Curiously carv'd, to his desire before, 2**

Upon the top of all his tomb we fix'd.

Of all rites fit his funeral pile was mix'd.

Nor was our safe ascent from Hell conceal'd

From Circe's knowledge ; nor so soon reveal'd

But she was with us, with her bread and food,
'^'''

And ruddy wine, brought by her sacred brood

Of woods and fountains. In the midst she stood.

And thus saluted us :
' Unhappy men.

That have, inforra'd with all your senses, been

In Pluto's dismal mansion ! You shall die '^

Twice now, where others, that Mortality

In her fair arms holds, shall but once decease.

But eat and drink out all conceit t>f these.

And this day dedicate to food and wine.

The following night to sleep. When next shall shine ^^

The cheerful morning, you shall prove the seas.

Your way, and ev'ry act ye must address,
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My knowledge of their order shall design,

Lest with your own bad counsels ye incline

Events as bad against ye, and sustain, ""^

By sea and shore, the wuful ends that reign

In wilful actions.' Thus did she advise

And, for the time, our fortunes were so wise

To follow wise directions. All that day

We sat and feasted. When his lower way **

The Sun had enter'd, and the Even the high,

My friends slept on their gables ; she and I

(Let by her fair hand to a place apart,

By her well-sorted) did to sleep convert

Our timid pow'rs ; when all things Fate let fall ^^

In our affair she ask'd ; I told her all.

To which she answer'd :
' These things thus took end.

And now to those that I inforiu attend,

Which you rememb'ring, TJod himself shall be

The blessed author of your memory. ^^

First to the Sirens ye shall come, that taint

The minds of all men whom they can acquaint

AVith their attractions. Whos(»ever sliall,

For want of knowledge mov'd, but hear the call

Of any Siren, he will so despise '"

Both wife and children, for their sorceries.

That never homi; turns liis atlection's stream,

Nor they take joy in him, nor he in them.

The Sirens will so soften with their song

(Shrill, and in sensual appetite so strong) "'*

His loose alFections, that he gives them head.

And then observe : They sit amidst a mead,

And round about it runs a hedge or wall

Of dead men's bones, their withcr'd skins and all
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Hung all along upon it ; and these men '^

Were such as they liad fawn'd into their fen,

And then their skins hung on their hedge of bones.

Sail by them therefore, thy companions

Beforehand causing to stop ev'ry ear

With sweet soft wax, so close that none may hear "-^

A note of all their charmings. Yet may you,

If you affect it, open ear allow

To try their motion ; but presume not so

To trust your judgment, when your senses go

So loose about you, but give strait command ^^

To all your men, to bind you foot and hand

Sure to the mast, that you may safe approve

How strong in instigation to their love

Their rapting tunes are. If so much they move,

That, spite of all your reason, your Avill stands *•*

To be enfranchis'd both of feet and hands,

Charge all your men before to slight your charge,

And rest so far from fearing to enlarge

That much more sure tliey bind you. When your

friends

Have outsail'd these, the danger that transcends •^*^

Rests not in any counsel to prevent,

Unless your own mind finds the tract and bent

Of that way that avoids it. I can say

That in your course there lies a twofold way.

The right of which your own, taught, present wit, ''^

And grace divine, must prompt. In gen'ral yet

Let this inform you : Near these Sirens' shore

Move two steep rocks, at whose feet lie and roar

The black sea's cruel billows ; the bless'd Gods

Call them the Rovers. Their abhorr'd abodes "•'^
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No bird can pass ; no not the cloves, whose fear

Sire Jove so loves that they are said to bear

Ambrosia to him, can their ravine 'scape,

But one of them falls ever to the rape

Of those sly rocks
;
yet Jove another still

Adds to the rest, that so may ever fill

The sacred number. Never ship could shun

The nimble peril wing'd there, but did run

"With all her bulk, and bodies of her men.

To utter ruin. For the seas retain
^^*^

Not only their outrageous aesture there,

But fierce assistants of particular fear,

And supernatural mischief, they exspire.

And those are whirlwinds of devouring fire

Whisking about still. Th' Argive ship alone,
^''^

Which bore the care of all men, got her g<Mie,

^"^ lUXeiaiTpTjpwi'es. Columhce tiniidce. What these doves

were, and the whole mind of this pUice, the great \Jacedon

a.skiiig Chiron Amphipolites, he answered : They were the

Pleiades or seven SUrs. One of which (besides his proper

imperfection of being aixvopb's, i.e. ndto exi/is, rd suhohxrunis,

ut vix apyiartat) is utterly obscured or let by these rocks.

Why then, or how, Jove still supplied the lo.st one, that the

number might be full, Atheiutus falls to it, and helps the

other out, interpreting it to be affirmed of their perjjetual

.septenary number, though there appeared but six. But
how lame and loath.some tliese prosers show in their affected

expositions of the poetical mind, this and an hundred

others, spent in mere presumptuous guess at this inacces

.sible Poet, I h()[)e will make plain enougli to the most

envious of any thing done, Ijesifles our own set censures, jind

most arrogant overweenings. In the "23 of tlie Iliads (being

\j/) at the games celebrated at Patroclus' funerals, they tied

to the top of a mast iri\(ia.v rp^poji-a, timiildin colinnlxnn, to

shoot at for a frame, so that (V)y the.se great men's above.said

expositions) they shot at the Pleiades.

—

Cmai'.man.
'"'

Nt/Oj vdai ixiXovcra, &c. ^Vtctf omnihiiH tiirrr: the ship

(hat hiJd tht care of <iH uku, or of all /hiiiyn: wliich our critics

will needs restrain, ommbitJi hi.roihii^, Pottin omnibux, vd Huilo-
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Come from Areta. ' Yet perliaps ev'n she

Had wrack'd at those rocks, if the Deity,

That lies by Jove's side, had not lent her hand

To their transmission ; since the man, that mann'd

In chief thac voyage, she in chief diil love.

Of these two spiteful rocks, the one doth shove

Against the height of heav'n her pointed brow.

A black cloud binds it round, and never show

Lends to the sharp point ; not the clear blue sky

Lets ever view it, not the summer's eye,

Nor fervent autumn's. None that death could end

Could ever scale it, or, if up, descend,

Though twenty hands and feet he had for hold,

A polish'd ice-like glibness doth enfold

The rock so round, whose midst a gloomy cell

Shrouds so far westward that it sees to hell.

From this keep you as far, as from his bow

An able young man can his shaft bestow.

For here the whuling Scylla shrouds her face, ^^-^

rids, when the care of all men's preservation is affirmed to

be the freight of it ; as if poets and historians comprehended
all things, when I scarce know any that makes them any
part of their care. But this likewise is garbage good enough
for the monster. Nor will I tempt our spiced consciences

with expressing the divine mind it includes. Being afraid

to affirm any good of poor poesy, since no man gets any
goods by it. And notwithstanding many of our bird-eyed

starters at profanation are for nothing so afraid of it ; as

that lest their galled consciences (scarce believing the most
real truth, in ai)probation of their lives) should be rubbed
with the confirmation of it, even in these contemned vanities

(as their impieties please to call them) which l)y much more
learned and pious than themselves ha\e ever been called the

raptures of divine inspiration, by which, Homo supra

hvmanam naturam erigitur, et in Deum transit.—Plat.

—

Chapman.
i3.'> Aetfdv XeKaKina, &c. Graviter vociferans ; as all most

untruly translate it. As they do in the next verse these
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That breathes a voice at all parts no more base

Tiuiii are a newly-kitten'd kitling's cries,

Herself a monster yet of boundless size,

Whose sight would nothing please a mortal's eyes,

No nor tlie eyes of any God, if he ^**"

(AVhom nought should fright) fell foul on her, and she

Her full shape show'd. Twelve foul feet bear about

Her ugly bulk. Six huge long necks look out

Of her rank shoulders ; ev'ry neck doth let

A ghastly head out ; ev'ry head three set, ^^*

Thick thrust together, of abhorred teeth,

And ev'ry tooth stuck with a sable death.

words (iKvXaKO'i veoyi\fi% cat id i leonU, no lion being here

dretiined of, nor any vocifeititioii. \fLv6v \e\aKVM sigDifying'

viflt(pia7n, disximikin, ov horrihilem vorcni tdctm : but in what
kind horrihilcm? Not for the gravity or great n(^s.s of her

voice, but for the unworthy or disproportionable small

wliuling of it ; she Ijeing in the vast frame of her body, as

tlie very words iriXup KaKbv signify, movstrnm imjenx ; whose
disproportion and deformity is too poetically (ami therein

elegantly) ordered for fat and Hat prosers to comprehend.

Nor could they make the Poet's woids serve their compre-

hension ; and therefore they add of their own, \d(XKu). from

whence XeXa^ma is derived, signifying rre/)0, or Mriduli' chimo.

And (TKiyXoKos veofLKTis is to be expounded, calidi nuper or

rtceii-^ nati, not /kouih. But thu'< thej- liotch and abuse the

incomparable expressor, because they knew not how other-

wise to be monstrous enough themselves to help out the

monster. Imagining so huge a great l)ody must needs have

a voice as huge ; and then would not our Homer have
hkencd it to a lion's whel|)"s voice, but to the lion's own ; and
all had been much too little to make a voice answerable to

lier hugeness. And therefore found our iiiimitahlc master

anew way to ex|>ress hei- monstrous dis|)ici|)ort ion ; per-

forming it so, as tlierc can he iiihi/ siwrd. Aui\ I would tain

learn of my learned detractor, that will needs liave me only

tninslut^i out of the Latin, what Latin translation tells me
this? Or what Grecian hath ever found this and a hundre<l

other such ? Which may be some ]>oor instance, or proofs

ot my (hecian faculty, as fai- as old Homer goes in his two
simple Poems, but not a sylhible further will m\ silly spirit/

presume.

—

Ohatman.
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!^he lurks in midst of all her den, and streaks

Prom out a ghastly whirlpool all her necks

;

Where, gloting round her rock, to fish she fulls ;
^•^"

And up rush dolpliins, dogfish; somewhiles whales,

If got witliin her when her rapine feeds

;

For ever-groaning Aniphitrite breeds

Ahout her whirlpool an unmeasur'd store.

No sea-man ever boasted touch of shore ^'^

That there touch'd with his ship, but still she fed

Of him and his ; a man for ev'ry head

Spoiling his ship of. You shall then descry

The other humbler rock, that nifjves so nigh

Your dart may mete the distance. It receives
^'''"

A huge wild fig-tree, curl'd with ample leaves,

Beneath whose shades divine Charybdis sits.

Supping the black deeps. Thrice a day her pils

She drinking all dry, and tbrice a day again

All up she belches, baneful to sustain. ^''^

When she is drinking, dare not near her draught.

For not the force of Neptune, if once caught,

-Can force your freedom. Therefore, in your strife

To 'scape Charybdis, labour all for life

To row near Scylla, for she will but have ^""

For her six heads six men ; and better save

The rest, than all make oif 'rings to tbe wave.'

This need she told me of my loss, when I

Desir'd to know, if that Necessity,

When I had 'scap'd Charybdis' outrages,
''^

My pow'rs might not revenge, though not redress 1

She answer'd :
' O unhappy ! art thou yet '

Enflam'd Avith war, and thirst to drink thy sweat?

^^ Streaks—stretches. See Bk, ix. 416.
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Not to the Gods give up both arms and will 1

She deathless is, and that immortal ill i^**

Grave, harsh, outrageous, not to be subdued,

That men must suffer till they be renew'd.

Nor lives there any virtue that can fly

The vicious outrage of their cruelty.

Shouldst thou put arms on, and approach the rock,
'^^'

I fear six more must expiate the shock.

Six heads six men ask still. Hoise sail, and fly.

And, in thy fliglit, aloud on Gratis cry

(Great Scylla's mother, who expos'd to light

The bane of men) and she will do such right ^'-'^^

To thy o])servance, that she down will tread

Her daughter's rage, nor let her show a head.

From thenceforth then, for ever past her care,

Thou shalt ascend the isle triangular.

Where many oxen of the Sun are fed, ^''^

And fatted flocks. Of oxen fifty head

In ev'ry herd feed, and their herds are seven
;

And of his fat flocks is their number even.

Increase they yield not, for they never die.

There ev'ry shepherdess a Deity. 200

Fair Phacthusa, and Lampetic,

The lovely Nymphs are that their guardians be,

Who to the daylight's lofty-going Flame

Had gracious birthright from the hoav'nly Dame,

Still young Neiera ; who (l)rought forth and bred) -'^^'

Far oH' dismiss'd them, to see duly fed

Their father's herds and flocks in Sicily,

'i'hese herds and flocks if to the Deity

Vc leave, as sacred things, untouch'd, and 011

'»« Sicily. 2»3 Tlie Sun.
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Go with all fit care of your home, alone, -i*^

^Though through some suff 'ranee) you yet safe shall land

In wished Ithaca. But if impious hand

You lay on those herds to their hurts, I then

Presage sure riiin to thy ship and men.

If thou escap'st thyself, extending home -^-^

"Thy long'd-for landing, thou shalt loaded come

With store of losses, most exceeding late.

And not consorted with a saved mate.'

This said, the golden-thnin'd Aurora rose,

8he her way went, and I did mine dispose -'-'^

Up to my ship, weigh'd anchor, and away.

When rev'rend Circe help'd us to convey

Our vessel safe, by making well inclin'd

A seaman's true companion, a forewind,

With which she fill'd our sails ; when, fitting all --'''

•Our arms close by us, I did sadly fall

To grave relation Avhat concern'd in fate

My friends to know, and told them tbat the state

Of our affairs' success, Avhich Circe had

Presag'd to me alone, must yet be made -3'>

To one nor only two known, but to all

;

That, since their lives and deaths were left to fall

In their elections, they might life elect,

And give what would preserve it fit effect.

I first inform'd them, that we were to fly -35

The heav'nly-singing Sirens' harmony.

And flow'r-adorned meadow ; and that I

Had charge to hear their song, but fetter'd fast

In bands, unfavour'd, to th' erected mast.

From whence, if I should pray, or use command, -^'^

To be enlarg'd, they should with much more band
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Oontain my strugglings. This I simply told

To each particular, nor would withold

"What most enjoin'd mine own affection's stay,

That theirs the rather might be taught t' obey. "-^-^

In mean time flew our ships, and straight we fetcli'd

Tlie Siren's isle; a spleenless Avind so stretch'd

Her wings to waft us, and so urg'd our keel.

But having reach'd this isle, we could not feel

The least gasp of it, it was stricken dead, -^^

And all the sea in prostrate slumber spread,

The Sirens' devil charm'd all. Up then flew

My friends to work, struck sail, together drew,

And under hatches stow'd them, sat, and plied

The polish'd oars, and did in curls divide -^^

The white-head waters. My part then came on :

A mighty waxen cake I set upon,

Chojjp'd it in fragments with my sword, and wrought

With strong hand ev'ry piece, till all were soft

The great pow'r of the sun, in such a beam -'•'^

As then flew burning from his diadem,

To liquefaction holp'd us. Orderly

I stopp'd their ears ; and they as fair did ply

My feet and hands with cords, and to the mast

With other halsers made me soundly fast.
-"'^

Then took they seat, and forth our passage strook,

Th<'- foamy sea beneath their labour shook.

Kow'd on, in reach of an erected voice,

The Sirens soon took note, without our noise,

'I'un'd those sweet accents that made charms so strong,

And these learn'd numbers made the Sirens' song :
-"^

* Come here, thou worthy of a world ofj^raise,

That (lost 80 high the Grecian glory raixe,
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Ulysses / stay thy sJiip, and that song hear

That none pass's, ever hut it bent his ear,
-'"

But left him ravish'd, and instructed more

By us, than any ever heard before.

For we know all things whatsoever loere

In wide Troy laboured ; whatsoever there

The Grecians and the Trojans both sustained -^^

By those high issues that the Gods ordaMd.

And whatsoever all the earth can show

T' inform a knowledge of desert, we know'

This they gave accent in the sweetest strain

That ever open'd an enamour'd vein. -^^

"When my constraint heart needs would have mine ear

Yet more delighted, force way forth, and hear.

To which end I commanded with all sign

Stern looks could make (for not a joint of mine

Had pow'r to stir) my friends to rise, and give -^*

My limbs free way. They freely striv'd to drive

Their ship still on. When, far from will to loose,

Eurylochus and Perimedes rose

To wrap me surer, and oppress'd me more

With many a halser than had use before. '^^'

When, rowing on without the reach of sound,

My friends unstopp'd their ears, and me unbound.

And that isle quite we quitted. But again

Fresh fears employ'd us. I beheld a main

Of mighty billows, and a smoke ascend,
'^^^'

A horrid murmur hearing. Ev'ry friend

Astonish'd sat ; from ev'ry hand his oar

Fell quite forsaken ; with the dismal roar

Were all things there made echoes ; stone-still stood

Our ship itself, because the ghastly flood
20&-
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Took all men's motions from her in their own.

I througli the ship went, labouring up and down

My friends' recover'd spirits. One by one

I gave good words, and said : That well were known

These ills to them before, I told them all, ^^*

And that these could not prove more capital

Than those the Cyolo[)s block'd us up in, yet

My virtue, wit, and heav'n-help'd counsels set

Their freedoms open. I could not believe

But they remember'd it, and wish'd them give ^^^

My equal care and means now equal trust.

The strength they had for stirring up they must

Rouse and extend, to try if Jove had laid

His pow'rs in theirs up, and would add his aid

To 'scape ev'n that death. In particular then, '^^^

I told our pilot, that past other men

He most must boar firm spirits, since he sway'd

The continent that all our spirits convey'd.

In his whole guide of her. He saw there boil

The fiery whirlpools that to all our spoil '^-*

Inclos'd a rock, without which he must steer,

Or all our ruins stood concluded there.

All hoard me and obey'd, and little knew

That, sliunning that rock, six of them should rue

The wrack another hid. For I conceal'd '^^'^

The heavy wounds, that never would be heal'd.

To be by Scylla open'd ; for their fear

"Would thou liave robb'd all of all care to steer.

Or stir an oar, iiiid nia<le them hide beneath,

^VlHUl they and all had died an idle death. -^^^

l>ut then ev'n 1 forgot to shun tlie harm
•'^ Contintnt—s\\\\}, that which contained ub.

VOL. I. ODYSSEY. U
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Circe forewarn'd ; who will'd I should not arm,

Nor sliow myself to Scylla, lest in vain

I ventur'd life. Yet could not I contain,

But arm'd at all parts, and two lances took, ^^**

Up to the foredeck went, and thence did look

That rocky Scylla would have first appear'd

And taken my life with the friends I fear'd.

From thence yet no place could afford her si^'lit,

Though through the dark rock mine eye thrcAv her light^

And ransack'd all ways. I then took a strait "^''

That gave myself, and some few more, receit

'Twixt Scylla and Charybdis ; whence we saw

How horridly Charybdis' throat did draw

The brackish sea up, which when all abroard '''''^

She spit again out, never caldron sod

With so much fervour, fed with all the store

That could enrage it ; all the rock did roar

With troubled waters ; round about the tops

Of all the steep crags flew the foamy drops. ^^^

But when her draught the sea and earth dissunder'd,

The troubled bottoms turn'd up, and she thunder'd,

Far under shore the swart sands naked lay.

Whose whole stern sight the startled blood did fray

From all our faces. And while we on her "''"

Our eyes bestow'd thus to our ruin's fear,

Six friends had Scylla snatch'd out of our keel,

In whom most loss did force and virtue feel.

When looking to my ship, and lending eye

To see my friends' estates, their heels turn'd high, ^^^

And hands cast up, I might discern, and hear

Their calls to me for help, when now they were

To try me in their last extremities.
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And as an angler med'cine for surprise

Of little fish sits pouring from the rocks, ^ro

From out the crook 'd horn of a fold-bred ox,

And then with his long angle hoists them high

Up to the air, then slightly hurls them by,

When helj)less sprawling on the land they lie

;

So eas'ly Scylla to her rock had rapt 37&

My woeful friends, and so unhelp'd entrapt

Struggling they lay beneath her violent rape,

Who in their tortures, desp'rate of escape,

Shriek'd as she tore, and up their hands to me
Still threw for sweet life. I did never see, ^^^

In all my suirrance ransacking the seas,

A spectacle so full of miseries.

Thus having fled these rocks (these cruel dames

Scylla, Charybdis) where the King of flames

Hath offrings burn'd to him, our ship put in ^^

The island that from all the earth doth win

The epithet Fauflexa, where the broad-of-heail

And famous oxen for the Sun are fed.

With many fat flocks of tliat high-gone God.

Set in my ship, mine ear reach'd where we rode •'•''*'

The bellowing of oxen, and the bleat

Of fleecy sheep, that in ray memory's seat

Put up the forms that late had been imprest

i>y dread yEoean Circe, and the best

Of souls and |)ropliets, the blind Theban seer, ''•'*

The wise Tiresias, who was grave decreeY

Of my return's whole means ; of which this one

In chief he urg'd—that I should always shun

The island of the man-delighting Sun.

When, .sad at heart for our iate loss, I pray'd ""*
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My friends to hear fit counsel (though dismay'd

With all ill fortunes) which was giv'n to me
By Circe's and Tiresias' prophecy,

—

That I should fly the isle where was ador'd

The Comfort of the world, for ills abhorr'd •'<'5

Were ambush'd for us there ; and therefore will'd

They should put off and leave the isle. This kill'd

Their tender spirits ; when Eurylochus

A speech that vex'd me utter'd, answ'ring thus :

* Cruel Ulysses ! Since thy nerves abound 'i*^

In strength, the more spent, and no toils confound

Thy able limbs, as all beat out of steel,

Thou ablest us too, as unapt to feel

The teeth of Labour, and the spoil of Sleep,

And therefore still wet waste us in the deep, *^^

Nor let us land to eat but madly now
In night put forth, and leave firm land to strow

The sea with errors. All the rabid flight

Of winds that ruin ships are bred in night.

Who is it that can keep off cruel Death, '^'-^^

If suddenly should rush out th' angry breath

Of Notus, or the eager-spirited West,

That cuff ships dead, and do the Gods their best 1

Serve black Night still with shore, meat, sleep, and ease,

And offer to the Morning for the seas.'
^'^^

This all the rest approv'd, and then knew I

That past all doubt the Devil did apply

His slaught'rous works. Nor would they be withheld
;

I was but one, nor yielded but compell'd.

*"* The Comfort of the world—the Sun. (Tep^pi/n^poTov

TjfXioiO.
)

*'^ Ablest—the word here seems used in the same sense as
Shakespeare, King Lear, iv. 6. See Nares in v.
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But all that might contain them I assay'd, *•**'

A sacred oath on all their pow'rs I laid,

That if with herds or any richest flocks

We chanc'd t' encounter, neither sheep nor ox

We once should touch, nor (for that constant ill

That follows folly) scorn advice and kill,
^'^^

But quiet sit us down and take such food

As the immortal Ciice had bestow'd.

They swore all this in all severest sort

;

And then we anchor'd in the Avinding port

Near a fresh river, where the loug'd-for sliore *""^

They all flew out to, took in victuals store,

And, being full, thought of their friends, and wept

Their loss by Scylla, weeping till tliey slept.

In night's thii'd part, when stars began to stoop,

The Cloud-assembler put a tempest up.
*'''

A boist'rous spirit he gave it, drave out all

His flocks of clouds, and let such darkness fall

That Earth and Seas, for fear, to hide were driv'n,

For with his clouds he thrust out Night from heav'n.

At morn we drew our ships into a cave,
"*"^''

In which the Nymphs that Phoebus' cattle drave

Fair dancing-rooms hud, and tlieir seats of state.

1 urg'd my friends then, that, to shun their fate,

They wovdd observe their oath, and take the food

Our sliip aflbrded, nor attempt the blood '''''

Of those fair herds and flocks, because they were

The dreadful God's that all could see and hear.

They stood observant, and in that good mind

Had wo been gone ; but so adverse the wind

Stood to our passage, that we c<iuld not go. '*^"

For one whole month perpetually did blow
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Impetuous Notus, not a breath's repair

But his and Eurus' ruFd in all the air.

As long yet as their ruddy wine and bread

Stood out amongst them, so long not a head ^^^

Of all those oxen fell in any strife

Amongst those students for the gut and life
;

But when their victuals fail'd they fell to prey,

^Necessity compell'd them then to stray

In rape of fish and fowl ; whatever came ^"^

In reach of hand or hook, the belly's flame

Afflicted to it. I then fell to pray'r.

And (making to a close retreat repair,

Free from both friends and winds) I wash'd my hands,

And all the Gods besought, that held commands ^"^

In liberal heav'n, to yield some mean to stay

Their desp'i'ate hunger, and set up the way

(Jf our return restrain'd. The Gods, instead

Of giving what I pray'd for—pow'r of deed

—

A deedless sleep did on my lids distill,
^^^

For mean to work upon my friends their fill.

For whiles I slept, there wak'd no mean to curb

Their headstrong wants ; which he that did disturb

My rule in chief at all times, and was chief

To all the rest in counsel to their grief,
"^*^

Knew well, and of my present absence took

His fit advantage, and their iron strook

At highest heat. For, feeling their desire

In his own entrails, to allay the fire

That Famine blew in them, he thus gave way ^•"'

To that affection :
' Hear what I shall say,

Though words will staunch no hunger, ev'ry death

To us poor wretches that draw temporal breath



OF HOMER'S ODYSSEYS. 295

You know is liateful ; but, all know, to die

The death of Famine is a misery *^*

Past all death loathsome. Let us, therefore, take

The chief of this fair herd, and off'rings make

To all the Deathless that in broad heav'n live,

And in particular vow, if we arrive

In natural Ithaca, to straijj;ht erect ^"^

A temple to the Haughty-iu-aspect,

Rich and magnificent, and all within

Deck it with relics many and divine.

If yet he stands incens'd, since we have slain

His high-brow'd herd, and, therefore, will sustain
''^^

Desire to wrack our ship, he is but one,

And all the other Gods that we atone

With our divine rites will their suffrage give

To our design'd return, and let us live.

If not, and all take part, I rather crave ^i*

To serve with one soul death the yawning wave,

Than in a desert island lie and sterve,

A.nd with one pin'd life many deaths observe.'

All cried * He counsels nobly," and all speed

Made to their resolute driving ; for the feed ''^•'^

Of those coal-black, fair, broad-brow'd, sun-lov'd beeves

Had place close by our ships. Tliey took the lives

Of sence, most eminent ; about their fall

Stood round, and to the States Celestial

Made solemn vows ; but other rites their ship ^•-*

Could not afford them, they did, therefore, strip

Tiie curl'd-hcad oak of fresh young leaves, to make

Sui)ply of service for their l)arley-cake.

And on tlie sacredly-enflam'd, for wine,

*i8 ,9cHce.—Qy. seven tint most eminent? No numKer is

specifictl in the (ireek.
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Pour'd purest water, all the parts divine ^-'^

Spitting and roasting ; all the rites beside

Orderly using. Then did light divide

My low and upper lids ; when, my repair

Made near my ship, I met the delicate air

Their roast exhal'd ; out instantly I cried,
''^^

And said :
' Jove, and all ye Deified,

Ye have oppress'd me with a cruel sleep.

While ye conferr'd on me a loss as deep

As Death descends to. To themselves alone

My rude men left ungovern'd, they have done "^^

A deed so impious, I stand well assur'd.

That you will not forgive though ye procur'd.'

Then flew Lampeti(^ with the ample robe

Up to her father with the golden globe.

Ambassadress t' inform him that my men '""^

Had slain his oxen. Heart-incensed then,

He cried :
' Revenge me, Father, and the rest

Both ever-living and for ever blest

!

Ulysses' impious men have drawn the blood

,0f those my oxen that it did me good ''^^

To look on, walking all my starry round,

And when I trod earth all with meadows crown'd.

Without your full amends I'll leave heav'n quite,

Dis and the dead adorning with my light.'

The Cloud-herd answer'd : 'Son ! Thou shalt be ours,

And light those mortals in that mine of flow'rs !

-'''^

My red-hot flash shall graze but on their ship.

And eat it, burning, in the boiling deep.'

This by Calypso I was told, and she

Inform'd it from the verger Mercury.
'''^'^

Come to our ship, I chid and told by name
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Each man how impiously he was to bhime.

But chiding got no peace, and beeves were slain !

When straight the Gods forewent their following pain

With dire ostents. The hides the flesh had lost ^^"^

Crept all before them. As the flesh did roast,

It bellow'd like the ox itself alive.

And yet my soldiers did their dead beeves drive

Through all these prodigies in daily feasts.

Six days they banqueted and slew fresh beasts ;
-''^^

And when the scv'nth day Jove reduc'd the wind

That all the month rag'd, and so in did bind

Our ship and us, was turn'd and calm'd, and we
Laiinch'd, put up masts, sails hoised, and to sea.

The island left so far that land nowhere ^''^

But only sea and sky had pow'r t' appear,

Jove fix'd a cloud above our ship, so black

That all the sea it darken'd. Yet from wrack

She ran a good free time, till from the West
Came Zephyr ruffling forth, and put his breast

^"^

Ou]i in a singing tempest, so most vast

It burst the gables that made sure our mast.

Our masts came tumbling down, our cattle down
Ku.sh'd to the pump, and by our pilot's crown

The main-mast pass'd his fall, pash'd all his skull, '''^^

And all this wrack but one flaw made at full.

Off from the stern the sternsman diving fell,

And from his sinews flew his soul to hell.

Together all this time Jove's thunder chid,

And through and through the ship his lightning glid.

Till it embrac'd her round ; her bulk was fill'd
-'^''^

With nasty sulphur, and her men were kill'd,

Tumbled to sea, like sea-mews swum about,
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And there the date of their return was out.

I toss'd from side to siJe still, till all-broke '^^'^

Her ribs were with the storm, and she did choke

With let-in surges ; for the mast torn down

Tore her up piecemeal, and for me to drown

Left little undissolv'd. But to the mast

There was a leather thong left, which I cast ^^-^

About it and the keel, and so sat tost

With baneful weather, till the West had lost

His stormy tyranny. And then arose

The South, that bred me more abhorred woes

;

For back again his blasts expell'd me quite
'''^'^'

On ravenous Charybdis. All that night

I totter'd up and down, till Light and I

At Scylla's rock encounter'd, and the nigh

Dreadful Charybdis. As I drave on these,

I saw Charybdis supping up the seas, ^'*'^

And had gone up together, if the tree

That bore the wild figs had not rescued me
;

To which I leap'd, and left my keel, and high
^

Chamb'ring upon it did as close imply

My breast about it as a reremouse could
;

'''*^

Yet might my feet on no stub fasten hold

To ease my hands, the roots were crept so low-

Beneath the earth, and so aloft did grow

The far-spread arms that, though good height I gat,

I could not reach them. To the main bole fiat '''^'

I, therefore, still must cling ; till up again
j

She belch'd my mast, and after that amain

My keel came tumbling. So at length it chane'd

To me, as to a judge that long advanc'd

^"^ Chambering—The word is doubtless clambering.
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To judge a sort of hot young fellows' jars, '^-o

At length time frees him fioni their civil wars,

When glad he riseth and to dinner goes

;

So time, at length, releas'd with joys my woes.

And from Charybdis' mouth ajipear'd my keel.

To wliich, my hand now loos'd. and now my heel, "-^

I altogether with a huge noise dropp'd.

Just ill her midst fell, where the mast was propp'd,

,Vnd there row'd oir with owcrs of my hands.

•God and man's Father would not from her sands

Let Scylla see me, for I then had died *^30

That bitter death that my poor friends supplied.

Nine days at sea I hover'd ; the tenth night

In th' isle Ogygia, where, about the bright

And right renown'd Calypso, I was cast

By puw'r of Deity ; where I lived embrac'd *'35

AVitli love and feasts. But why should I relate

Those kind occurrents? I should iterate

"Wliat I in i)art to your chaste queen and you

So late imparted. And, for me to grow

A talker-over of my tale again, '5*o

Were past my free contentment to sustain."

•'-" Outra—oars. Tlie old oithognipliy would .sliow that
the word was often j)r<>nouncedas a dishylluble.
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